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| LADIES DIARIES. 


1744. 


Ein Lanna, * Terphghi — 


Fenn keet —_— mea eſt, ſimiliſque —— : 
Non multum decoris ſibi, nec depoſcit honoris. , 
Pes unus, caput unum, crus, ac unus ocellus 
AH ver (oculus — ſit) laude —— 
o nunc partum ex nquis partibus or 

WP oj my eee Et 8 

me ſunt artes multæ, varizque figurz : TI 
Multiplici pariter decurur, mitidoque eglore. . .. 
An facie eſt ( talem habeam) depicta venuſas,.. __- 
Qu monſtrat ſpecies hominum, formaſque ferarum, 
Vix domus ulla manet, quæ me non ſervat amicum, 
Perque anguſta juvo cunctos, et ſtrata viarum 
2 ue ſeni auxilior, juveni ſum grata voluptas,. - 

venio vetylz, me ambit malc-ſana puella. 


bs * 


Sed uamvis domino faveo, placeoque e „ v9 
D cerebro metu, et terrore eee ee "0 "+ 5p 5 
Siquis habere fidem mihi vult, et cauſa dotoris ; 81 
Ipſe fui multis, aliquos lethoque ern,, 1 * 
Præſidiumque infirmis ſum, tutamenque fidele, 
Quo magis offendor, tanto magis zſtuat ira; 3 


Debita ſæpe fui tremor, et 1 | 1 __ 
Atque tuli domino wo , Oo 


rr 


— 


22 -Lapr Es“ DIARIES. i [Beighton] | 1744 
> Vos, pulchrz nymphe, a dubiis defendo periclis, 

Haud raro damnum cum ſec ſpatiantibus offer. 
Dicite tum nomen; quas res, quæ munera curo, « 
Et quum me vobis opus eſt, ſervire parahor. y 


-Enrcicaſ pt} Taping. 


Erro terrarum latitans per orbem, © » / 
FPauperum parvas habito tabernas, 
Et domos regum, mea pro viriti 

| - 1 Nomina celans. 

Me petit vates, ut opem canegti 
Præbeam: Legum petit & peritus, 

Et mihi fidit, loculoſque largiss | 

. 4 x >; 5 Impleo donis. | ? 

5 Cerberum per. me domuit trifaucem — 

Fortis Alcides, Stygioque ab antro 
Duxit exultans, humeriſque latis 
. ./\_< Suſtuliterbem. 
Viribus pollens, Glycere venuſtam 
Detraho formam, fimul atque Amorphæ 
Do venuſtatem, rutilique centum | 
8 0 M  Milia nummi. 
Lubricam ætatem ſupero parentum; 
Vivo poſt mortem, aſſidueque vivam; 
„Dum manet tellus, freta dum ſecabunt 
fe? _ Carula nautæ. 


„„ 


Znigmas anfuvered. 


Agg. Woo. | as9. ALoex. 

"256. WinD.. * | © | | - Prize. A Pixcus tex. 
257. Jack at Bob. . Latin«Guroves. 5 
258. AnTS. — 95 ; ; 2 OEM 


An Anſwer te all the Enigmas in the Diary 174 , in 
the Sergemaker's Farewel to Taunton Dean, by Phil. 
Sproſon. Rs Fon... 


Since times are grown fo very bad, and trading.is ſo dull, 
And money ſcarcely to be had, I'll part with all my Woot, . 
-Leave Taunton borough to themſelves, and. travel far away, 
Ober boiſt'rous waves, and rocky ſhelves, toward the weſtern ray. 
But ere I quit the Britiſh ſtate, a Pix cus n' will provide, Pr. 
Round as a Jac x bow), trim and neat, and hang by Toes fide, 3. 
| | | AL06GK 


To try if fortune there may mend, and better luck beſtow ; 


I may provide ſufficient ſtore, "againſt the time of want. 
-But why (you'll ſay) ſhou'd T abroad, for happineſs repair; 


4 


NG. . Ev1icHas AnSwerty.” 3 
ALoex will put upon my cheſt, to keep my little ſtore, 3. 


A dram to ſet my heart at reſt, when ſſormy WI nps do roar, 2. 
Then hye for royal Betty's land, where bacco weeds do grow, 


Among th* induſtrious planters, where, like the ſagacious ANT, 4. 


Will diſtant climes, or new abode, difcharge the mind from care? 
Yet let me try: if fortune ſmiles or frowns, Pll be refign'd,” © 


"Enjoy the good, and bear its ills, with a ſubmiſſive mind. 


An Anſwer to all the Enigmas in the Diary 1 743 in 
KNeflection on worldly Felicity, by Mr, W. Chapple. 


What is this world! a lump of crumbling earth, 
Whence men, as well as brutes; derive their birth 2 - 
Where we like AnTs muſt grovel for a while, 2 * 
Deſtin'd to anxious cares and reſtleſi toll. @ 
Here miſers, in the midſt of plenty, poor, > 2 
Their gold Lock up, and as their Go p a 2 2 Bs* 


Here one repines that fortune proves unkind, - i 
That jilt which changes oft ner than the WI o: 14 
And like a Ja ck diſplac'd by ev'ty bowl, 5.7 le 


Frets and perplexæs his aſpiring ſoul >. - 
Others, uneaſy in a proſp'rous ſtate, . . 
Would change their Cu s#16w fora WooL-pack ſeat ; Pr. ip 
And having gain'd it, ſacrifice each hour 8 
To the devotion of ſome x — e in power: 
Others, who place their chief delight in ſhew, * 
Would imitate that butterfly the beau; | 
Who, ſtudious of his GLoves and dangling cane, Lets 
Admires himſeif, and does all elſe diſdain 3 
Another, wounded with the fair one's charms, - - 

Is only happy in his lover's arms. r 

In ſhort, we all with eager haſte purſue 

The imaginary bliſs-we have in view 

By various paſſions prompted, take our turn | 


All the Enigmas anfwered by Auretta. 


. 


On my Cusn0 I pins have ſo ſtuck, that you'll nd 


Jacx-bowls—and a Lock, ANTs, GLoyzs, WooL, and WIn s. 


Ba. Coll » © 


1 7 1 451 50 D. 241118. [Brighton] 1744. 


Golf. Dagger s Hint to Jack Pudding, in the Proſecution 
f of his hitherto Giſregarde Pa on. 


Iavellop'd with a golden ſhower, like Jove thy fair attend 
D wil then wagons he doo, 3 marks friend. $. 
Laden bke ANT or Bee approach, brin honey — 2 * 
Then mention but to her à coach, ſhe . | 
Ne'er er ſtuff her P2xcunon with Woot, ee dad ut her | 
2 1 7. 1. 

And offer her each tĩme grull* to ſtrike twixt WI N D and water. 2. 

Step ſoftly to her if aſleep, and ſteal a Kiſs at will: 
Her GLov xs demand, and cloſely keep, till Ja x agrees with Jil. 


bk = * Grull, a certain piece of current coin among the Lillipution lavert. 


'' As Anſwer to all the Enigmas by Miſs Ch—bers. 


Have you not ſeen a bowüng-green, where, on a fummer's day, 
A great reſort of gentlemen divert themſelves at play? | 
Swift 2 Wind, the nimble Jac « ſets out wh whoop and 

ow, x - 
He marks a track, for all the pack, of heavy bowls that follow. 
Upon a turf as ſmooth as Wo or, che combatants advance, =. 
No ſtick, noſtone, no worm, nor Ax v, impedes the pleaſant dance. 4. 
b Sometimes a pair of 3 is given to him that haps to win: Lai. 
8 If ladies only play the- prize 4 PI NC un ON. Pr. 
ES, 0 8s 16 the way . r # — holt to'anfwer every riddle, © 
= Thave 4 n Lock, — care I'a © 1s Gadle? 3. 


Anſwers | to the kat igmas by It. J. Stewart to the Auther. 


S 1 , 
Whether with Grove; with Woot, or Pre, wich INE 
bowls, -or Jae | Lat. x, Pr. a, 3. 


PPP 
2 * _ 
: q p - 
* 
* 
* 


To anſwer th enigmas, we begin, I think it matters not. 
A true ſolution's all-you want, then what avails which way? 
Now introduce the thrifty Ax r, and now the Lock and key. 4, 4. 
4 How far this rule will ſtand the teſt, Dean Bein you ſurmiſe, 
-. - Give me but play amony 'the reſt, I then may get the prize. 
In like manner were all anſwered by Mr. Bamfield, * 

Anonymous, Bunchelot, . Clarke, Philomuſus, Mr. Bowler, Mr. 
« Tof. Green, Mifs N. Chifwell, Mr. Tho. Tarratt, Mr. J. Cheſter, 
. Ralph Hulfe, Mr. T. Ladds, Ruſreus, Mr. D. Devis, Paftor Fido, 

Baff, Mr. Lob. Hoare, and moi} of thens by ſeveral others. 


— ne of 12 Diaries was wow by Auretta, and that of 8 by 
New 
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I. Exicu 260, by Phidipides; 


Ladies, to aid your conception in ev'ry degree, 
Concerning ſo ſhapeleſs a creature as me, | 
TII tell you my birth without any deceiving, 
My ſtrong cenſtitution; and manner of living. 
To procure the ingredients my ſtructure demands, 

y oft have recourſe to foreigners lands 
To havock the ocean, and murther at ſea, 
To purchaſe a part of what conſtitutes me. 
It grieves me to view then an innocent creature, 
Her bbwels conſume to provide for my nature. 
In artful incloſure, a ſlein on each ſide, 
Oh ! grand-impolition ! all favour deny'd, - | 
My ſtouteſt aſſiſtant is barr'd from the light, -  , © _ 
In fatal ebſcurement conceal'd from the fight. - 

My body compounded, and work'd into-ſhape, +» 
Or at leaſt to a poſture no monkey can ape 


4 So enormous a monſter as now I appear, | 
* | Devoid of an head, and without any ear; = 
Pr. So artfully form'd; and produc's into birth, 
e Ill vouchrit ſcarce ever appear d upon carth. 
3 I'm grac'd with as crooked-and awkward a ſnout, + 
4 Thoꝰ not quite ſo long, nor ſo ſpacious (I doubt) 
As much like a ſwine," as ene pea to another, 
or. (For if I had noſtrils, Id call him my brother.) 
For legs, I can venture to ſay within bound, : 
I've twelve, if not more, tho*they+ne'er touch the ground. 
or Ladies ! grant me the favour to raiſe your ſurprize, 
3. In relating my wonderful number of eyes; | 
: IT narrowly ſearch d more than thirty you'll find, 
Yeti (ng to be told) they all center behind: 
4. The food that my kind benefactor beſtows, 
2 I receive at 2 at my patron's diſpoſmdwgPP. 8 
The proviſion I take never hinders my ſighht, 5 f 
: J receive it at morn}, and diſcharge it at night. + 
ro, Yet, tho' ſuch a wonderful form I ſuſtain, 
Mr. So lumpiſh a monſter devoid of a brain; 
ter, With you, ladies, I bear an unlimited ſway, - : 
ids, And always accompliſh my labour by day. 
8. And chen, like the reſt of the world, I delight 
| Fo take my repoſe in the gloom of the night. - 
by My deſtin'd employment I ſeldom: reſume, + 


Till Sol has diſperſed from ther the gloom; «_ 4 
5 9 3.3 | Then 13 


LADIES Drantres. [FPeightox] 

Then quick to the center of gravity move, 

The center of gravity, center of love. 

No ſwain but would count my employment an honous, | 

No lady would bluſh to contine me upon her. 
Nou, ladies, I beg, you'l! this 22 unfold, 

I dare tell no more of "I than I've told. 


II. Euros 261, b Mr. William Chapple. 


"When che whole 4 lay ſelf-convin'd, 
And worlds on worlds were in one chaos j join Wa - 
Ere nature's. embryo ripen'd into birth, 
Or motion was imparted to the eartk; 
Before the planetary dance begun, 5 
Or peopl'd ſtars revolv d about their ſyn; 
I being had: And purity like mine 
my boaſt of its original divine, 
as its birth-right claim the compliment 

Of thofe, who ſtile me, the moſt excellent. 

Th' Omnipotent, who fits enthron'@ on. high, | 
In all the ſtate of awful maje ; 
Has fo far honour'd me, that an one 
Of thoſe pure beings which attend his throne. 
Nor is my reſidence to heav'n confin'd, 
Fm preſent with, and uſeful to mankind ; 3 

whom I'm highly pris d, ſince tis to me 

Hey owe (@ (at leaſt): their OE YI N 
Wick an ineredible celerit, 
From beav n to earth I in a trier can 
From whence returning, can E 

Extend my flight beyond the moon; 

And in few minutes len ont my race, 

Thro' the vaſt regions of unbonnded ſpace. . 
Lag I haye con been felt or ſeen, 5 

nature ever hath myſterious been, © 

3 — . 
Anatomiz'd me, and diſcern d my frame. 6 
A company of fond conceited elves - | 
Would fain ingrofs me wholly to themſclves ; 
How vainly, let th' obſerver judge, who ſces - 
To what'a height F Flora's charms increaſe. 

Ye ben 1 'who do N jewel prize, 
Which with artiHery furnithes your eyes, 
Peruſe the riddle, and beyond all doubt, 
Before you ve n W n fad me out. 


. 


3 


; v+% 4% 


n. 41. Fel Naw S519, 7 23 


F. 


III. Emmons 262, 5 2 e | 


I am a very uſeful thing, extracted from the ear 
1 art and labour, 3 us d be fore and after bir. 


maker's ingenui 8 the ſhape 1 wear, | 
Sometimes I 2 a w Thos wood, but moſtly I am ſquare. 
Tho' homely ay ar . in courts of kings I'm us d; 
The ufe of me, or elſe he is abus'd. 


In almoſt every family I'm held in great requeſt, 

Becauſe I'm known to give new guſt to ſcraps of Chriſtmas feaſl. 
Further I ſay, and true I may, that altho I am able 

To fill the purſe and belly too, I ne er appear at table. 

Now, ladies, as I'm pretty ſure, each of you is a lover 

Of what I do prepare for you, I pray n 


| IV. — 263, Y Mr. Rob. Hoare of Sturdy Cale 4 


parent brought me forth without a bal, 
"ok lay I uſeleſs, motionlefs,' and WE, 7 EI 
But (ome thine LN moſt ingenion 
By like art, b& plar'd Ton _ be 

1 cruel blows, ſet but, 

boldly range the country round about ; 

7 6 cities, town, and villages I roam, ' 
And well attended a wee is I duke 1" | 
Why '4 I not? I much deſerve their care; Ty 
Tho' carried, yet a mighty weigbe I bear l 
When the the e gif 16 Wn; 
I make young ſparks attend me with their Mg 
But ſuch a ſhape. as mine I'm fure was never, | 
I march along with head and heel' together: 
And am fo low of ſtature, fo minute, '3 
ann enn | 


4 


© Exrowa ME Mr. +: Ralph Hulſe. | 


1 
. 


Thi Thi panes enki jt > ahead gives, 

DS m— = | 

| Longs e live, w we 

12 eee 
youebſafe to lend an ear a while, 

2 a view * of the ſtupendous pile 1 bt; 3; 

© In form quadrancular two planks are laid, F 

: * nc ounde the bak, ad oo cms th bead A 


L 


* - 


\| F 
| ' 
1B 


* 


Lac at 
+ 
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An entry does inſidiodlly enſnare, 
With hoſpitable look, the felon near; 


* 


5 * To bite with-deadly teeth th' „ 


Hung by. a twine, 


- © One end moves upwards: by the other's fall, 


Which pendalouſly wantons here and there, 
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LADIES‘ Dratins 1 3 127. 
© The fides with boks and bars ſupported round, 
On which ſtrong columas ſtand orect, and ba 


But from above * 12 a threat ning board,, 
ke Democles s fword. © 

High on the ſurface of this fabric ſtands. 
A pole, on whoſe notch'd: head a beam expands: 
© Its wooden arms, and pois'd alike in all, | 


Within this dome a ſlender thread depends, 
Which from a window down above deſcends ; 


And at the lighteſt touch plays looſe in air. 

The lower part, ox cell (the will of fate) 
© I; fill'd, like ſtore-bouſe, full of luſciou meat: 
The upper part does treacherouſly ſeem 


© No ſooner enters in the villain foe, 
But inſtantly ſhe lets the. portal go! 
« There without bail, compaſſion; or relief. 
Foo late for ſuecour calls the dying thief 7 5 
In męurnful phght he's ſwallow'd Una ware, e 
Forgetful of bis own, that-minds another's cares“ 
Ladies, you ſee I've Hg the builder's part, 
In what's erected thus by rules of art; 2 
Obſerve the plan, and t en you will, no doubt, 
What's here in myſtic lines conceaP'd, find out: 
If you the fan will to the world make Laing 79 4 


In do e fort you. 42885 ai bs ad 
5 * tt p 375 le 7 4 8 1 298 wy [ 
vl. Entroxa 463, b Patrizo.. 


T've a head pretty Kays; bot to tell you the Gwtkr, 
*Tis furniſh'd with neither eyes, noſe, nor a mouth; 
But ſuch as 1 it: is, tis applied to another, 
Who perhaps is my father, or fiſter, or brother. 
On my head, like the ladies, a ribbon I wow 
Which by the artificer's platted with care, 
To make me look ſmart, when Abroad in the air 
To heighten yet farther the charms of my face, 
Some dreſs me in filver, and others in braſs. n 
To appear in moſt colours I'm known to delight; - 
With the grave I'm in black, with the beau I'm in white; 
But when I am'/purchas'd by Roger the clown, 
»Tis odds but I'm dreſs'd in a deep ruſſet brown. 
The king and the peaſant do equally ſhare 
| Ko realy aut 0 fo do whe fry 651 21 | 


2742, 


No: ar. NIV EN IAA. 3 


' Thro' lonely bye - ways I often do guide em, 

And ſafely conduct, that no harm may betide em. 

If at Tell by his me 1 

Then I c s mazeſty's perſon appear | 

And am ſeen cheek-by-jole i in the hotteſt career. 

I ſhake ax by with the king, and we part at St. James, 


For the chace was ſoom over, the deer croſs d the _— 


In his equipage lately abroad I was ſent, 
But I hope it was not with pacific intent; = 


Not to ſhine in my ſplendid attire at review, + A 


Nor to make at the head of his troops a grand ſhew 3. 
But to lead his brave ſoldiers to conquer thoſe. foes, 


Who ve diſturb'd many years Britannia's repoſe. 


One hint. to the ladies I can't but reveal, 
en ae 


vn. Exrona 266, by Pazzone, | 


a A one ſoot 4 
| " $0 necd | pot a pair of ſhoes: . 
sometimes my head is cover d o er 
Wich diſt, as jews, who facketoth/wote; | 
At others; briſk I dance around, 
Then am I fmart, and chearful found : 
When to my lover's arms I'm led, 
Oft like French dames F put on red; 
Who, when my fpaikling looks he ſpics, 
Does with my gay yneſe ſympathize. 
The miſer, with curſt jealouſy, 
Cloſe locks me up from human eye; 
Grudges himſelf of me the uſe, 
If others ſtore don't me produce. 
Tho" palaces diſdain me not, 
I'm ſometimes found in homely cot: 
And often on a market-day, - 
My frantic tricks I'm us'd to p 
Where ſeldom bargain. folks begin, 
But I forthwith am call'd for in. 
The ſtrongeſt bate I oft compoſe, 
And bring the deareſt friends to blow: 
Scorning diſguiſe, I uſe no art, 
You may ſee thro' my very heart. 
Perhaps by this time, it is meet 
T' inform you of my final fate : 
Moſt uſually a creature tir d, 
And with too frequent pleaſures fir d, 
Stamps me to death; deform'd I lie, 


Threat ning to bite elde er comes nighs | 4 * 


LAS ** * D 141 Fs. [Beighten}) 170 
Jill my diſſever'd limbs are ta en, 
And, Roman-like, in urn are lain 

Then from my aſhes à bright heir 3 
Shall, like the Phœnix, ſoon appear. 


, 


The PaIZz I EniGna, by Mr. Stewart.“ 
I claim (ye fair ones knew) my race, before one thing was made; 
And fill'd the vaſt extent of ſpace, of ending not afraid: 
Nay heav'n itſelf, as ſome have ſaid, by me at firſt was fill'd; 
The All from- whenee all things were made the moment 2 ou 
TNT | will'd, 
In ſenates, where the wiſe ſhould be, and unto ſenſe confiwd, - 
That half they ſay relates to me, is'cleat to all mankind, * 
The blind by me have no relief, yet I by them am ſeen; - 
Heard I1 am alſo by the deaf, but no defects I ſcreen. - 7 
The ſaint his word will break for me, but yet in reaſon's ſpite; + 
From me the hero'll chooſe to flee, with me the coward fight. | 
When noiſe thro? ſtreets with fury's huzl'd, whichwſeaſcleſs m_ do 
. form, 


| J join in with the rabble world, the humble mind I ſcorn. 
Nor time, nor place, on me ('tis ſtrange) can alteration frame; 
From what I was, ſhall never change, but always am the ſame. 
i What are the effects that I produce, theſe myſtic lines may tell; 
9 I fill (tis odd) the poet's-purſe, and with the poor I dwell. | 
bil But, lovely maids, to aid ſurprize, and help your thoughts ſublime, 
i Im never ſeen by vulgar eyes, but now in ev'ry line. 
i You who me call enlivening ſprings, and riddling wits of fame, 
No ſhould you gueſs a thouſand things, I think you'll miſs my name, 
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New Paradoxes. 
A Paxapox, by Yewman Pamphey. -. 


Facetious Hudibras does ſay, | 
(Whoſe wit you know is always gay) 
That if you ſpur one ſide o'th' horſe,. 
© The other will not hang an” arſe.” 
| Yet I obferv'd the other day, 
A horſe I met with by the way, 

- Two of whioſe legs I plainly found, 
Had travell'd twenty miles of ground: 
The. other two, as lainly ſeen, | 
Had only travell'd juſt nineteen :_ 
Pray ſolve the ſeeming contradiction, 

That's free from quibble, and from fiction. 


A P arudox z 


0, 42. IENICMASs ANSWERED. 11 


742 . 
* N * 
A PaxApex, by Mr. Ralph Hulſe, 
1 have ſeen a landſkip, repreſenting a lady ſitting on the grafe, 
nd an old gentleman lying in her lap; at a diſtance three men, 
f different ages, coming down a hill from a-caſtle, with this 
- notto: ; 
** Madam, I pray you, unto me ſhew, 
' Who yond' three be, if them you know, 
Who from the caſtle come, in that degree: 
a * What is their lincage and affinity. | 
mo 3 She AnswERS: | 
The firſt by my father's ſide is my brot 
The ſecond is ſo on the part of my mother; 
| The third is my ſon, 3 begot, | 
3 And all ſons of my huſband lying in my lap, 
| Without hurt to lineage in any degree: | 
bs do Tell me the manner how this can be? 
orm, : 2 , 
ae. P0000 
I; 1 4 
4745. 
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Enigmas anſwered. 


260. paix of STAYS. | 265. A BRI DLE. 


261. Lienr. 266. A DRINKING-GLAss. 
262, A GR1D-IRON, Prize. NOTHING, | 
263. A HORSE-8HOE. | 1 Lat. A WALKING-$TICK« 
264. A MoUSE-TRADP. 2 Lat. ALTE. 


All the Enigmas anſwered by Mr. Ralph Hulſe. 


MousE-TRAP, HoRs E-SHOE, NOTHING, STAYS, GLASS, 
LiGHr, | | | , 3, 4, Nr. IT, 7, A» 
ANE, BR1DLE, FORTUNE, 'GR1DIR'N, ſolve all right. | 
| i * Lai. 6, 2 Lat. 3. 
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12 Laviss Dian its. ' [Heath] 4s. 


. by the ſame Perſon, in the following Ode in his 
0 Advice to a F. apt under Cc . | 


Eguam — rebus i in arduis 
Ser vare mentam —— _ 


No more + the" want of liberty n 
We all are pinn'd in FORTUNE” s Box, or GR.! 2 ab. x. 
The world a Gx1D1R'N is of vaſt. extent, - 3- 
And icarce one happy that STAyYs int! | 1. 
e OT NT iO. Pr. 
- II. 
He's s only free, who to bright e! rules 
Is conduct BI DLERS— But all elſe are fools; 5. 
If by unruly luſts, an a petite | 
Shou'd ſcreen me from ſo fair a LrGnuT, 4. 
My caſe is blacker far chan thine, or night! | 
1 : 
Thou may'ſt find peace—The paths of virtue view, 
With STAFF and SANDALS ſhod, it cloſe purſuc; 3» Lat. 4. 
As thro' a GLAss on her fair precepts look, 7. 
And charm thy fancy with ſome uſeful book : | 


If thou with patience wilt thy ills endure, 
She will enrich thee with her atk in d ſtore, 


Alt the Enigmas anſwered in Robin the Ploughman' s 
RNeſolution never to marry, being 1 by bis falſe 


Miſtreſs. : 


Since my farce? $ fo "BY to dra eaf my. life, 
TII jog on my own way, without miſtreſs br wife; 
With new. Bk1DLE, new SHOES, my proud ſteed T']1 ado; 48. 
No jilt ſhall enr RAP me, female falſhood I'll ſcorn; . 
Til rove while its LIGHT, and each night tope full GrAsses, 257. 
Thus jov'al I'll live, and condemn ſneaking aſſes; 
No ſlut ſhall entice me with unlacing her STAY $ 1. 
Nor the ſcraps from her Gx1rpir's my palate cer pleaſe ; 3. 
Tho' as chaſte as Diana ſſie d ſeem and wou'd be, "BP 
All her Ax r PF ll deſpiſe, ſhe's mere Nor HIN, to me: 2 I. Pr. 
Then pray what's like content, ſince my heart is regain'd? 
If I'm once more be witch d, ſhall deſerve to be ax d. 1. 

Fr. Dutton. 
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No. 42. 


2: Anſwered: by ' Mrs. Eliz. Cotterell. 


No coſtly diſhes do I want, I covet NoTHING nice; Pr. 
No GRI DIR'NSs, nor gilded CAx es, or TR AT to catch the mice. 
; * ; n Tr 1 Lat. 3s 6. 
No DRI NKING-GLASS, or WHEEL“ D MACHINE to ſparkle at 
the ring, 72 e * Pais 
No tabby Sr Axs, or R DLING ſteed. or ſhining gaudy thing. 1, 6. 
Lis Hr and the humble cell I love, nor heed the lofty dome: 2. 
The great man's FAu E I envy not, my pleaſure lies at home. 2 L. 9 


Py 


Col. Dagger's Orders over Night to his Maid Dolly. 


Dolly, ſoon as *tis LI oH thou muſt BAD L x my horſe, 2, 6. 
Then lead him * to Vulcan to SHOE; | 4» 
Bid him make a new bridge for the MousEz-TRAP, and fix 5. 


The CAN E-head, mend the GRID-IAR ON too. 1 Lat. 3. 
Doll gets on her STAYs by four in, the morn, Is 
And tinges her cheek with a Gl. Ass, 7. 
Swears Nor HIN can be more lovely than ſhe, Wo. 
Now Lock and a lad if I paſs. | + 2 Lai. 


A ſmith Dolly was in hve with. . 


The Enigmas anſwered by Mr. John Stewart. 


STAYS, L1GHT,a HORSE-SHOE,RAT-TRAP, B DLE, GLASS, , 
1 | . 195, 2, 4, $2 6, 7. 
For anſwers true (if we gueſs right) may paſs : 2 
Three further then, our notion to explain, . 
Be ſpeak a GRIDIR'N, FORTUNE, and the CANE. 3, 1, 2 Lat. 
We add no more; but this one thing premiſe, 2 
By adding NOTHING hope to gain the prize. TO Pr. 


on the Prize Enigma, Gamſton Redford {ends the fol- 
; lowing Verſes. ; e 441 £26 1681 


With attention profound your prize riddle I read, 
And believe have at laſt hit the nail o' the head; 
But as things of this nature admit of a query, 
And our ſages all hold eff humanum errare, | "7 
I own I'm a little embarrafs'd with doubt, ; 
And hope you'll excuſe me, good fir, if I'm out: 
But to come to the point, mayn't it truly be ſaid, 2 
It is ſomething or NoTH1 NG which runs in your head, > 
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And that credit funk lower as taxes run higher: 


. Jepſon, Mr. J. Buckland, Mr. Fred. Franks, and Nick Allcehul: 


* . The prize of 12 Diaries was won by Miſs Kitty Williams, and 


14 T LADIES! 91 ARIES. © [Heath] 1745. 


All the Enigmas anſwered in the Farmer's Complaint after 


| a bad Market. 
| Having ended his market, and empty'd his ſacks, 


- Old Roger his way to an alehouſe now takes, 


Oer a 3LAss with a friend there fits down and complains, 7. 
That he might on a-Gr1D1R'N count all his gains; 

That the times were grown'bad, and that money was ſcarce; 

That freedom and property were but a farce; 

That he could not afford to buy his wife STAYs; _ 1. 
That his RAT-TRAP preſerv'd not his corn nor his, cheeſe; 3. 
That his hay was near ſpent, and fo harren his purſe, 
He could ſcarce buy a BxI DE or SHoz for his horſe; 
That the world was a riddle, and fame was a LI AR; 


In ſhort, you would - gueſs from all that he faid, 
That the STAFF of a catchpole hung over his head. 1 La. 
This complaining harangue he continu'd till night | 
Had ſpread her black curtain, and baniſh'd the LI GH Tr; 2. 
When, cheer'd with the liquor, he chang'd his dull theme, 
And at once turn'd his note to the other extreme ; 

His complaint with this pleaſing reflection did end, 

© Things are at the worſt, and tis hop'd they will mend: 
And from thencetorth his friend Nor H 1NnG from him could hear, 
But the proſpect he had of fine crops the next year: . 
The ſervice and ſtrength of his favourite ox, | 

The fatneſs of hogs, and th' increaſe of his flocks. - 

| | T ; | P. Gbapple. 

In like manner they were anſwered by Laconicut, Barberini, Mr. 
Bajulus, Paz zone, Mr. Rob. Twigger, Bunchelot, Colinea, Sibylla, Phi- 
lomuſus, Bubo, Miſs Sampſon, Miro, Anonymous, Mr. John Williams, 
Mr. Cha. Morris, Himatierapticos, Mr. Ab. Clarke, Mr. V Wyld, Mr. 


that of 8 by Mr. Tommy Tarralt. 
— _ Paradoxes anſwered: 


* ö < * | 5 . Ys 
PAR. 1 enfwered, A horſe in a mill. 
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45» No. 42- Naw Entonss. WEED 


__ 1 New Enigmas. - 
I. Enr6xa 267, by Mr. William Chapple. , 
Draw up the curtain, ladies, and diſcover 


4 A thing you ſometimes deign to ſhew your lover; 
Since when I am in moſt perfection ſeen, | 
F ſeldom fail to grace your ſhape and mien. 9 
. To ev'ry peaſant I'm familiar grown, | 
3. Zut was to ancient Greece and Rome unknown: 
Some later age did firſt afford me birth, 
. And taught the Cambrians to improve my worth. 
. As fate ordains ('tis true) when poor and mean, 


Pm oft neglected, ſcarce kept tight and clean; 
| My naked ribs expos'd without rae ſkin, 
Lat. With wounds which ſhew the fleſh and blood within. 
Some of my kindred (ſometimes) I confeſs, | 
With grandeur ſtrut in a more manly dreſs ; 


4 8 With pointed weapons, in a leathern coat, 
(Like the tame army) walk in pairs on foot, 
Or ridc triumphant, dealing backward blows 
Againſt their flying, yet purſuing, foes. 
_ But I am cover'd with a tawdry frock, 
Pr. Arid tho' I want a watch, I keep a clock, | 
Which, by its various motions, ſtill direcds . © 
Celinda to the place ſhe moſt affects — ' - 
The church, the playhouſe, or the maſquerade, 
* Aſſiſt in balls or — made. 
Mr. F wear a handſome ribband round my neck; 
Phi- Gold and embroidery my foot -ſtool deck: 
am], Like Stella ſhine ; and, what unveils the riddle, 
rl . My biggeſt part is moſtly in the middle. n 
ebule I" 
II. Exnicma 263, by Mr. P. Dutton. 
and JE | % 
| My ſhoulders are ſtrong, and my neck ſomewhat long, 
| Much in ſhape like the neck of a fiddle; 
- My jaws on the grin ſhew my black tecth between, 
All as ſharp as the poiat of a needle. | 
My complexion is white, and my beauty ſhines bright, 
Still I'm naked, ſecure of my charms; © © 
| Yet my fortune allows a call black to my ſpouſe, 5 
hild Whom I hug and careſs in my arm. 
As my arms are too ſhort, for my eaſe and ſu 9 
both . pport 
pic On a ſlender appendage my truſt is; 1 | 
While the ſhield my ſpouſe wears, like the frontlet appears 
That hood-winks the goddeſs of juſtice. 
New £1 C 2 My 
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But my drink and my food is the fleſh and the blood 


To our motions accord both at home and abroad, 


LADIES“ DiarIEs. ' [Heath] 174; 


My huſband is fed with the fat of the dead; 
'Tis his liquor that makes him ſit eaſy : 


Of the hving that dares to diſpleaſe me. 
We have for each other a fiſter and brother, 
That are equal in ſtare and condition ; 


And attend us on every commiſſion. 
Thus we travel together, thro' fair and foul weather, 

Like a party of abſolute rangers : : 
But, no more to perplex, with harangues, the fair-ſex, 

To the * we own we are * J 


7 


L ; i 


III. Kare. 9555 if Flimatiorapticos. ris 
I'm depend of a num'rous hand, 9 
And in their front 1 boldly ſtand, 
With my lieutenant by my fide, a 
(A ſweet-mouth'd rogue, if not bely'd.) 
For my part, J muſt freely ewn, 
Sour liquors won't with me 7 down; 
But call for brand . ale, or ſack, 
My company you'll never lack. 
For victuals, veal and lamb 1 love, 
But beef and mutton diſapprove; 
Neglect a turkey and a gooſe, 
And rather ben and bacon chooſe. 
On buff or ſilk I ne' er did doat, 
(Tho always am in ſcarlet coat :) 
And if in velvet ne'er was ſeen, 
I cut a figure in ratteen, 
When like by ſpears to he affail'd, 
I'm oft with-gorgecus breaſt-plate mail 'd; 
Nor do the ſame my folPwers lack - - 
Proof againſt thoſe that us attack. | 
In bed of down I never lay, 
But am content with ſtraw or hay. 
I neer did horſe, or mule beſtride, 
But on an aſs delight to ride. 
And tho? I here conceal my name, 
Yet I no home-bred ſc..olar am: | 
T ve twice ſev'n years in Cambridge, been, 
But ne'er was yet in Oxford ſeen. 
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„ NEW En1GMaAs. 


IV. Exieu 270, by Mr. Ralph Hulſe. 


Both ſummer and winter J go the ſame rounds, 
Yet carry a good braſſy face: | 
A gracious friend ſerve, tho keep within bounds, 
Or elſe may be clad with diſgrace. 4h 
When on duty, I ſtrictly obſerve what is due; 
Great revenues bring to the crown : 5 
Not beloved, tho' nothing but fair juſtice do, 
In country, in city, of town. 2 4 
Tho' my neighbours may think their rights I inva 
There's nothing in this you may ſwear ; 
I value it nct (tho' no friend am to trade) 
Any more than an old witch's pray r. 
Philoſopher-like, or the ſages of old, 
I've always a ſtaff at command; ; 
You may know what I am, when this you behold, 
Or by characters elſe in my hand. | | 
When I ſeize on a prize, as often I do, 
*Tis then I am curſed the moſt. 
His lordſhip may ſtrut in his ribband of blue; 
As well as the beſt I've a poſt. | 


V. Extoma 271, by Mr. W. Jepſon. 


Various my form, to various taſks aſſign'd, 
I pleaſe or diſpleaſe numbers of mankind, 
A nearer acceſs to ye fair! I gain, | 
Than all your beau-admirers can obtain: 
You, without bluſhing, ſuffer me to ſip 
The melting near of your balmy lip. 
But in another dreſs when I attend you, 
A guard to what may mightily befri-nd you, 

Tho' I appear more neat, more ſpruce and bright, 

You'll ever nauſeate at my very fight. 

Yet higher honours ſome cſteem my due, 
Than ever tyrants wiſh'd, or virtuous princes knew. 
Transform'd by others, I uſt needs appear 
A dragon, lion, ſcorpion, or a beer: 
Nay, ſome will whimſically change my ſhape - 
To turk, or pope, to magpye, or an ape. 

I'm capable, by nature, arms to bear, 
And, thus equipt, aſenſible of fear: | 
But arm'd, my ſtation (or unarm'd) maintain, 
Tho' forc'd from hill to hill, from plain to plain. 
I'm always faithful on whate'er employ'd, | 
Aud never quit my mw before I am deſtroy'd. 

| | 3 
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\ Thouſands by me are daily fed; 


Laviss' Di 11 s. cat eath] 


VI. Ex1GmMa 272, by Pazzone. 


My face is ſmooth and wondrous bright, 
Which molly 1 keep out of fight 
Within my houſe :—How that is made, 
Shall with much brevity be ſaid ; 
Compos'd with timber, and with (kin 
Cover'd, with blarkets warm within: 
Here 1 lie ſnug, unleſs in anger 
I look out ſharp, ſuſpecting danger; 
For I'm a blade of mighty wrath, 

If I provoked ſally forth. 

J frequent quarrels do decide, . 
But never known to change my fide ; 
Tho' &er ſo much our parties vary, 
In all diſputes my point 1 carry. 


As many laid among the dead: 


VII. Exicu 273, by Mr. Ralph Riddler, 


I'm of religions not a few; 


\ 


* * 


I travel into forcign parts, 

Drawn by no horſes, coaches, carts. 
Ladies, for you I often war; 
Then, in return, my name declare. 


Jew, pagan, turk, and chriſti; ian too; 

I'm lutheran and papiſt : 

How much ſocer men diſagree, 
They friendly all ſhake hands with me, 

Ev'n infide] and atheiſt. _ 

Strange pow'rs a ſage magician” s arts 

In myſtic words to me imparts, 
Such virtue in my touch i 1s, 

That, bocus pocus, in a trice, 

1 metamorphoſe "fore your eyes 

Plain Miſs into a Dutcheſs. 

Tho” I no earthly jewels wear, 
Not blazing brilliants can compare 

With my neat ſimplicity : 

There's not a fair one but wonld barter 
The di'mond pendant at the e 

Or any gem for me. | 
A partial friend to wealth and beauty „ 
»Iis I can make of fin a duty; 

And, what's a hardcr leſſon, 
Madam, *tis I that duty make 
(Uulefs you are à very rake) \ 
Ev fweeter than wranſgreſſin. 
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No. 44. New Ex1Gnas. 


- Fmblem of what ſhall cer endure, 
Of what is try'd, and fixt-and pure, 
Beware leſt I deceive you : 
Too oft I prove a galling chain, 
And all my promis'd joys are vain, 
And noching can relieve you. 


VIII. Ex1cma 274, by Porticia, | 


Pro mother earth original I claim, 
And in the earlieſt ages was in fame; | 
But when grown up to full maturity, Ef 


Strange racks and tortures men prepar'd for me: 


The aid of all the elements call in, 

To break the tender bones within my ſkin. ' 
Then kinder females take me to, their care, 
And with their fingers ſmooth my ſilver hair; j 
And from their ruby lips Joften find 

"Thoſe favours they refuſe to all mankind : 
"Thus care and kindneſs they alike diſpenſe, 
And make me look like pureſt i junocence. 

A curious artiſt aſked then, if 1 - 1 


Might be his own? to which my ends comply: 


He ſaid he'd bring me into high renown, 'F 
But dreſs'd me up all o'er in cheſnut-brown/; © 
This ill agreed with my aſpiring aim, 

I thought his promiſes an empty name : 

For in that homely garb-wi:h little eſe, 


"Pwas ſtiff and avkward, and could never pleaſe: A 


He then eſſay d to g've me life and fire: 
I vy'd with Iris, in her gay attire: © 


Many de'ir'd my beauty to behold. 
Among che reſt one gen'rous youth there came, 


Who cry'd, her faultleſs mien there's none can blame; 3 


Then with tumultuous joys ſur ve 15 me o'er; 
Ny lovely form was in his breaſt before. 

At laſt my benefa cor grew | unkind, 

Tho' I towards him ne'er had ching'd my mind: 
Strictly obey'd each motion of his hand, 

And never mov'd but at his juſt command: 2 

Yet he, mgrate! regardleſe of each grace, 
V'ould oft be gazing on another face: 

His greedy mind was ſet on ſordid gain; 

Hapy her, ſiys he! her charms are all in vain. 
The ſentente paſs'd, and execution ſtraĩght, 
Where now to future ages I mvſt willy; lat 
And bear the brunt of all the critics ſay, 


(Whoſe carping tongues their malice will ae 


Till time or chance thall bring me ta decay. 


Ny out ward garments border'd round with uv) 12 


24 
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IX ENIGMA 


Lapigs' Drazies., [Heath] 17485. 


IX, Enna 275, by Exonienſis. 


Is books we are told, that the ſages of old, 
And ſome moderns ſucceſsfully try'd, | 
For the eaſe of mankind, a ſhort method to find, 
To extract, multiply, and divide. 
Thus Naper and Briggs, with their tables and rig. 
Deſerve great applauſe for what they did; | 
And Colſon of late, by puzzling your pate, 
Hath multiply'd, tho* not divided. 
But a method much eafier than any of theſe are, 
To the vulgar, familiar and plain, 
' By an ancient found out, (when and where I'min doubt) 
Is the theme of my lyrical. ſtrain : 
For the peaſant, tho' dull, may perform it as well 
As the baron, or Briggs, or profeſſor; 
Tho' no numbers he knows, he can products compoſe, 
And quotients or greater or leſſer. | 
Not that he was a fool who invented this rule, 
And finiſh'd it out with ſuch care; 
For he had it in view, and 'tis perfectly true, 
For the fide of the cube and the ſquare. 
The artiſt that's able to ſet forth a table, 
For his caſe, to make large calculations, 
At ſight will confeſs, that the labour is leſs, 
To work by theſe abbreviations. 
Among Newton's productions, the doctrine of fluxions 
Gives a noble and excellent notion; 
But to this rule is owing the quantities flowing, 
By his points, and his lines put in motion. 
As I here recommend a good — to my friend, 
Let me mention one property more; 
From error tis free, tho ſo ignorant he 
That applies it, he _ 't tell a ſcore. 
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The Prins Enron, * Damon. 


If, ladies, you can leave N to hear 
Of one as wav'ring as yourſelves, draw near; 
For I, like woman, pitileſs, deceive 
The man whom in my boſom I receive; 
Delude his confidence, my truſt forego, 
And plunge him in the deep abyſs of woe. 
In my amphibious being you will find 
Both animal and vegetable join d, 
To form a ſhape almoſt as broad as long; 
| Vet none can a lay; that I am faſhion d wrong 2 


— 


$745: o. -Ent1GMAS ANSWERED. 21 
And tho' my body is but ribs and ſkin, | 
It has been prov'd to hold a foul within. 

Man, ſrom my birth, I for m. maſter own'd, 
And to the laſt, am ill his ſervant fond : £ 
] furniſh him with pleaſure and with prey, 
Tho” he vouchſafes me neither food nor pay; 
Alternately each other's weight we bear, 
Yet I no trouble take, nor danger ſhare. 5 
As caterpillars turn to butterflies, 
Their legs grow uſeleſs, ſkim along the ſkies ; 
= metamorphos'd, I my legs have loft, 

et by my-change "another motion boaſt: - ; 

Goa Cæſar was no ranger to my fame, 
Then tell me, fair ones, if you can, my name. 
By all theſe contraries, that I'm no leſs : 
Than one of woman-kind, perhaps you'll gueſs ; ; 
But, ladies, 1 muſt »{k yuur pardon there, > 
I am not quite ſo ſulſe, nor near ſo fair, 


| Enigmas anfeered. 


267. Crock STOCKING.. 272. ASwoRD, 


268. S1L.VER STURS, © 273. A WEDDING RING. 
269. LETTER A. | 274. A Lapy's PICTURE. 
20. An EXCISEMAN, 275. ASAWw. * 
271, A WAFER. * Prize. A CORRACLE, 


1 


All the Enigmas in the Ladies' Diary, 1746, aft, 
In the following Lines on IO: 


How few can avoid diſcontent'! : 

For whatcver's. our ſtate and condition, 
Our theme 15 all wiſh and complaint, 

Unſatisfied ev'n in fruition. | 
The BoAT MAN with hook and with line, Pr. 
And his Joan without SToc K iN or ſhoe, 1. 
Hope to barter their fiſh for ſome coin, 1 
And then change their old eloaths for new. 
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View here, a STOCKING, SPUR, and A 


But having obtain'd their defire, 
New complaints and new wiſhes take place; 
He wants ſtill to riſe a ſtep higher; 
She wiſhes leſs red in her Face, 
So he that hath buſkins, wants boots, | 
And he that hath boots wants gilt Spurs; 
With the batchelor HyM EN beſt ſuits, | 
The married man wants a divorce. - 
A father too fond of his boy, 
Hopes the booby'll, in time, prove a wiſe-man, 
And if great A his feſcue employ, 
Would fain get him dubb'd an ExciSEMAN. 
The recruit hopes a ſerjeant to be, 
Tho' he never made uſe of his Swo xD: 
The ſailor, a midihipman he; 76 | 
Tho' he has not been three months aboard. 
The wood-cutter underſtands building, 

If he knows but a Saw from a hatchet; 
Tho' a bus'neſs he's wholly unſkill'd in, 
He thinks he can eas ly diſpatch it. 

The clergy for biſhoprics kneel, _ | 
The ſexton would fleep in a pew : 

The lawyer would have the great 8 E AL, 
Ard fancies it is but his due. 

Thus daily, and year after year, 
*Tis wiſhing and wiſhing again; 

And all diſcontented appear, 5 
Tho' they ſhould all their wiſhes obtain. 


All the Eni gmas anſwered ex Tempore, at Dorinda's 


Requeſt, by Mr. Ralph Hulſe. 


For want oſ a better, I SEAL you this letter, 
Having anſwer'd with pleaſure what we Saw. laſt year; 

If the reſt will in rhyme with a CoxrAcLE chime, : 
Fine Ri N GS, fans, and PrcTuR xs muſt needs pleaſe the fair. 7, 8. 
Whilſt the fop ſtruts and goes in his boots and white Hos E, 
With Spurs, Swok p, and tye-wig, he looks like A fool 2, 6, 3. 
Whom the ſages deſpiſe, as moſt' people Excise, 
But to keep within compaſs is fure rhe beſt rule. 


Anſwered by Mr. William Jepſon. 


SvurvEYOR OF ExCiSE; 
A War ER, SwoRD, a WEDDING-day | 
A CoRRACLE the prize. 
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But in the intermediate ſpace, 


Porticia's PicTUuRE ſec: | s. 
The laſt might claim the heading place, 


A Saw's from error free. 9. 


I Rlapſodical Anfwer to all the Enigmas, by Mr. 


Chriſt, Maſon. 


O ſacred reſt! 

Sweet pleaſing ſleep! of all the pow'rs the beſt! 

Then laughs the childiſh year with flowrets crown'd, 

And laviſhly perfumes the fields around. | 
Fair Cloe's Hos E adds to her ſhape no grace, I. 


Let galling SyURs add ſwiftneſs to the race. 2. 
A— PusL1icanvus drudges for the weal, 37 4. 
And Cancellarius to promote the SEAL. ä 5. 
Now glitt'ring Swor Ds are brandiſh'd in the air, 6. 
And nuptial RinGs add luſtre to th- fair, 7. 
Such are thy PxcTUREs Kneeller! ſuch thy ſkill, 8. 
That nature ſeems obedient to thy will! | i 

A Saw corrodes, divides, and multiplies: = 
In wav ring leathern Boa r is found the prize. Pr. 


Ecce iterum Criſpinus ade ſi 1 Joy. 


Miſs N—l—y C—rg—y anſwers the Enigmas in Lucy's 
Reply to Tom Fickle the young Excis MA, excu/ing 4. 
himpelf for not marrying her at the Time appointed. 


TH hear no more 


inconſtant youth, be gone ; 
Nor longer ſwear, the RING ſhall make us one. 7. 
How cou'd I think e er truth in thee to find, 5 
Since wav'ring as a ſhip toſs'd by the wind, : Pr. 
Light as A WAyF ER is ev'n all mankind, 15 
*Fore I conſented to be made thy wife, | 
Thou often vow'd a SwoR p ſhou'd end thy life. 6. 


Then, then, thou mad'ſt me thy peculiar care, 

And the filk Sroc KINGS bought at W--g--n fair 1. 
Preſenting, ſaid (tis vanity to tell) 1 

© No PICTURE can thy beauteous ſelf excel.” 

Booted and Spv xd thou joyful then wou'dſt come Zo 
To viſit me ſo many miles from home 


Let now (ah! falſe ingrate !) thou prov'ſt untrue, 


Therefore henceforth, light, perjur d ſwain, adieu. 
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1 


Al. the Enigmas nf were by Cornelia to 1 


What diſappointment; Dosen; rack d thy beean, 
That thou with ſpleen thy Cox RACE haſt dreſt? Pr. 
Tuink on the eireling year, with months and days, 

When thou in ſofter notes didſt tune thy lays | | 
To panegyri-s on two unknown As. 3. 
But *twas the PicCTURE of their minds thou SA w, 8, 9. 
Which SeuR'd thy pen, and kept thy SWOR D in awe; 45 6. 
And not the fading beaùties of a face, 


Nor curious Pol v Ts drawn on another place, I, 
That Sz 41.'d thy hopes, and taught thy muſe to ſing 5. 
Of waking raptures, in a wedding RING. 3 
If now, Endymion-like, thou clole thine eyes 

On Latmus top, think not to ſeape EXCISE... 4. 


In like manner they were anſwered by Mr. Jahn Stuart, Mr. 
Southoll, Mr. William Th ld, Mr. * Hall, Mrs. Iſabel Knadds, 
Mr. Thimas Pemberton, Sacher iſa, Mr Mr. Ab. Clarke, Mr. Peter Dutton, 


aud ſeveral others. 


Ihe prize of 12 Diaries was won x by Mr. John Willi iams, and that 
of 8 by Mr. Fobn e ee 


New Enigmas. 
1 Ex ich 276; by Mr. Ralph Hulſe, 


LADIES, 


May he who form'd you firſt 8 fair, 
Your nobleſt thoughts a ſpotleſs offspring ſhare; 
With ſmiling aſpect eye the ſylvan ſcene, 

At fight of which is loſt the ſenſe of pain. 
How fair. the object where ſuch tranſports glide ! 
And nature dances in my youthful pride: 
Deſpair and doubt no more eclipſe the day, 
But ev'ry path appears as April gay. 
Fancy looks briſk plac'd in the chair of joy ! 
And bright ideas all the thoughts employ ! 
The ſpleen ſubſides dull paſſion's lull'd aſſeep, 
Celeſtial joys tlie frowning viſage ſweep ! 
Inſpir'd and charm'd, the ſpirits leap and bound, 
From pulſe to pulſe the enliv' ning joy goes round: 
The mountain ills of tancy wing away, 
And now' the heav ns their genial form diſplay : 
On the whole frame of nature joy o'erflows, 
And on the limbs cternal health beſtows. 


* 


Thus 


70 0. 43. i 1 New Ex 1 N 4 8.101 23 
Thus the refn refin'd- (a4 ſeraphs bleſt above) ) E 
| Still eee 4b Pi! 
All that the moſt exerted choughts tel, 74 
When ſublimated to its utmoſt ſtretch ! bir — 
Pr Buy which the Britiſh: fair may ſolve my namo, 
| And ſhew to what a title I lay claim! . 5 
| _ _, with ſuch. a bleſſing be poſieſs'd ,. 1 
zo On earth's Ana ern ons eee 10 b 


I; I 2 & +. B44 4 7 14 1 7 #4 


II. Eri 47% by Me. William ; Cone. 
, As a necklace of beads, w 1 the lates roceeds,. 


J. By the ladies is comm a 8 
So we, you muſt N 107 ages ago, FI 1 
4. Us'd the neck of a bull to adorn. \ 
Mr "Tis; vaſtly: yu ll ay, that ſueh jemel 25H. I ; 
1 af hou'd be worn by a cornu 
ee banks,to man's.folly), Me, once; were ace holy, 
Till our n of late years increas” . 
We have oft, with F the e tz 5 


that Tho“ like him your So r ala 
Of old in the IN inp = 4.444 ; 
Yet 'tis certain, we meant. em no harm. 
To ſome of our tribe grave Lis ja aſcribe 
A great deal of learni merit; : 
Who were fam d fax their, — and greek porey vn. 
With glegance, judgment, Auf fpifit. , 
But men are ta 105 to make uſe. of our name 
Their dwn fandied.) Wor Raſh 
For we never could winte, hut. 
To direct a whole troop 1 in Poe! a9 5:47 5 
Whatever we are, tis certain: we were 
the ignorant; ancients, 


An our in uence; and worth hs bn 5 
ee REF. Mad gi awed 10 
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* THO aVau 6 1 O. 81 NT © * * N. wel | 'L 
III. ie 278, "Me!" fon Stü wärt. 1 
Ye torch fir who Incl inhm ouniſles 4 + . 6, 1 


And cheriſh wit by your enliv'ning ſmiles, 

Say who I am, for — my ſtern commauds 

Nor brutes nor lordly man izcſelf withQands 5; * 
Extortioner to all, I unkind, 14/4 4.4 'I N 
Slave to the ſenſe, -but rebel to the mind i. | 

All appetites to m e, all paſſions ſyield- " 0 
And reaſon quits, oy ſcarce diſputed fields 52 2 

Her throne uſurp'd companions of my, ſtatey; +7 


Stinging di engeful fu ait, -»; 
0 s 15 $14 any Ls Yat, d 


Thus 


24 LADIES“ DiARIEsS. [Heath ] 1746. 


All the Enigmas anſwered by Cornelia to Damon. 


What diſappointment, Damon, rack'd thy breaſt, 


— ——— abate. —— > rage 


In like manner they were aaſwered by Mr. Fohz Stuart, Mr. 
Southol i, Nr. Miiliam lud, Mr. James Hall, Mrs. Iſabel Knab:, 
Mr. Tinas Pemberton, Sachariſſu, Mr. Abr. Clarke, Mr. Peter Dution, 
aud ſcveral others. 


The prize of 12 Diaries was won by Mr. John Williams, and tha: 
of 8 by Mr. J/hu Stewart. 


That thou with ſpleen thy Cox RACLE haſt dreſt ? Fr. 
Taink on the circling year, with months and days, 
16 When thou in ſufter notes didſt tune thy lays ; 
1 To panegyri-s on two unknown As. 5 
ifs But 'twas the PicCTCURE of their minds thou Saw, 8, 9. 
ö Which SpuR'd thy pen, and kept thy Swoß p in awe; 2, 6. 
1 | And not the fading beautics of a face, | F 
| 75 7 Nor curiohs Pol Nis drawn on another place, 15 
* That Se 4L'd thy hopes, and taught thy muſe to ſing 5. 
| © Of waking raptures, in a wedding RING. 7. 
+: If now, Endyinion- like, thou clot thine eyes 
| 0 On Latmus top, think not to ſcape Excis E. 4. 
. 
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New Enigmas. 
I. ENIGMA 276, by Ir. Ralph Hulſe, 


LADIES, 


May he who form'd you firſt as angels fair, 
Your nobleſt thoughts a ſpotleſs offspring ſhare; 
With ſmiling aſpect cye the ſylvan ſcene, 

At ſight of which is loſt the ſenſe of pain. | 
How fair the object where ſuch tranſports glide ! 
And nature dances in my youthful pride : 

Dcſpair and doubt no more eclipſe the diy, 

But ev'ry path appears as April gay. 

Fancy looks briſk plac'd in the chair of joy! 

And bright ideas all the thoughts employ : 

The ſpleen ſubſides- dull paſſion's lull'd aſleep, 
Ccleſtial joys the frowning viſage ſweep ! 

Inſpir'd and charm'd, the fpirits leap and bound, 
From pulſe to pulte th' enliv'ning joy gocs round: 
The mountain ills of tancy wing away, 

And now the heav ns their genial form diſplay : 
On the whole frame of nature joy o'erflows, 

And on the limbs cternal health beſtows. 


O 


Thus 


0. 43. 
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New En1GMAS.' 


Thus the refin'd- (as ſeraphs bleſt above) | + +» || 2 
Still revel in th' extremes of peace and love. 

All that the moſt exerted thoughts — 4 20 7 2 
When ſublimated to its utmoſt ſtretcch! gr A 

By which the Britiſh fair may ſolve my nam, 


And ſhew to what a title I lay claim! 


Ma they with ſuch a bleſſing be poſſeſs'd , | 
ond far cab, and when they quit i Vee. 


II. Ex 27%. by Mr. William Chapple. 


As a necklace of ' beads, whence the luſtre proceeds, 
By the ladies is commenly worn ? 

So we, you muſt know, for ages ago, 
Us'd the neck of a bull to adorn. 

'Tis uaſcernly-you'll-Gy, that ſuch jewels as w , 
Shou'd be worn by a cornuted beaſt ; 


Since (thanks to man's folly). we. once Were oe Roby 


Till our number of late years increas? 
We have oft, with the c — the clock, , 

Tho' like him —— 2 — FEE”, 
Of old in the night we did ſailors affright, 10 32 

Yet tis certain we meant them no harm. 


Jo ſome of our tribe grave authors aſcribe 


A great deal of learning and merit; . 
Who were fam'd for their, wit, and greek poetry writ 
With elegance judgment, Aufl ſpiriit. 
But men are to blame to make uſe. of our name 15 27 
Their own fancied wor ch to diſplay; 1 
For we never could. witte, hut be na v7 © kgh 
To direct a whole troop in their way. 
Whatever we are, tis certain we were 8 i 
By the ignorant ancients ador 
And our influence and worth 20 i bon 
In n authentic reed. | 


T .? rf} 139 34 5 211 „ * ' 


In: Eres 28," by Mr. John Saws 


Ye lovely fair bo Urrell within our:ules, y 
And cheriſh wat by your enliv'ning ſmiles, 
Say who I am, for know my ſtern commands 
Nor brutes nor lord! i=:{cif with{tands : 27 
Extortioner to all, * unkind, N a3 21 
Slave to the ſenſe, but rebel to the chimes 


All appetites to me, all paſſions!yi 


And reaſon quits. the ſcarce diſpured beld; 

Her throne uſurp'd companions of my, ſtates, - | . 
Stinging © and wenge ß fury watt. 
My 
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My pow'r then 


And drives the hon — — r 
Provok'd-by me the rav'nous wolf will a 
And over diſtant hills purſue his way: 
The tim rous hare thereby will take ber high, 
Forſake her home, and dance the fields at . 
I drive the ferpent'thro!: 1 8 
And oer the reptile world aſſert 
Anon I dive to liquid worlds below, 
Phe wat'ry kinds my greateſt fury know,; 
re various deaths my fierce emotions wait, 
On earth I trifle, but when there I'm fate. 
* in the records of this hook of fame, 
I aſk ye, ladies, to o inſert WP name. 


IV: Enron: 279, by Mr. Choi, Maſon, 


1 kingdom is where ankän dreads to come, 


Who. ſtill for 


t that its their native TO, 


In peaceful ſotude I moſt delight, 
For my chief work is in the filent night. 
No feuds nor inſurrections cauſe me be” 
But inundations work my overthrow. 

My native innocence I ſtill retain, 

Nor pride, nor luxury, e'er 14 me per 

Möſt in their modes do v 

Like the grave Spaniard 7 2 change my 
When Warlike troqps a 

Thoſe holds impregnable to engineer, 
My Will is us'd, as premier pioneer. 

But oftentimes to fruſtrate my deſign, 

My works the enemy doth countermine: _ 

A pris ner made, then put to death, what's worſe, 

My robe converted to a'venal purſe, * 
Or hung in chains, Which is a greater curſe. 
Ti ſpeak what you're to ſay, you'll gueſs our want; 


Ie what Ive. told, and my requeſt you grant. 


againſt ſtrong holds 2 appear, 


v. Exo x4. 280, by Anonymous. { 


AMR Wn all ye vive bright laſſes, 
Daughters of Jove, nymphs of Parnaſſus! | 
If I a riddle may compile, 

To pleaſe the fair ones of this iſle. 

Emblem of their fex am III ö 
—. neck and ſparkling eye: 


Before 


ye the greateſt grace, 
how of kings take Place; 


n EW Buila nan f 22 

Who. metals by my power ſubdue, - f 

His L——p ſerve and Valcan 100. a $4 384 

Various is my bulk in thrall, 

"Big like Beſs, of Tom Thumb fall; 

Often fair and often tender, 

Taper, fine, fleck, fmooth; and erider ; 

Like Flora deckt with faireſt flow'rs, 

Like Phoebus — *togetraorah 

But whatever be my dreſs, | 

Greater be my fize or leſs: | Hg 

Clouded if my aſpect's ſeen, ** 25 

As Cynthia) yn wan, — 7:98 --9m ohh + 
Soon or late m date is done? 1 2 5 
As my thread of ie l ſpon; © 7 d by 
Let to cut my fatal thread, LAN SBS F 
Oft revives my ſinking head; LO SORTS Y 
Tes I perich in my prime, 
Seldom by the death of time; 
Die like lovers as they gaze, „ 
| Die for thoſe I ſeek to pleaſe; = ae 

Pine unpitied to my ww, | a 

Tho . HOP my | 
Tho' ſeldom ſeen when Sol ves kight, . 1 | 

With pleafure ſhew my ond an highty” - A. 

a For then a lady may ſeover, ' en 212 

Wr nnn 12 


VI. Rusch 281, by Ralph Ridder 7 
4] 
We're old 2s agen races: bus Gapelels they, | 2 
Children of air we firſt convers'd with men z 
No ſooner born than dead, Ill ſome kind ge [1A 
r many a diſtant age: ; A 
In magie chains our phantom form confin'd, | 
GBave limbs to air, fixt the flecting wind. 
A num'rous progeny our mother bore 
Painlefs ; and females, all, at leaſt a ſcore, 
Forward and pert a few, "a3 fodts as come 
To life we ſpoke; the reſt alas l were dumb. 
But we kind prattling fiſters ſoon vabound ld 
Their fetter d tongues, and gave them — bad. 
Of arts and ſciences „we teach 
Lay-clerks to fing, and ballow'd ones to predch 1. 
As Tukey — verſe or proſe ind ite: 
'Taught Booth to ſpeak, and Congreve's pen to oleh 
- Firſt with ſenſe the claffic page we * | 
Then mangle't all with piddling critic ſkill. 
Numbers we rraks in Euckd's circles tread, - 
And found the planets 5 great Newton ho, As | 
Kh * A Does 
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Does this perplex? attend one myſtery 5 5 
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The firſt and laſt · born of our race explore, 
We tell ” ons ue nr. adore. 
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VII. Mens 255 b Himatiorapticos 


Say what vou vin of others ſhape and birth, 
"Tis I'm the meereſt monſter on the earth ; 
Still-born, dry nurs'd, yet at a quarter old 
Can ſerve myſelf, fight, run about, and fold; 
Yet, as I oldet, I more monſtrous.grow, | :'. 

And is of age I am a. perfect ſhew. wp. 
ead and ard are of a fiery. hue, 
My 275 s like Joſeph's, white, red, black, and blue; 
A piccadillo round my neck I wear, 
Which ſtares thro' choller, and contracts thro! fear: 
A claw like Neb'chadpezzar for each nail 
I've got; Old Nick, or ſatyr-like, a tail: 
My legs are ſcaly ferpents arm'd with ſtings, 
Which deal out ſudden — dreadful thing ! 
So OF ſerce, and frightful I appears: 
That Lybjap lions tremble when Im near, 
Ghoſts." fiends; and devils fly, ſoon. as my voice they hear. 
As to my nature, Im tevengeful, proud, 
Impatient of a rival, Iuſtful, loudy £6 > 
My luſt and ſpight are in my actions ſhewn 
Tho' I've Ne ory ſeraglio of. my own, 
Yet 1 (Ike ſeck my neighbour's life, - 
That I might . with his only wife. 
But ſtill my bed I unpolluted keep, © - 
Do nothing there but only preach or ſleep; Eier! 
And, tho? I'm wicked, yet m preaching made | 
A greater convert chan cer Wh—f—d had. 
Pardon me, ladies, while I name this fight, 
I neer take amy enden but inen. 
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VII, Ex1GMa 25 3» E Reſtativs. 
ens FRO V7 54 
Ladies, to you I for my name Wi 
Who can with eaſe deep, myſteries reveal. 

As to my:age, if you had never heard. 
Jou d think me ancient by my hoary beard ; | 
Yet my exiſtence will ſo ſhort appear, $5 
I never yet was known to live a year; 
Unleſs in climates far from Britain's ſnore, 
Where I have liv'd fer ages heretofore. 

My q ualities 1: am aſhamid to tell, 
Leſt Jol ould nnn: L nN of hell, 


1746 


10. 43. WA; 5 N w ige 41 4 


So barbarouſly cruel, that, when told, 83 
Nero will ſeem lefs tyrant than öf 6E: 
When 1, by lawleſs rage impelf d, rege, * 
Millions of creatures by my pow'r have a7 9 1 
Nor yer am 1 blood-thirſty, when 1 kill, 15 . 

Altho' my ſtroke's ſevere, no blood I Tpi. 3 
At my approach I make the ſtouteſt ue 
And cauſe whole armies foon to quit the beet 5 
The boldeſt heryes cannot ſtop my N 5 15 
Ev'n Marlb'ro's Telf has ttembled àt in i” 75 
I Englagd's commerce ſtop, wheti Bz 
More than the privateers of BY ance or 8 in. 55 

Ladies, perhaps you'll 1555 Tve Haid ng of 
Yet one word more tho' I am hard and A. 
Your lovely ſhapes, and matchleſs mien, have charms. 
To overcome me in your circling arms: 
But tis your nature to admire me moſt, 
When I by abſence from you would be loſt ; 

Then you command (when my full pow'r's diſplay 'd) 
That I to ſome cloſe dungeon be convey'd, 
And when from thence I'm for your pleaſure freed, 
I ſoon flee from you with refiſtleſs ſpeefl. 


1 


The Palas ENIGMA. 


Fd - 
* a ; — Fy ; 


If rairiots who have ſav'd a ſinking ſtate, 
And freed their country from impending fate, gm 
Immortal honour have acquir'd thereby, 

Both for themſelves, and their poſterity ; ; 
Then even I ſome ſmall reſpect may claim, 


- 274 


Waoſe anceſtors gam'd everlaſting fame, . . 4 434 \ > 


By giving careleſs rulers timely caution 

To guard themſelves from ſoes, and ſave their nation. 

But deeds heroic by our fathers done, 

The poet ſays, we ſcarce can call our own: 

Let then the ancient honours of our race 

To perſonal and preſent worth give place. ; 

T half a dozen younkers ev ry ear 

Nouriſh with more than fond maternal care: 

Which ſent into the world, employments _ 14 

And deal in ſciences of every kind; | 

To men of buſineſs always welcome are, 

And ſometimes acceptable to the fair. 

The commentators on each written law, 

Derive from me the fountain whence they flow: 

I oft ſupply the peaſant's want of coin; 

'Tis I that furniſh lawyer and divine 

With fit materials to prolong diſputes, - 

Raiſe necdleſs cavils, ſpin out tedious ſuits. b 
D 3 
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In ſhort, 'tis I 'gi gire v 


[Heath] 75 

ings to contemplation, 3 | 

And arm the ws and ards throughout the nation : 

Nay, our Haternity for ages ſent 

(And till fend) members to the parliament. 
But all my ſervices are rnd, | 


9 ＋ 14 : £ 4 


For mark how generouſly m rewarded ; 

Tho' a  contriburc to eyery ſchool, | 

Tm often made emblem of a fool; TIS 

er, as ſuch, and what i is worſt of all, 
Seid and impriſon'd like a criminal : 

__- of Hd all, at 12 h, I ſhed Wy blood. 
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In] e ' cauſe, an ive the publi 0 . 
4 8 . | wt 357 
4 * n S this 1258 4 - Pg 3%" FRIES 
Ken IE 27 2 py : 2 
Nn xt of nt, 1747. 
4 31 
"Thighs anfuvered.. ; 
276. AA e Arp r. 


282. A Cock. 
233. FROST, 
ITE. A 18 


277.  PLEXADES., 
es HUNGER, 5 7 
279. A Mor. 


1 
1197 


280. A Caxpety 175 lh 494 
n ee 1 25 ; 1 
All the GC” anſwered in the following Line by 
| all. ;Ormiſhaw. | | 


» then 
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50 „ Quiantos humana _—_ motus 
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Does he then yield to garetenring fate? ok Us... 
Cou'd not his great de ſerts prolong his date? 
Ah nal: the few remaining ſands were run, 
Like dying Caves, or the ſetting ſun. 
Blind, as a Mo E, to all futurity, s 
Man gropes and wanders in uncertainry. = 
Life, like a weather-Co c « with ev'ry th, 


Still veers and changes, threat'ning him with death. 


Pale FAMINE, ficknefs, plagucs, on him attend, 
Conſpiring all to bring him to his end. | 
Num'rous as STAR s in FRosT we may perceive 2,0 


Are the high roads that lead him to the grave. 
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nens AnsSWERED. 32 


* 1 ſhall his * * QUILL inſtruct the fair, Pr. 
. Whom to to delight was his peculiar care: 
No longer captivate th attentive Y auUTH , Sug 
With love of LET TE ETS, and unerting truth: s. 


Since cruel.death has ſnatcht him from our Leun, 
And clos'd his eyes in everlaſting 835 | : 


LES _ ee bee 


7. 1 cg, off Col. "Dagger! s | Nephero, . when 3 to 
ngage "with out of a- ſoperior Glaſs, ee our in the 
following, Sofution. Oo 

Tho! cold as Ic x, whillt INNOCENCE FOASA my 4 life, 8, 1, 

still free from L u s, that ſlave to fenſe, Ifear no hurt from ſtrife ; 3. 

The MOLE ſo plac'd good luck portends, my STARS propitious 


prove; 3 | 47 Zo 
And EVER LETTER, from my friends, proclaims how much 
they love. ; 6. 


© Begin then bold antagoniſt, of triumph emulous ; 


3 CANDLE A wane, elke Cocx e, Goon. 


ls, 72 Pr. 


Asfwered by Mr. Ralph Hulle, in the following De- 
Feen, ef the Lapla nd Lover. 


ne Tait. ate geben 


AG me no more my truth to prove, 
What I wou'd ſuffer for my love: 210 
Tho' STARY' p, in exile ſurely „ 3. 
To regions of eternal now. | as 2 
O'er floods by ſolid Ic E confin'd, 
- _Thro' foreſts bare with northern wind; * 
Whilſt all around my execs I tcaſt, 


Where LEeArNniNG's loſt and all lies waſte, 6. 
Sbiou' d the low ſun withdraw his LIGHT, 3. 
And CH EARFUL day exchange for night, x. 
Lucina, and the PLEezADEs fair, | 2. 


Shall ſafe conduct me to my dear. 
The ſofteſt moſs ſhall deck her bed, 


Since down of GE Es Et cannot be had! | Pr. 
The watchful. Coc x ſhall centry keep, _ 7. 


| No eo her Menn mote _ eve .ot . 4. 
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32 Lavizs Dianies [Heath] 17% 
All the Enigmas anſwere by Miranda, in Advice 15 
> Chloe, being fighted by her Lover, 


Dear Chloe, 1 earneſtly beg you'll attend 
- And deign to accept he L friend. | 
Be CHEARFUL and gay=—ne'er mind the falſe ſwain, I, 
Who boaſts of his conqueſt, and laughs at your pain. | 
Tho in LETT ERS conceited, yet all muſt agree 6, 
A Goos x knows as much of teatning as he. | 
'* * You are blind, like the Mol k, to his failings I kuow, 4. 
And doat on this fool, becauſe he's a beau: 
With his hat Coc k and pinch, and his coat dawb'd with lace, 3. 
He looks like a footman to wait on his Grace. 


But this vain KMY⁵TY MAN (I plainly aver) 5 

Is not worth your regard, tho' he. weareth a STAR ; _ 
It's obſerv d that his love has ſuch various turns, 

He's-to-day cold as Ic x —to-morrow he burns. 8, 

But Take Liebe of his paſfion, and never diſcover $, 


That you feel any pain for ſo worthleſs a lover. 


Aaſuered by Mr. Wm. Dyke, in Damon's Complaint of 
a = Phillis's Inconflancy. 


Phillis, thy vows no more are true, I find thy Vi RU e's flown, 1. 
Tl hear no more, falſe maid, adieu, thou'rt quite inconſtant grown. 
Like weather-Coc k thy fancy turns with every blaſt of wind; 3. 
In vain thy Damon throbs and mourns; thou never wilt be kind. 
Long may [ thy falſe charms adore, yet no reſpect thou'lt have, 
Thro' HUNGER, FROST, I'll paſs no more, nor WAxT thy pow'r 
4 . 5 Wy 3, 8, 4s 
But go, falſe maid, go, go thy way, another's in my ſight, 
Fixt as the ST A Rs, ſhe cannot ſtray—ſhe's as a CANDLE bright, 2, 5. 
By far more learn d, more wiſe than thou, with conſtancy beſet ; 
Tho' Goos E- quill ſigns her real vow, ſhe's true as ALPHABET. Pr. 6. 


F 


* — 


All the Enigmas anſwered in Fickle's Return to Lucy. 
Ante leves ergo paſtentur in there Cervi, 


Ez freta deftituent nudes in littore piſce —— = 
05 VI RCG. 


Quam noſtro Illius labatur Pettore vultus. 
The ſetting STARs began to fade away, 2. 
And the ſhrill Coc x proclaim th' approach of day, 7. 


When reſtleſs Fickle, rack'd with anxious care, 
And driv'n by Lucy's coldneſs to deſpair, = 
Starts up at length in haſte, his CanÞLE lights, 
And thus a LETTER to the fair indites: 


790 No. 44. En1Gcmas ANSWERED. - 33 
. Wh 4580 Lucy, cauſe of all my pain, : 
ice , © Do 2 thus 988 me with — cath diſdain? 
Since *twas alone your conſtancy to prove, 
That I fo long deferr'd the ſweets of love; 3 
But by that e Mor z NN IFwear, | 4 
« That bo: alone are ſtil my only care; 5 


H. With you ſevereſt fate Con — I'd ſhare. To 
| * Sooner the Hun wolf ſhall fpare his prey, Zo 
6, © And with the Goos E the fox ſhall harmleſs play $ Pr. 
ES 2 © Sooner harmonious order ſhall be loſt, 2 1 | 
4. And ſpring lie bound in everlaſting FROST; Fmt ave 8. 
© Sooner ſhall youth once paſt its bloom renew, 
ce, 7. Than I prove « ever to-my love untrue. = 0 Ratele 
3. Anſwered by Hendrick Hopeall 4 et Sly. 
1 Wouldſt thou, dear maid, convey one lovely ſmile, 
9 Fx os it would warm, and meagre WANT beguile: 8, 4. 
; Nor more my. pen ſhould mournful LETTERS write, 6, 
. Nor noontide hours be turn'd to CAN DLE light. + 5. 
CHEAR'D by thy love, and with religion bleſtt, 7+ 
No anxious thoughts ſhould load my heavy breaſt; 
it of Fierce hunger too (if by it eber o'crtaken) | 
Should ſoon ſubmit to Goos , or Coc x ad boron, ! Pr. 7. 
Propitious thus my Sr ARS! what would I _ ey 1. a8 


But bleſs my maker, and kind heav'n adore. 


Anſwered by Mr. John Steware: . 


Ye witty bright laſſes, who fain wou'd conceal 
What your verſes themſelves too plainly reveal: | 
Accept of my anſwers, tho' ruſticly ſent 
For Hulſe ſure was pleas'd when he wrote on CONTENT : : 1. 


As Chapple on STARS ; his lines ſeem to ſhew it; Jo 
Tho' Stew—t has wrote like a Ho n6 2 x-ftruck poet. 3» 
The Mol. x, we are certain, the earth oft divides; 4. 
Anonymous plainly the Can p deſeribesz - 4 


Ralph Riddler by ALPHABET ſeemingly pleaſes; | 6, 

Reſtacius hath choſe a * Col DT £M E for the ladies. oN 8. 

The Cock and the Goos x, deny it who can, firs, 7, Pr. 

Compleat and exactly finiſh the anſwers. 9 5 
Find fault with me fair ones, and this — reward i is, 
If I ſhou'd gain the pribe it is at your a 


They were anſwered in like manner by Mr. I. Landen, Fabius, 
Mrs. Mary Shipman, Mr. The. Hayward, Mr. Jas. Hull, Ceſtrienſis 
Saughali, Mr. Rob... Twwigger, Amiens, Philander, Mr. Wm. Chapple, 
Mr. Ch. Maſon, Mr. Fepſen, ee Mr. Sam. Mamjeli, Mrs. 
Iſabel Kuabhs, and ſeveral others. 


The prize of 12 Diaries was . Mall nenen anch that 


of g by Mr. Richard Gibbons. . | ige 
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1. Exr NH 284, H Mr. W. Chapple. 


A iev'rend clder, once in great eſteem . 
(However ſtrange to you my phiz may ſeem) 
Claims your attention, ladies, neither is it 
T' affront you that I now make you this viſit; 


+ 


Then your diſtaſte at me a while remove, 


' Pardon, at leaſt, what you may diſapprove. | =” 


Tho' now among your ſex I'm not reſpected, 
Hudibras thought I ſhould not be neglefted; 
Since whereſoe er I thrive, it muſt be granted, 
The foit is fruitful, and the ground well.planted: 
Hence tis (tho my falutes but awkward prove) 
That your diflike is ſometimes mixt with love. 
Your great great graudames never did me fearz 
I then was always nurs'd with tender care, 

In various forms as then the mode requir d, 
And belles of taſte my grateful dreſs admir'd, 
Tho' vencrably grave (as has been ſhewn) 


I 'was obſerv'd to dance at every tune; TTY 


And when the prieſt harang'd againſt a crime, 
I ready ſtood, and to his works kept time. 
At Chriſtmas feaſts, where all good cheer was found, 


* * 


And the full bumpers mernly went round, 


I ſometimes ſipt the liquor in the quart, 
And at the table always play d my part; 

For which a common proverb I became, 
Tho' now I ſeldom there a place can claim: 
For now, alas! (io little I'm admit d) 
A crew of cut · throats, on th occaſion hir d, 
Uſe their endeavours to cut off my race, ' 
And all my ſpreading iſſue to efface : 


But tho' relentleſs at the root they ſtrike, 


I thereby am increas'd, and, hydra-like, 
For one head thus lopt off in time gain ten, 


And, with augmented vigour, thrive again. 


Take one hint more, and you'll my name diſcover, 


. Celinda often finds me with ker lover. 


II. Exiexa 285, by Mr, J. Stewart. 


Nos tadem miramur. 


: or all enigmas that have been, of all that yet were wrote, 


Ladi 


© 3 > 


Ladies, on me I have not ſeen, you've dropt a fingle thought. My 


CTCL - 


N. 44. 


My f| ;es, much like ut of man, nurture much the ſame, 
I e to fan all 1 cans Hepes get 6.6 


NIV EniGMaS:.' 


ameful name: 


1 drink ſtrong liquors to exceſs, reverſe 40 pbyfic nules; 


My need thereby I ſoon redreſ, and quaif 
for ſake of pelf, and that's my chiefeſt view in, 
Seeming you'd think, to drink his health, I meditate his ruin. 

Thus hypocrites do ſpeak moſt fair, tho'-from the truth remote, 
Expreſs for you the greateſt care, and yet wou'd cut your throat. 


Betray my frien 


Take one hint more, ere Im defin'd,.a ſlave to ſilly pelf; 


once known, deſpis d by all mankind, and, dying hate myſclf. 
Fair ladies, you it now 1 ü 


let it be your decxee, 


To you and all the world beſides, that Ia ſtranger be. 


III. Exick 286, by Mr. W. Bamfield. 


Since I have neꝰer adorn'd diarian page, 


I now advance the enigmatic ſtage ; 


And heing of inviting beauteous hue, 

Ye lovely FAIR — this preſent make to you: 

So now will here expand my airy, wing. 

And its chief properties attempt to ſing. 

In various ſplendid colours I'm artay 
And gold and filver oft by me re diſplay'd. 
Sometimes like ſpotleſs innocence appear, 

At other times the deepeſt mourning wear. 

A thouſand curioſities can ſhew, | EF 

And all, illuſtrious ladies all for you. 
Sometimes the ſporting fiſhes I ſuſtain, - 

And bluſhing rofes deck oy bentle plats : 

Where protean clouds are ſecu in azure tky, 

And ſtately ſhips are gently wafted by. 

Of limbs preciſely ſimilar Im made, 

And equidiſtant from each other laid. 

Of wide extent my utmoſt limit's ſeen, 

Tho' to a point I terminate within. 

Yet you with eaſe the bound ry may contract, 
And fimilar parts then cloſing are compact. | 


My motions like a pendulum, to and fro, 


Tho' not by pow'rful weight compell'd 10 go: 
Far eaſier mine— no dented pinions need 
A child may put in mation or impede. , 
Yet am ſo highly priz'd, that I've. command 
To kiſs the ſweeteſt lips and niceſt hand. 


Can brave the ſultry heat, or piercing cold. 


The other half quite naked and diſplay d. 


And give refreſhment both to young and old. 
But neither fleſh nor blood do me compoſe, 
Tho' their adherent neighbours I diſcloſe. 
Perhaps one half of each is neat array d, 


the laws of ſchools. 


Ladies, 


Ds 


P 
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WE >: 


| 8 LADIES iDrantes' [Heath] - 10 
_ *-  Ladies,*compaſſon''takte, and warm that part, 
E For me to guide the wiſhes of your heart E341 
1 To him . 
_. — J e mm as that Above. 10 12 


w. Euren 27, Ogi 93 


-When Choe comes I a r fair, 31451} 30 -34 
'- But when ſhe goes I hun Ker; | wept 5 

" If the ſmiles, I 1 again, | nas? . 
If frowns, I frown upon her; e ee 20 '7 

But tho! I thus affect to ſeem RY 
Indifferent about, her 1 

Buch is my fate, ſpite of n my 8 

I cannot bye 228 Hers 


F : 3 27 * % xs * 


* OO p 
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a v. Kriens 288, by Mr. J. Landen. 


ve fair 77 5 808 lrtreb tic bve,” 23 
5 And mark what kind of life T live. 
a When Cæſar s natal day commands 
Or glorious feats of martial bands, _ 


That loyal hearts their gladneſs ſhew, J 
I then appear in public view; , __ 
In veſture of ſo bright a red,” "_ 1 


That all around my luftre's ſpread, * 
Vaſt crowds await, with eager eyes, 
To fee me into Being riſe. 
At. fight of whom, in ſportful mirth, * 
Their loud huzzas proclaim my birth; ; 
And from that moment, till I die, GT bs 
They fill the air with ſhouts of joy: 
hut theſe rejoicings ſoon are done, « 
Soon, alas! my glaſs is runn. 
I ſeldom to exiſt am known, | © © 
| Betore the radiant fun yoes down, 
And old fable-viſag'd'mght,* © * : 
With her curtain veils the lighbt: 
Yet before the ſhining morn 
Does the- eaſtern hills adorn, 4 pa FAT CD 
My parts diſperſe, I quite decay, 0 I. 
And all my ſplendour fades away. 3 
Enough is faid, III tell no more; 
Ve A now y my, name "$7 88 Ah 
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44. New EAG. 
VI. Ex iu 289, y Celeſtina. 


Something, but what I am, I ſcarcely know, 
Whom all have felt, but no one ever ſaw : 
A ſound I'm not; nor ſhape nor colour wear, 
Altho' perceiv'd by touch, by eye and ear. 
I'm ſweetly born upon the lovelieſt bed, 
By ſome briſk ſwain prepar'd, and gentle maid, 
Sweet is my birth, alas! how ſhort my ſtay! - 
I hardly live, but vaniſh quite away : 
Like life, each momentary pleaſure flies, .* 
Lives but by birth, and in creating dies : 
Let ever bleſs'd by the creating pow'r, 
We die, we live, ten thouſand in an hour. 
Some ſay they hate me, but they know they lie; 
All know they love me, but they know not why. 
By all I'm ſought, thro* England, France, and Spain, 
The mad, the wiſe, the modeſt, and the vain : 
With porters, ſwains, with kings and monks I dwell, 
And pleaſe the town, the cottage, and the cell. 


VII. Eni1Gma 290, by Mr, W. Jepſon. 


Ladies, in holy writ we're told, 
That our forefathers us'd of cld 
To worſhip molten idol gods, 
Of gold and filver earthly clods! | 
But gods themſelves (who can be free) 
Paid adoration unto me! | 
To worſhip at my ſhrine, great Jove 
Deſcended from his throne above, 
In borrow'd forms of bull, and ſwan, 
A golden ſhowr!——a mortal man. 
In this our age, the men of faſhion, | 
Of ev'ry ſect, in ev'ry nation, 
Ne'er ſay their pray'rs, or bow the knee, 
To any other god but me. | 
And tho? the papal pow'r's rejected [ 
Fd 


| By all true Britons, well affected, 
_ You'd think idolatry protected: 
Altho' the ſuperſtition vile þ 
Of Rome is baniſh'd from our iſle, 
In ſacred churches ſee me ſtand, 
With humble ſuppliants at command, 
All mortify'd with flames and darts, 
Off ring vp hecatombs of hearts. 


Poetry Vol II. E 


LADIES“ Diaries. [Heath] 
Like the great God of gods, I can 
(The poets ſay) give life to man; 
His ſoul afflict with grief and pain; 
Reſtore him joy and eaſe again: 
| The life I gave annihilate 


Expiring ſouls. re-animate ! 
Ladies, a partial friend to you 
Tam; you'll ever find me true, 
While virtue holds the guiding clew : 
But if your ſteps to folly bend, 
(Tho' you may think me ſtill your friend) 
I brand your character and name + 
With ade 5 and ſhame. 


5 The Prize 5104 


Tam (thanks for the rhyme, good maiden) — 
Almoſt, not quite as old as Adam; 
And among mortals ſhall be found, 
Long as the merry world goes round; 
But heav'n to me will be deny d, 
Tho' virtue were herſelf my guide. 
To full maturity I grew, ONE 2 


ut infancy I never knew. 

Tho' my own maſter, yet I have 

Full oft the doom to be a flave;  _ 

Nor honours.do myſelf receive, 255 
. | 55 28; 

Altho' all honqurs I can give. : 
| Ladies names I from them ſteal, — 


And ſo, 'belike, in ſcandal deal; 

Jet am no friend to ſpiteful railing, 
Hiding many a finner's failing. 

I thrive when well my branches ſpread, 
But ſicken if I ſhoot at head. | 
Whene'er I marry, 'tis for life; 

I never yet ſurviv d my wife: 

Tho', in my time, been deem'd to wait on 


The ne of Mrs. . 


New Paradoxes. | 


A 

1. Parinox, by Mr. 1. Hammond. | 

A gentleman? e garner begs the 15950 ladies all lance, B 
How to _ four trees, _ two at an equal — . 


II. P &* 
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II. ParxaDox, by Mr. Orthodox. 
I ax forever, and yet vas never. 
III. Paxavox, by Jaſper For. 


In England, or Scotland; I'm not to be found, 
Yet to each of thoſe places am conſtantiy bound. 


IV. PaaAbex, by Topas Habbernab. . 


Two men and one woman went to bed, 
Yet all three were lawfully wed. 


1 + r * 2 * | 
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Engmas anſwered, vi 

2 BZA XS. | 288. A BON IIA. nn 
An INFORMER.- 289. A Kiss. 

286. A FAN. . 290. Cui, or Lok. 1 A 
287. REFLECTION in- a GLASS: | Prize. A-Hu$SBAND. 1 
Enigmatibus omnibus Solutio a Jacobo Hall, . 


Detrahe perſonam; Quis ? Amice, oh! Cappule, novi, | 
Die mihi ſed quæſo, quid tibi Bax 54 Senex ? Fo 
Proximus huic DELATOR adeſt; IncenDia Landen 32, 5. 
PuBL1cA pacata feditione ſtruit. \ 
Nec spoxso, nimium SyECVUL0O nec credite, nymphæ, Pr. 4. 
Neve animos tangat gloria falſa FLABRI. ER 
SvAvia concine ſextum deſcribit Adonis, 6, 7. 

Quæ puto, ni fallor, euncta ſoluta dabunt. 


All the Enigmas anſwered | by Mr, Chapple / Exeter. 


On the ↄth of October, when Bom RTI RES were blazing, 4. 
Boys ſhouting, and fools at a diſtance ſtood gazing; 
Young Hodge came to town to obſerve the fine ſhow, 
With his BEARD newly ſhav'd like a country beau 
85 E 2 : | 


The ſame anſwered by pretty Miſs C 


1 
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But a girl in the crowd, whom he.chanc'd to efpy, , 
More than all the ſine fixe-works attracted his aye. 
Good lack ! if he one day a Hus BAN Dp muſt be, Pr, 


What mate could he fix on more charming than ſhe ? 


She quickly perceiv'd the ſheep's eye which he threw her, 

But no W— RE at à chriſt'ning could look more demure; 

Her == by her Fan wou'd ſometimes be ſhrowded, | 3. 
And ſometimes peep'd out, like the moon when half clouded; 


Now and then turn d her head, and with a retroſpection, 


Wou'd give him a glance which would ſeorch by REFLECTION. 4, 
Some artiſt, mean while, to amuſe. the good people, | 
Had a dragon prepar'd to be ſhot at the teeple : © 

Young Hodge was approaching to give her a Ks, 6, 
(But firſt to deſire ſhe'd take nothing amiſs) | 


When the dragon by accident burſt, and (hard fate ! | 


Prevented our lover by a blow on the pate. 


_--Recov'ring himſelf, he cty'd— Cannot a ſtranger 


Salute your fine dames, but his ſkull is in-danger; | 
*Tis a judgment upon me for leaving my Kate, | 
T'll haſte home and tell her, ſhe may ſtill be my mate; 


For the, whom nor dreſs, nor yet BEAvTy adorns, = 


My brows will preſerve both from dragons and horns. 


The Enigmas anſwered in Colanel Dagger's Complaint, 
Poor Anacreon thou growſt old,” CowLey. 


Once more, before I take my leave 
Of pleafure, which your Diaries give, | 
I, the grey BEARDED batchelor, 13 3 # i. 
* Amanuenfis to the fair, 
By their INFORM ER being told, 
None ſhould appear who is ſo old; 
Henceforth muſt think to drop my pen, 
As all old maids ſhould do their FA N: 
Whoſe youth, like ſhadow in a GLAss, 
Or BoNEFIRE blaze, does fhortly paſs : 
Who formerly would deign a Krss, 
Nor envy me their BEAUTY's bliſs, 
Yet now refuſe —do what I can, 
*Leſfs I commence a MARRIED MAN. 3 


in ber Adareſ 
to the Editor. | | 
Sir, 5 | —— 
I m but a girl, as I am told, 
And am not quite, ſir, eight years old, 
| Yet all your riddles are to me i 
As eaſy as my A, B, C. 


10 


int, 


3 33 


 En1GMAS ANSWERED 


My Fan's the inſtrument with which 3 
My Br ARDleſs lovers I bewitch : 1. 
Tho' MARRIAGE is a great way off, Pr. 
Yet Love may ſeize me ſoon enough N 7. 
For Kr ss Es lead the way to love, | * 75 
And love has made a fool of Jove: 4th 
Hot as a BONEF1RE was his heart, Fo 
When HARLors had inflam'd that part. Bd 
I'll ſay no more, but if I look 0 
Upon my GLAss, as on my book, 5 4. 
I ſee your ſervant K—— C——, 
All the Enigmas anſwered by Upnorenſis. 
Beware INFORMERS, female falſehood ſhun, 2. 
No Hus sAN Þ's ſafe that wears a BEAR D; N. 2. 
By LovE of women many are undone, 7. 
Tho ſome by wives to happineſs prefer d. 
Chooſe out a fair, ' | 
Whoſe friendſhip's. dear, 
Of roſy health and ſprightly mind, 
Such a companion by your ſide Fr 
(A gen'rous, free, SE faithful bride) 5 
Will charm by being kind: | £ | 
Her Krss Es give of joy a future taſte ! | e 
Her ſouPs ILLUM1NATION that will laſt. 1 
He's bleſt whoſe fair one needs no FAN, Yos 
To hide the bluſhes of her face, 
Who never play'd her tricks with man, 
Nor ſham'd fon LookinG GLASS. -— 


All the Enigmas anſwered by. Miſt Mariana Wiſeman. 


o jealouſy ! thou tyrant of the mind! 


Thou baſe-INFoRMERr, wav'ring as the wind, PE 
Thou, like a many-headed hydra, can | 

Aſſume more various forms than any Fan; 3. 

And gall the gen' rous ſou] worſe than a BraRD 1. 
A tender face, with KissEs moſt endear c. 6.- 
Thou ſhun'ſt the true REFLECT1ON in a glaſs, 3 
And mak'ſt a glow- worm for a Box EFIRE paſs: 6. 
Ev'n innocence and Loves to loſe their charms, 7. 


When once debarr'd a faithful HusBAND's arms. Pr. 


E 3 vt Lucretia ? 
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' Lucretia's Solution. to all the Eigroks in the Refolui 
0e Sylvia) againſt Matrimony. 


= And can you, Sylvia, give me this advice, 
_ X a To . wedloc at fo dear a price? 
'K To loſe my liberty, and change my name? 
. And what is worſe! I hazard more my fame: 
For ſhou'd my ſpouſe a modern HvusBAnD , I 
; And with ſeverity repay my Lovs ; | 
/ How wou'd it then that . of mind deſtroy, 
Io be the jeſt of every BEA 8 Dleſs boy! 
No lover ſmart my Fan mult c'er gallant ; 
My anti-chamber might a MI RROUR want. 
But ſhou'd the freer ſex beſtow a Kiss, 
Suppoſe him jealous? How he'd FIRE at this! 
Some fly INFORMER ſoon wou'd ready be ; 


To aggravate between my dear and me; 
And nothing reign, forſooth, but mutiny. 
Theſe are the pleaſures of a wedded ſtate ; 
And can you wiſh me ſo ſevere a fate? 
Oh no! for ſhame, agree I never can 

To be a ſlave to proud i imperious man. 


{ 
$''1 
4 
i 


Anſwered by Miſt Maria Ceadda to. the ſuppoſed 22 


h 
of the Ladies Diaries. g 
Excepting the BEARD, fir, I think one may prove 
* Your cnigmas, ſo witty, turn moſt upon Love. 
And indeed, fir, I gueſs —if not out of my aim, 
You pick'd out your riddles when touch'd with that FLAME, 5 
Which the FAN, and what's more, fir, that exquiſite bliſs, ; 
The“ FAc x of dear Chloe, you thought you cou'd KSS 4. 0 
And your laſt too ix roxM S me, ſo plain does it hint, 2 
You'd fain be her Hus BAND recorded in print. Pr 


* Ailuding to the Looking-Glaſs. 


— — 


Anſwered by Celadon. 


The fieſt enigma feems a BEARD; 
The next a BAwD with conſcience ſcar'd. 
The third, a FAN to pleaſe a laſs; 
The fourth, is CHLOE IN THE GLASS. 
The fifth a Bon SEFIRE“s joyful blaze; 
"The fixth, a Krss deſerves the bays. 
= The ſeveuth, is BEAUTY's pleafing air; 
The prize, an Hus 8ANxD for the fair. Pr 
| | ' An ſtuci 


rr 


No. 45. PAAADOXES ANSWERED. _ 43 


Anſwered by Mr. William Jepſon. | 


Fair Chloe at her glaſs-way ſat ſurveying. 
Her beauteous IMAGE, killing charms diſplaying ; 4. | 
(When WED, a virtuous wife {he'll ſurely prove, Pr. = 
No WAN ro N geſtures Fann'd the FLamesof Love.) 2, 3, 8, 17. 
Tho' rough my BEA D, I ſnatch'd a rapt' rous * SS, I, G. | 
Condemn me, fair ones, if I did a wiſe. 1 | 


Anfſuuered by Mr. Heath 60 Conſtantia, 
What grinner ſtrove ta crack the Hy $BAND—jeſh! Pr. 


22 


And mock the Love within thy mournful breaſt? 7. 
2 the prize ſome lady hopes to win — 
Or elſe INFORMER, conſcience ſtruck within: ; 2. 
How ſtrange that ladies have fuch BEAR ps babe 1. 
Who ridicules the huſband, ſhames the wife; 
But virtuous B—g—2 led a bappy life.: „ 
The partner of his joys, as Miz RK OUR clear, 4. 
As ſweet as Kiss 8s f and as friendſhip dear; SIS 6. 
Two hearts united FAnn'd the conſtant FLAME, 3, 5. 


And truth ſtill added brightneſs to their fame. 
He's fled nor longer charms Conſlantia's fight! 


Tho his dear mem'ry "brings to mind delight. 
The prize of 13 Tote was won 42 . and that * 8 
BY Mr. Heath, | | 


thi 


* - 


Paradaxes e ; 25 668 


; Passen anfeered by Miſs e 
One tree on the top of a mount muſt be plac'd, 
And three, round its ſides, <quidiſtantly grac d. 


II. Paxapox anſwered by Miſs Molly F gig 


Endleſs ET ERXNITT 
Never was, but ever will be. 


III. Pax ADO anſwered by Sir Nihil Neuter. 
The track which Old England from Scotland does * 
Separates each from each; but in neither is found; 


Encroaching on neither, when varying its fide, 
For bounds fix d to all, betwixt all things divide. 


IV. Patapox anſwered by Simon Cuckoo, E/. 


A huſband, and his hermaphrodite. wife: 
Two men and one woman join' d for life, 7 


New 


Much of my father's pride I have, and all my mother's mirth < 


All taſtes I fit, ſneering with wits, with the preciſe refin'd, 


Within the royal ſcene I dwell, and yet, tho' rude, ſincere; 


N PTY 
— X —————— —„— —— OI 
* : \ 


As education moulds me, or my conſtitution's ſeen, as 
The thunderer I my empire ſhake, or am as ſoft as Venus. 


{ 
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Ne Enigmat. 


Enigma Latinum, ab Amico Winter. 


Candidior cygni plumis, ſum filia brumæ, 
Dura minus glacie, fed nec minus algida; fungo 
Rarior, ac fluidum in laticem tabeſco tepore. 

Signo novem, fuerit ſi litera prima reciſa, © 
Cor mil. i ſi junges, vix eſt-avis-atrior ulla. 


— - 


J. Ex IO NA 29 r, by Ralph Riddler, Eſt. 
Begot of reaſon upon folly, ſo whimſical's my birth, 


But of my humour or my parts, to judge what certain rule ? 
Since I'm with every wife man ſeen, and heard with ev'ry fool. 
Yet this diſtinction I ſhall tell, if it your judgment betters, 

I 'fcape from fools juſt when I will, the wiſe hold me in fetters- 
Humours and airs I tan put on of diff'rent men and places, 


Can Proteus ſhew, or Hogarth paint, how various are my faces? 


With my lord mayor and aldermen I'm jovial when they've din'd. 


At court, like courtiers, I'm polite, for I mean nothing there. 


When ſeated on my damaſk throne, freſh beauties I diſplay, 
And yet the leſs my-throne is, more ſoft and ſweet are they. 
Fair ladies, if you've found me, and the ſecret will diſcover, 
You cannot do a kinder thing than ſhew me to your lover. 


— 


II. Enicma 292, by Gloriana, 


In youth, when moſt creatures are frolic and gay, 

I'm ſluggiſh and heavy, and nc'er ſeen to play : 

When by time's grown mature, from the world I retire, 

And in ſilence perform what the wiſeſt admire : 

No ſpinſter induſtrious, confin'd to a room, 

Ever labour'd more hard for a frolic to come. 

Having finiſh'd my taſk, I fling off my old cloaths, 

And flaunt it abroad 'mongſt the belles and the deaus, 
In purſuit of a lover; and if I ſucceed, a 


To the day of my death, I do nothing but breed. 


: III. Exn1G6M4 
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III. Ex io uA 293, by My. Wu n. 


Ye fair, who delight in all things polite, 
And wou'd roughneſs” far from” you remove, | 
To my ſtory attend, who am thus far yl Funds 
As to ſoften th* endearments of love. 
But hère in m own name, I ſpeak not alone, 
But for all the breth'ren engage, 
Of my dapper * who. have i in ſveceſfion 
Now flourifh'd for man wich A | 
Of old, 'tis well khown, my fR was beſt Donn 
In bleeding, or fpreading of plaiſters; 
But the former of, theſe Ned not fail to diſpleaſe 
The beaus, who are how wy beſt maſters. _. 
And as to the latter, tis loſt, but no matter; 
This my calling is known to be ancient ;: 
But a butcher, tis ſaid, ſtole this part of my trade, 
With another more valuable branch. ont. ; 
Having parted with this (as neceffity is. 
Of our beſt inventions the mother 
When one trade was Fropp 'd, indofiry ner pe 
Till I had in its room got another. 
And now I'm far ttruſted, and my mercy's s requeſted, 
By thoſe whom the vulgar adore ; 
Even nature out-vie; ker defects can fopplys 
And to youth an old ſon 1eſtore, 
So productive my trade is of delight to the ladies, 
| That the want of it makes thent avoid, 
And caſt theſe out of favour (how handfome ſde ver) 
By whom I am never employ*> 
Tho' the tqwn knows ful Self that with 1 1 
And from them learn part of my art:; | 
Yet in pohitics-they to my judgment give way, 
And think my. obſervations quite ſmart. 
Let it not be forgot, that in cutting a throat, 
I can dextrouſly. handle my weapon; 
And 'twas formerly ſaid, I cou'd take off a head 
As quickly as you 'It put a cap on. 
You cannot complain, that I've not ſpoken plain, 
If no more of my faults 1 diſcloſe; © | 
And I care not a fiddte, who finds out the m_ 


I've oft took a king by the noſe, , 
IV. Enzans 294» by Mr. Ralph Hulſe. 


- Come, my pretty gentle muſe, 

Tour aſliſtance I muſt uſe, 

7 And you muſt aſſiſt me too 
* Better than you. us'd to do.” 


* 


Ere 
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Zre I to pleaſe the charming fair ; 
- Tri. myſtic lays the theme declare, 
 Valour is the theme of all. 
What the ſages famous call; 
„Sd the little Saaler 
Which in maſquerades ſtands here, 


1 Highly priz'd:is for his ſtrength, 
2 1 half an inch in length. 
Fit to grace a lady's la, 
= Faſhion'd like a martial cap: 


Tho compar'd with it in fize,. 
Scarce a fraction compromiſe, 
Neat and comely ro behold, . 
Fair as Cyathia, height as golds 
Yet to me tis no diſgrace, _ WS 
Should I ſhew a brazen. face, ES 
Whoſe perfection will out- wear 
Thoſe of miſtreſs milliner:: 
Vet, when ſhe takes me in her hand, 
An humble ſervant at command; _ 
And to preſerve her free from harm, 
With coat of mail myſelf I amm 
Tho', when the ſame is thread · bare worn, 
Like old batchelors had in ſcorn, 
-Unleſs a ſiſter of my race, | 
By nature ſtout ſupplies my place. 
If after all you ſeem to doubt, 
And cannot find the urchin out; 
Beſides all this, —I am in brief 
A rigid ſlave unto a-thief, _ 
Who fingers me full oft as you; 
Enough 1s ſaid; Le fair, adieu. 
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* En10nx.29 5, by Miſe Nanny Chiſwick. 


T in my ſize do vary oft, yet ſhapes I know but two; 
Colours I boaſt of every ſort, black, white, green, red, or blue. 
I gold and. ſilver ſometimes wear, but oſten fringe and lace; 
As oft the works of ſome ſweet fair, my comely body grace. 
The roſy cheek, and ruby lip, are oft by. me careſs8'ds 
As oft I cling-about their neck, and preſs their ſnowy breaſt. 
When the fond youth and tender maid ſometimes together play, 
By him a captive I am made, and carried quite away. : 
Obeying, ladies, your command, has gain'd you — Forman | 
To preſs me with your lilly hand, you daily condeſcen 
My ſervices are many more; but yet by theſe, no doubt, 
Your wit, which all the world.adore! will quickly find me out. 
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VI. ENIGMA 
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vI. Erlen 296, by Mr. gh Wok 


Ingenious:diarians, whenever you 
At the table I wait for her ladyſhi Noe * +.- 
Tho', at firſt, I ap ardmayg array, 
1 now am contented with meaner alla 
Yet 'tis not ſo mean i the truth I — ſpeak, 
Since Venus and Jupiter join'd in my make: 
And the more to augment _our wonder, and raife 
Your attention, I frequently ſound my own praiſe. 
So wide is my mouth, and To loud is my voice, . | 
Sometimes a whole league ſets no bounds to my noiſe 3 
Yet as wantons, ere marriage, their failin reveal, 
So I from the world.not a flaw can concea 
But while ſound and unblemiſh'd ſo fweetly 1 . 0 
As attract the attention of peaſant and king. . 
What farther enhances my value and pride! 
The fair ones in private keep me near their fide; 
And at night, when to bed the moſt charming repair, 
Loblige their commands i in N them there. 


VII. Exicma 297, by Sir Umbra. 


Tho“ ſmall are my parts, 
Tho' unſkill'd in the arts 
Of lawyer, divine, or phyſician: 
let tis very well-known, - 
Both in country and town, 4 
I'm confulted by ev'ry condition. — 
Employ'd by moſt nations, | 
In various ſtations, 
Eſteem'd by all manner of people; 
Witbout A go, 
Sometim ble and low, 
And ſometimes as high as a ſteeple. 
_ Tho! with ſtudy and pains, 
I ne'er — my brains, 
An aſtronomer oft 1 appear: 
And in muſic excel, 
Tho! thouſands can _ 
| o' T've neither or car. 
a 1 differ at — U 25 | 5 
| And in different climes, - | - 
But am able in all to content ye; | | 
On fair Italy's ſhore, 


E. 


Lean do ſomething more: 
But in England con'd never tell realy; 


VIII. Ex! GMA 
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VIII. Ex1cma 298, by Mr.” Stephen Leeſon. 


I'm blacker than a winter's night, 
„Let bring innumerous deeds to light; 
The negroe's is a fairer hue, © 
Yet Celia loves my face to view: 


And from its lines colle@ts her fortune - 


Not coffee-groutds are half fo certain. 


I vnderſtand al Kinds of verſes. |” 


Tragic or eomic ſcenes techear! 
*Tis I that ſecretly reveal” 


ut 


The pains which anzions lovers feet; + 


And ſurer than the doctor cure pi 
Thoſe ills which pining maids endufe. 
I am the fountain of great knowledge, . 
And much eſteem'd in ev'ry college: 

No greater newſmonger ere known, © 

In city, country, camp, or town. 
No longer let deſeription tire ye, © 
Ladies, you've ſeen me in the diry... - 


IX, Ex1G6n4 299, by Corinna. 


In ſhaping me both ſexes join, 
Who muſt in ſit embraces twine; 
And grow, with mutual motion warm, 
Ere they complete my myſtic form. 


1 pos tho' from the country ſprung, ' 
T 


e city, and the courtly throng. 
IL oft 9 the balm LF . 
And muſic heightens fil my bliſs. 
By me engag'd you ne'er can dose, 
Yet I procure'the ſoft repoſe :  \ _ 


* * 


And, which enereaſes ſtill the mirt, 


Both ſexes labour at my birth. 


£ 


=” 


X. ExIcMA 300, by Mr. J. Stewart. 


Illuſtrious fair, before whom dulneſs flies, 
Darkneſs diſpels, and truths, in brightneſs riſe, 


Say what I am? So wondrous to declare! 


Since without me, your charms but faint appear. 
Ere mighty Jove this beauteous world had fram'd, 


I Being had — before one thing was-nam'd d: 
And ſhall exiſt, if nature ſhould expire, 
Aud all things periſh in a fun ' ral fire. 
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me the warrior forms the hoſtile plan, , 
Gives the bold ſtroke, and conquers all he can. ; 
Prompted by me, the ſailor danger braves, 
Drives throꝰ the ſtorm, and riſes on the waves. 
'Tis I inſpire the bard, refine his muſe; 
And by my aid each ſcience has its uſe. 
The ſenatorial houſe, unleſs I'm there, 
Wou'd deſert-like, or barren fields appear. 
Anon, inconſtant, ſoaring, take my flight, 
Pierce, in a moment, thro' the realms of light. 


XI. Ex1GMa 301, by Miſs Timorouſque Vermiculi. 


Ladies, pray gueſs my name, and mark my age: 
Soon after pow'r almighty had ſet bounds | 
To earth and fea, and ſtars in orbits plac'd, 

I (before man) did probably exiſt: - |» 

Tho” of the certainty, none can afhrm, - | 
Nor ancient records clear the doubt of mind. ; 
I under foot of man am daily trod, En LES 
Yet carthly.pow'r to me can fix no bounds : | 
For I my airy flight ſwift-winged take, 

And in a moment vaniſh out of fight. 

I never am to any piace confin'd ; 

But travel over all this earthly globe 

And, in my paſſage, viſit worlds unknown: 
Familiar with the ſilver qucen of night. 

I in ten thouſand diff rent ſhapes appear, 

Man, beaſt, fiſh, fowl, or auy form aſſume; 
And, Protius-like, do vary form and ſize; 

And vary ſtill, by various motion rul'd. 

With ſportive lambs, the flow'ry hills I tread, 

Yet on Meander's banks with Celia walk. 

Ladies, in private, ſometimes in your bed 

I watch your ſmiles, and on your pillow. dance: 
And on your boſom I have often play'd, | 
When am'rous Strephon made his warm addreſs. 
Tho' | have never yet been felt or heard, s 
Iſhall remain till all things are deſtroy'd; 
Glide on with time, with which I keep my courſe, 
Yet am endu'd with neither pow'r nor force. * 


The Px1zs Exile, by Mr. Chapple, 


Ye fair, who in abſtruſe enigmas deal, 
Deſtroy me, that you may my name reveal; 
For I, whilſt I exiſt, involv'd in doubt, 
Muſt be eſteem'd a riddle not found out. . a 
Poetry Vol. II. F f Sure 
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Vet forward, nor backward, one yard could he gain; a N 
Tho? he turn'd: her, aud turn'd her, and turn'd her again. 


II. Pax Abox, by Portly Shallow. 
For want of water, we drank water; if we had had more wal 


Surprizing contradictions meet in mez 
For tho? I am a mere non-entity,” 


I'm univerſal repreſentative ' 
Of all inanimate, and all that live: 

As fuch in ſenates I have oft appear d, 2 
The ſpeaker there my name hath often heard.; 


No wonder, ſince tis I ſupply the grant 


Of all the loans, and ſubſidies they want; 


But ſoon remow d, like placemen in diſgrace, 


And others voted to ſupply my * : 
eſt, ; 


"My uſe in buy neſs is by all con 

And with the Jawyers Fm in much requeſt; 
Nor can I act alone in that condition; 

But on occaſion am a politician; 

A ſoldier I can perſonate with cafe, 


A judge, or biſhop, or whom elſe you pleaſe: 


And fince none doubt of my capacity, 
All vacant places are conſign'd to me. 
J can the badge of all profeſſions wear, 


And in ten thouſand diff rent ſhapes appear; 


Some imes a man, a woman, or a child; 
Sometimes I ſeem a town, or verdant field. 
In ſchools I form amo, amas, amavi, 

By land an army, and at fea. a navy. 
Inſtruct diſſenting teachers how to pray, 
And point put to the prieſt a holiday. 

In theſe, and almoſt every other ſtation, 


In times of greateſt need 1 ſerve the nation: 


But all my ſervices are il rewarded, 

Since to give place to others Lm diſcarded; * 
Yet ne er was known to, murmur at my 

If one much worſe than I poſſeſt my zoom. 


Ladies, that you may tell my name next year, 


Read the Spectators, ou may find me there: 
But tho you ſhould ſtrip off this thin diſguiſe 
Poſſeſs d of me, you'll never win the prize. 


New Paradoxes. 


J. Paxavox, by Mr. John Stewart of Oxford. 


A dog for an hour chac'd a hare o'er the plain; 


we ſhould have drank wine. 
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III. 
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III. Panavox, b Step Stately, £/z. 


As forward and backward I walk'd but a mile,. 
I found I had gone about four, all the while, 


IV. PaAADOx, by Tom. of Bedlam... 


In age and ſhape, I'm always changing, | 

Yet I the ſame renew by ranging. 

J keep my place, yet ever vary; 

And not à day together tarry. 

I —— — —-— ner rearttr eee III 
Empgmas anſwered. 

92. A $1LK-WORMs _ a99. ACounTay DAN CH 
93. A BARBER, 120 300. THOUGHT. EY 


94 A THIMBLE., _ 
95s. AStLk HAN DK ERCHIEF. 
6. A BELL, | 

7. A CLOCK. 


301. A SHADOW. 
Prize. A BLANK. 
Lat. Cox xx, or Rook. 


All the Enigmas anſwered by Sir J. T. Baronet. 
Mira, no BELL x, like SIL x wo RM, time 8 25 
Happy the man who füch a fair enjoys ! n : 1 
Her houſwifry, and needle art, her care, 


rd. Pen, Ix k, and books too, have their proper ſhare: > g. 
| Who can as well as plays, Es pray r. 
Can Sylvia ſpend her time? Alas, how bard! 
. To be from cards, the bane of ſenſe, debarr d:; 


From ſnuffing time, and ſipping it away — 
Shall virtue not be pleas'd too, fair ones, ſay? 
Mira's reflecting THoUGHTs to God nl, | 


« : ; 10. 
e wall His works, his providence, their glorious end: 
Her KE rc H1 xx wrought brings but a THIMBLE's praiſe, 1, 4. 
II. Compar d with the full fame her virtues raiſe, 
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Bedeck'd with 811 L ES, and ev'ry charming grace, 
UnBaRBER'd locks and lovely nature pleaſe, . 

Conſtant as CLoCcKks'to time, or DANCE beſide — 3, 
| Wiſdom and health ſtill o'er her ſteps preſide : 
The Sy apow of her merit proves it true, I, 


So ticket BLANKS, and lady-wives adieu! 3 


— 
\ 


All the Enigmas anſwered by Mr. William Chapple 
of Exeter. | | 


Let the pedant and bookworm he to all pleaſures lukewarm, 
5 When purſuing their fruitleſs enquiries, 
While here I can find ſatis faction of Mi ND, 10 
With the ladies peruſing the diaries. 0 
The riddles, each year, of diarian fair, 
Shew their wit, like their In « freely flows; 8, 
And not to diſſemble, Mr. Hulſe's neat THiMBLE 4 
Shines with little leſs luſtre than thoſe. 
With charming Corinna who wou'd not begin-a 
Country DANCE, tho' he borrow'd a dreſs? 
Her virtues, T own, are very well known, 
But who can their value expreſs ? | 
With filk HampxERCH1EF here ſee Miſs Chiſwick appear, 
Gloriana with the InsEcT that ſpins it; > I 
My BARBER unveil'd, and the prize more conceal'd, 


4 

5 

3 

Tue laſt but a BLANK whotc'er wins it. Tr, 

Sec Amicus from Snow s extracting black crows, Lat 

And who but muſt'SmaL x at his pun : E 

Not of Sh A DOs to tell, the CLock and the BELL, 11, 7,6 
' Give me warning tis time to have done. 


Au the Enigmas ingeniou/ly anſwered by Have fordienſis 


»Twas eight o'CLock, the BELL had rung, and night the world 
did SHADE, | 7, 6, 1. 
When Nell her Ty1MBLE throwing by, was for a * BALL array d, 


EX. 5 - [4 9, 
Her Snow -white + $S1LK neck-KERC HTE on, which never moth 
had trac'd, . Lat. 2, 5: 


Her f SABLE Locks, by BanBER's art, in lovely ringlets plac'd. 8,; 
A fop ſhe chanc'd to sM1L H on, deem'd he'd got her in the cue, 1. 
But wiſcly ſhe deny'd his ſuit—ſo but a BLANK he drew. 10, F, 


: * A Dance. + A Sill worm. f Int. 
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All the Enigmas anſwered by Miſt Arabella Atkinſon, 


If with LAUGHTER or SMILES | 1. 


It, Man his fair one beguiles, 
Let her, S1LK-wor m-like, weave her own wet; : 2» 
Not a BarBeR ſo ſpruce, i 
With his THiMBL t in uſe, | 4. 
ple Should touch with my Kr RSHI ET ſo ſweet. 5. 
| Let her keep her ware clean, 5 
Still fit to be ſeen, : 
Whether METAL, or china, or glaſs; * 6. 
„ By no CLOCK, pen, or Ix K, . 7, 8. 
Should I warily think, 
What a DAN cE I wou'd lead ſuch a laſs! 3 
Thus with REason and ſenſe, „ 
What wiſe fools we commence, h 
And with SHA Dows deceive our own eyes 5 11. 


And then think it hard, 
If for our reward, 
We get BLAN Es all inſtead of a prize. Pr. 


Alluding to the Bell. 


Colonel Dagger: Solution to the „ van on the Wedding: 


0 Night: of WY and T 
7. 
Lal. She s Mü 1 L ES; bedeck d with $1 LX-WORM web, es 
1 While the BAA BER clears his face; 8 3. 
, 7,608 (Thro' TH1MBLE's aid her HANDKERCHIEFP'S.E 4, 5. 
Embroider'd with ſuch grace :) . | 
The BELL. that anſwers to the CLock,. 6, 7. 
With joyful clapper ſonnds, 
nfs, | Whilſt with the circulating news, | 
The printer's Inx abounds. 8. 
The lads: arid lafles in the DAN ck, | _ 
Friſking with airy pranks, Ry 
In merry TH OV GHT unite apace, | 10. 
Whole Shows are but BLANKS. Tr, Fr. 


Yet he who in the motion ſoft, 
No life or warmth will ſhow; - 

Dull book-worm-hke, ſtill creeping on, 
Mull have a heart of So W., fr Cos 
Tho' black as any Cxow. REIN 
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All the Enigmas anſwered by Mr. William Aldridge. 


A THriMBLE, SML, SILK-WORM, BELL, BARBER are 

brought | . Os 3 

Solutions to ſome, if not BL AN kly I've Thon fr: Pr. 10. 
A Croc k, IN R, and DAN c E, with Miſs Chiſwick's fair 8 

| 3 . | 7 8, 9, 

By filk Ha N DE ERCHIEF SHADED, exhibit the reſt. 5, 11, 


Some of the Enigmas anſwered by the Two Children of 
the Wood 72 Norfolk. To the Editor, 
SIR, Es NY 
A little girl, not twelve years old, 
With pen aud IN x to you makes bold. 8, 
My brother (full as old) and me 
Are under baſe captivity. | 

Two children of the wood you've read, 
And juſt as much have we to dread! 
An uncle calls himſelf our friend, 
Ouly to gain his private end. 

His pa-pa ways we can't abide, 

And are not ſafe with ſnch a guide. | 
Our father baniſh'd by his 1pight, : 
We have no friend to do us right. | 
Vain friends, like SHADows, are but BLANKS, 11, Pr. 
And baſe ones can deſerve no thanks, 
Our Bax n'Rous friend prevents our joys; 3. 
(An enemy to girls and boys) ; 
Ilie death will our true friend reſtore, - 
If you cannot, fir, him before; 


Him we wou'd find, but can't tell how, 1 T1 
And therefore thus apply to you ä 
"Tis him we want, 'tis him we mourn! III 


For foſter- friends are all forlorn. | 


The Editor's Anſwer. 
MISS, | | 
TER Expect the help I can provide, 
The ſtars, I find, are on your ſide: 
Compoſe your THoUGHTS, your hopes are ſped, 10. 
The Wor Ms ſhall with your foe be fed. 2. 
The carrion CRows about the place, I.. 
In vain ſhall hope to peck your face. 
The Robin ſhall their ſchemes oppoſe, 
And guard you from the worſt of foes. 
Improve your time by CLock or BELL, 9,6, 
And learn to uſe your THIM BIE well. 4. 


Pr, 


3. 
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Be kind and loving to your brother, 

And ſtill improving one another. 

And you ſhall SmrLE or DANCE to ſce „ 
Your friend with whom you long to be. | 

The ſtars decree—and to be brief, | 

You'll firſt receive a HANDKERCHIEE. 5. 


We received a pretty anſwer to all the enigmas ſign'd Arietta, 
and another by Ralpk Rattle, and alſo by Mr. Raiph Hulſe; and 
one by Mr. Bamfield, but could not inſert them for want of room. 
Mr. Gibbons anſwered the ſame in verſe; ſo did Mr. J. Woods, Mr. 
Himbel, Mr. Cheſter, and a great many others, which we are ob- 
liged to omit. And we miſt obſerve that a great many anſwers 
are ſent too long, conſidering their uſe, or entertainment. Every 
anſwer ſhould be as conciſe as poſſible, conſiſtent with the proper 
character, or leſſon of inſtruction, it ſhould ſet forth. All anſwers 
are weigh'd by the ſcales of judgment; and if they are found defi- 
cient by a ſcruple, are rejected, as not fit for our purpoſe. And 
ſome compoſitions we affirm have not weigh'd down a fingle grain. 

7 | _ Critic Anſer. 

The prize of 12 Diaries was wen by Ralph Riddler, Eſq; and that 
of 8 by Sacchariſſa. | | 


Paradoxes anſebered. 


I. PARA Dbox anſwered by Ralph Rattle. 


A dog in a wheel, turn'd poor puſs round again 
As wits turn about, with a turn in the brain. 


II. Paxanox anſwered by Sir Jeffery Jingle. 


Our thoughts as well as ſhip a-ground, for want of being quicker, 
The water flow'd and ſent us where * we chear'd with better liquor, 


III. Pa RAS Ox anſwered by Capt. Boardall, a Friend to 
the late Capt. Cornwall. © 


A perſon walking on board a ſhip under fail. ' 
Inſtead of there ſtepping ſo ſtately for nought, 2 ; 
They all ſhould (more bravely) have bore down and fovght. 


IV. Paxapox anſwered by Upnorenſis. 


What but the moon, does age and ſhape renew ? 
Has but one age and place; yet always changing too. 
Brothers of Bedlam, don't you know it? | 
She governs ev'ry hair-brain'd poet: 

Sometimes ſhe governs other men; 
Strange politics are heard and ſeen. 


* Into Oporte, over the bar. + In the N. editerranean. 
| New 
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New Enigmas, 


Enigma Latinum per Anonymum. 


Dulce nil! cui dant animos Lyzus, 
Sa echarum Lactis niveique Flores; 
Spumeum turges, agitante Lydes 
RT 'Verbere crebro. 
Tantalum ludunt Latices hiantem, . - 
Seque prenſuro eripuere poma.. | 
Dulce nil! tali fitientis:ora | 
RE oe, Decipis hauſtu. 
Oßptulit Phyllis, nimium jocoſa. 
Oſculum, ſed mihi eupido retraxit. 
Dulce nil! qui te voluit potiri, 
5 Luuditur umbr a. 
Aulicos quiſquam officioſus ambit ? 
Magna ſpondentes vacuum remittunt. 
Dulce nil! Tu ludificare amantes, & 
Grande profeſſum. 


Une Enigme Frangoiſe, par Guillaume Parr de Crediton, 
HT Cornwall. 58 ES 


Vous Belles d' eſprit, 6coutez ma deſcription, & dites par le monde 
mon nom. Je ſuis bien avantageux à ce royaume ; par mon aide 
un grand nombre ſont ſoũtenus; j ai deux nez, & deux yeux, mais 
je mai point de tee; j'ai un grand ventre, & je ne rejette rien de 
ce qui y eſt mis, quoique jẽ le vomis par les yeux. ajoũterai ſculc - 
ment, que ſan piez ou ſans alles je ſuis bien vite de mouvement. 


I. Ex1Gma 302, by. Mr. William Chapple. 


Why ſhould we ſeek ſtrange enigmatic texts, 
For ſubjecke fit to puzzle and perplex ? 

When what we daily think on, nearly view'd, 
A bounds with riddles little underſtood. 

Such tben am I; nor need I a diſguiſe, 

Being already veil'd from human eyes ; 

I'm never preſent, always am expected, 

Tho” with what's preſent I am cloſe connected: 
I'm ſtill approaching nearer, ever near, 
Yet none of me could ever ſay, Tis here; 

For when you think you have me, you will find 
Im fartheſt off, and ſtill remain behind. : 


What 
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What JI am now, what you enjoy, has been; 
What I ſhall be, is but by few foreſeen : 
And tho' ſufficient evils me attend, 

The hopes of thouſands ſtill on me depend; 
While others loſt in fears and jealouſies, 
Think I can but encreaſe their miſeries. 

For me the miſer hoards up golden heaps;. 
For me the devotee pale vigils keeps; 

For me th' œconomiſt, whom reaſon guides, 
As prudent foreſight dictates, ſtill provides; 
For me, and for himſelf, the ſot prepares 
The head-ach, and to me leaves all his cares. 

Look round about you, you'll with wonder ſee 

Various concerns of life referr'd to me; 

The courtier's promiſes, the bankrupt's pay, 
The idler's buſineſs, and the law's delay; 
The vows of lovers, hopes of the diſtreſt, 
The ſinner's penitence, and friendſhip's teſt, 
A thouſand doubtful caſts I decide, 

Which till my coming muſt remain untry'd.. 
Tho' I could never yet be ſaid to be, 

Yet what was me, you ev'ry day may ſee 2: 
This, tho' a kind of paradox, is true; 

To ſolve which, ladies, muſt be left to you. 


II. Ex 1014 303, by Felicia. 


I am what oft the vulgar plainly ſee, - 

Converſe and deal with moſt familiarly ; 

But emperars and princes ſeldom meet me, 

And when they do, with. utmoſt pomp theytr | 
The mighty ſultan, and the proud French king, 

Deny the world can ſhew them ſuch a thing; 

And all the haughty ſelf · coneeited throng, 

Diſown me ſtill when ſuch I come among. 

But falſely theſe tho' Solomon, tis true, 

With all his fund of ſapience, me ne'er knew: 

And what does ſtill the wonder more advance, 

Of me his wiſdom caus'd his ignorance. TE 

Nay God who all things ſees, me does not ſee; 

To ſay he does, or can, is blaſphemy. ' 

If then the ſecret, ladies, you would find, 

Aſk Time, the teacher of all human kind. 


III. Ex16ma 304, by Mr. Anthony Moore of Oxford. 


In days of yore, if ancient bards fay true, | 
Ye nymphs I ſhone as bright a belle as you; 1 


IV. Exicma 305, by Mr. Ralph Hulſe, of Ellworth. 


1 No 
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Till doom'd to love, and love, alas! in vain, 
My charms grew languid with exceſs of pain. 
Henceforth I fled to verdant vales and groves, 
(No more the ſcene of all my tender loves) 
There penfive to deplore my abject ſtate, 
And curſe the youth now. objeEt of my hate. 
Tho' hard my deſtin'd = yet ſtrange to tell; 
J ever ſince. have kep wee, gloomy” cell; - 
Where, in ſoft filence, I ſhould — . 
Did not a jovial traveller go by. | 
Now deem'd at laſt, my merit to betray, 
A hypocrite, in all that 1 can fay., 
Camelion-like, I take a thouſand dies, 
And, as requeſted, deal in truth and lies. 
Truſt me no more. But ſenators beware! 
Leſt your deep councils ſhopld by me take air. 


Hall, 12 Cheſture, Cent. 


8 On eaſy wheels my ſpeedy chariot turne, 
© And gathers motion as it rowls and burns; 
My well-breath'd ſteeds ſcarce print the æthereat plains, 
© But eager of the gaol, forget the reins. 
All things are ſtill committed to my truſt, 
Tho ſome I fave, and ſome I lay in duſt.. 
To me the mighty prince reſigns his crown, 
And the brave hero-lays- his laurel down.. 
To me th' ambitious man ſubmits his pow't,. 
And the baſe miſer quits his golden oar. 
From me the ſlave and maſter have their fate, 
The ſage, the dunce, and the illiterate. 

My boundaries could never yet be paſs d; 
And death his empire quits to me at laſt. 


2 Extona 306, by Mr; John Stewart'of Oxford: 


Dux Fæ mina Fatti. 


Ye Britiſh fair, affert my power on carth, | | 
Since from your charms my empire takes its birtk 
Parent I am of pain, and fickle joy, : 

And yet what I create can never cloy. 
Deſcending, Ike a mighty ſtorm, I wt | 
Conflict the paſſions, and pervade the ſoul * 
FThro' various ſcenes, purſuing conqueſts, I: 
Float in a tear, or flutter in a ſigh; 

Happy for thoſe who, with adapted minds 
Reſiſt me bravely, or receive me kind. 

Ye virtuous fair ones, think me not to blame, 

Whate'er of faults I have, or what of ſhame, 
| EY | VI. EN1GMA 
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VI. Ex1ca 307, by Mr, Ralph Hulſe. 


When mortals from their labours ceaſc, 
And all the world's at reſt in peace, 
I guard their ſlumbers, and in ſpite 
Of ruddy morn prolong the night. _ 

In vain bright Phœbe does diſplay 

Her filver horns to make it day; 

Excluded by my thicker ſhroud, 

She darkling lies as in a cloud. 

Even Phœbus's glories I obſcure, 8 
And. day inveſts in coverturee: 

While night's involving gloomy ſhade 
Buy me is ten times darker made. 

What need that Jupiter ſhould foree 

The fiery ſun. to ſtop his courſe, 

And fair Aurora ſlowly run, | 

'To make three days and nights but one ? 
When, by my help, in.cndlcfs night, 
He might have revell'd with delight. 

I once deceiv'd (if fame ſays true) 
An artiſt with an hidden view; 

Whilſt with a curious prying ea, 
What I conceal'd he thought to ſpy; 
No wonder, ſince th' all- ſeeing fun 
Cannot thro' me perceive what's done. 


VII, En1cna 308, by Alderman Bubo. 


That I'm your countryman you ſcarce would gueſs, 
Paireſt of ladies, by my looks and dreſs; 
Yet was I born within the ſound of bell, 
Which Whittington of old explain'd ſo well; g 
And as for ſeraping dirt, and cleaning ſhoes, 
He, by degrees, to high preferment roſe, 
So from a deſpicable ſtate I climb, | 
And much reſemble both his cat and him; 
The poor infolvent*s fate I often ſhare, 
Doom'd to ftone doublet, and unwholeſome air. 
Freed from confinement, with melodious tongue, 
I ſound my triumphs to the liſt' ning throng. 
No golden chain I wear, or ſcarlet gown, 
Yet am ahove the grateſt man in town. 
With Faſces, conſul-like, I paſs the ſtreet, 
And have due diftance paid by all 1 meet. 
In me the city's confidence and truſt is, 
More than in all the miniſters of juſtice ; 
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Lavits' Diaries. [Heath] 1749. 
And from worſe foes I guard it (not to rally) 
Than all thoſe nightly ſwarms at Black- -Boy-Alley. 
Ladies, I'm m ready ſtil] at your commands, 
Tho' you'll admit me not to kiſs your hands: 
Yet where the lovely ſleeping charmer lies, 
At morn I'm ſuffer d to ee her Je 


9. 


VIII. Exiou 309, by Photbe, { 


The ladies pride, the men's delight, 
Naked I ſtand epos d to ſighgt:: 
A lovely top, divinely fair, 7 
On my firm baſis fix d I wear. 
Nature and art at once combine, 
To render me completel fine, 
And make my outward beauties ſhine: 
The fruitful-earth, and boundlefs deep, 
On me the richeſt treaſure heap. : 
Sometimes, in many a curious round - 
Of ſofteſt alk, I'm neatly bound; 
Which, with a wondrous hidden art, 
Inſnares the fond heholder's heart! 
. Unlike to Ariadne's clue, 
Which Theſeus out o'th' labrinth drew. 
Whilſt this in its myſterious folds, 
Perplex d, th' entangled lover holds: 
Can Riddler captivate at will, 
And baffle all his pidling kill. 


. Enicna 310, by Sacchariſſa. 


I am a bitter, but a wholeſome good, 
Were but my virtues better underſtood; 
For many things impoſſible to thought, 
Have been by me to full perfection brought. 
The daring of the foul proceeds from me, 
With prudence, diligence, activity; 3 
Sharpneſs of wit, and fortitude I give, 
And teach the patient man better to live. | 
When men, once ſtrange to me, my virtues prove, 
Themſelves I make them know, and him above. 
The flatt'rer from the friend I teach to know; _ 
In me a fair poſſeſſion lies, but (Oh! | - 
The childiſhneſs of men) all me refuſe;- 
Becauſe I'm plain; and gawdy triflers chooſe. 
I'm made the ſcorn of every foppith fool, 
ſuited, hated, turn d to Ds y 


es #5 EN TCM A 


Poe / 


New EX1GMAS. se 


X. ExrcnA 311, by Ruſticus. 


Near to the purling ſtreams I reſt, 
Where I ain often found, 
Oft took up, like a wandering beaſt, 
And put into the pound. 
Sometimes I high and lofty grow, 
My head I proudly rear; \ 
But ſeldom in a coach I go, 
Tho' often in a chair. 
Yet, if my merit's rightly weigh'd, 
I've no great cauſe for pride; 
Since I'm not only lightly made, 
But often laid aſide. 
And when you do not uſe me ſo, 
I court both poor and rich, 
And bend, and cringe, and ſtoop ſo low 
As e' en to kiſs your b—ch. 
When mortals from their cares a while 
A ſtrict ceſſation keep, 
'The tedious minutes I eguile, 
And watch them while they ſleep. 
As when of old, Alcmena's ſon 
By poiſon'd ſhirt annoy'd, 
So when my cov”ring is put on, 
I by it am deſtroy d. 
As beaſts, by ſacrifice prepar'd, 
I'm fatten d for the fire; 
And bound and ſtuck, and when uprear'd, 
In flames and ſmoke expire. 
I once the oppreſs'd relief did bring, 
My kind aſſiſtance gave; 
And from the fury of a king 
Did Iſrael's leader ſave. 
Nor hog, nor dog, nor bear am I, 
Nor eſh, the de'il a bit on't; 
But I am beaſtly nick-name : 
Gueſs "Es Av you will hit * 


* 


XI. Enrona 312, by Partheniſſa. 


Ye miltreſſes of art and ſcience, 
I join you eloſely in alliance. 
Without my aid, alive or dead, 
Little could of your charms be aid, 
Of black, or brown, nay yellow, 4 
I ſeldom Tail to raiſe delle, 
And even Sampſon did inſpire! 


Poetry Vol. II. G | And 


. 3 
8 2 2 

3 — * 
- 


- Lavits' Dianits.- ti - 2748 46 
And from worſe foes I guard it (not to rally) 
Than all thoſe nightly ſwarms-at Black- -Boy-Alley: 
Ladies, I'm m ready aill at your commands, 
Tho' you'll admit me not to kiſs your hands: 
Yet where the lovely ſleeping charmer lies, 
At morn Im ſuffer d e Wh a 5 


VIII. Eni6na 399, by Phethe, 


The ladies pride, the wks delight, 
Naked I ſtand epos d to fight ; FEE 
A lovely top, divinely fair, 
On my firm baſis fix d I wear. _ 
Nature and art at once combine, l 
To render me completely ſine, 
And make my outward beauties ſhine. 
The fruitful earth, and boundlefs deep, 
On me the richeſt treaſure heap. ; 
Sometimes, in many a curious ro 
Of ſofteſt filk, I'm neatly bound; 
Which, with a wondrous hidden arts 
Inſnares the fond heholder's heart! 
Unlike to Ariadoe's clue, 
Which Theſeus out o'th* labrinth Gew. 
Whilſt this in its myſterious folds. 
Perplex'd, th' entangled lover holds 2 
Can Riddler captivate at will, 
And baffle all his n Kill. 
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IX. Enron, 310, * Sacchariſla, 


| 1 am a bitter, but. a whole ſume good, 

Were but my virtues hetter.underſtood ; 

For many things impoſſible to thought, 
Have been by me to full perfection brought. 
The daring of the ſoul proceeds from me, 
With prudence, diligence, activity; 

Sharpneſs of wit, and fortitude I give, 

And teach the patient man better to live. 

When men, once ſtrange to me, my virtues prove, 
- Themſelves I make them know, aud him above. 
The flatt'rer from the friend I teach to know; 

In me a fair pofteſſion. lies, but (Oh! 

The childiſhneſs of men) all me refuſe, - 
Becauſe I'm plain; and gawdy triflers chooſe. 

I'm made the ſcorn of every 0 1 es 
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X. viene 371, by Ruſticus. 


Near to the purting ſtreams I reſt, 
Where I ain often found, 
Oft took up, like a wandering N 
And put into the pound. 
Sometimes I high and lofty grow, 
My head I proudly rear; \ 
But ſeldom in a coach I go, | 
Tho? often in a chair. 
Yet, if my merit's rightly weigh, 
I've no great cauſe for pride; 
Since I'm not only lightly made, 
But often laid aſide. 
And when you do not uſe me ſo, 
I court both poor and rich, 
And bend, and cringe, and ſtoop fo low 
As e'en to kiſs your b—ch. 
When mortals from their cares a while 
A ſtrict ceſſation k 
The tedious minutes I eguile, 
And watch them while the ſleep. 
As when of old, Alcmena's ſon 
By poiſon'd ſhirt annoy _..: 
So when my cov' ring is put on, 
I by it am deſtroy d. 
As beaſts, by ſacrifice prepar'd, 
1 fatten d for the fire; | 
And bound and ſtuck, and when 5 . 
In flames and ſmoke expire. 
I once the oppreſs'd relief did bring, 
My kind aſſiſtance gave; | 
And from the fury of a king 
Dil Iſrael's leader ſave. | 
Nor hog, nor dog, nos bear am I, 
Nor Tech. the de il a bit on't; 
But I am bealtly b nick-name : 
Gueſs "OS, tad we will = N. 
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XI. Kuen 312, I Partheniſla 


Ye mid elles of art and ſcience, 

T join you cloſely in alliance. 

Without my aid, alive or dead, 

Little could of your charms be Haid, 

Of black, or brown, nay yellow, . 

I ſeldom fail to raiſe deſire, 

And even Sampſon did * i 
2 Vol. II. 8 And 
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L45157 PIAK 128. 
And Time himſelf is caught b 
The. pride and ſhame of modeſty 
To me men often pay devotion, 
Excited by a pleaſing notion: 
While the fond captive, bound, remains 

Exulting in a thouſand chains. 
My partner is ſo much like me, 

| You'd think we ne.cr,could diſagree; 
But yet, tis known, we both n 
Adhering to a different ide: 
United, each can give delight, 
But not when ſeparate at night. 


75 he PRIZ B Enzona, by Ralph Riddler, Efg. 


Far in the caſt, where morals mix with ſports, 
And wiſdom is the pleaſantry of courts, 
Inſtruction ev'n to kings I can diſpenſe, 

Reform with guile, correct without offence. 
But here, ke Harleguin, in azntic guiſe, 5 ? 


Lt] 


My talent's not to teach, but to ſurprize; 
Sportive, but fruitleſs, witty, tho' not wiſe. 
In days when not one ray of wit did ſhine, 

I liv'd with: the dark ſchoolman, and divine; 

And now with lage aſtrologers 1 dwell, 

And truths as intricate ; as theirs can tell, 2 

Be where I will, I court the ſable ſhade, , 

A foe to light, and fkoſk in maſquerade : 

As Spaniſh, dames wear the tranſparent veil, 

To i invite the eye, avd ſhew what they e conecal; 

So I thꝰ affected modeſt air am taught, W 

Hide to be ſeen, and fly but to be caught: 

Yet ſtill I ſhall elude your pains and coſt, | 

The moment you hade ſeiz'd me, I am loſt. 

Witlings pretend I'm of the female ſex, 

Born. but to teaze, to puzzle, and perplex; . 

But ladies ſy, who beſt my nature ſcan, 

I'm brother to that dark diſſemblex, Map; 
With borrgy d features acta doubtful part, 
Profound, myſterious, fi ubtle as his heart. 
But not like that vain fugitive I range, 

Fix me but once, and I can never change, 
Till then J rove, and every form * 
ut in disjointed limbs each form reflect: 
Fair ones your wit be the eylindric glas, 
Collect the ſcatter'd rays and ſhew my ace. n 
Or touch me gently with. Ithurjel's ſpear, 117 1 
In me the airy ſpectre will appear; 8 
The vaineſt unſubſtantial thing e er · 
A phantom's ghoſt, the ſhadow of a f 
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Enigmas anſwered. 


 To:M ORROW.. zo ALapy's Neck. 
. An EQUAL» 310. POVERTY. 

Ecko. 311. A-BUL&USH, 
TIM. 312. ALadr's Locks. 
Lovs. Prize. An Ex IGN A. 

, ABED CURTAIN. Latin. A SYLLABUB. 


, A CHIMNEY-SWEEP.ER. 


Fr. * Wraves 8 SHUTTLEs- 


the Enig gmas e by Lucinda 75 Critic Auſer, 
on his Prapaſal to draw her Fleare. | 


Wood fir, ſince I find, you'll to merit be Und, 
As my picture you proffer to draw; | 
et your paint be quite fine, to ſuit your deſign, 
That your piece may have never a flaw. 
The Back Box ſweeps clean, that no ſoot may remain, To 
To ſhew us a-ſketch-ofhis art, 
zo your:pencil muſt move, as your SHUTTLE does, ſmooth, Fr. 
If you gurpoſe to make me look ſmart. 
Trace my features right well, make my Nx cx to excels 8. 
Before you my orders fulfil: 
t my ſhape be as neat as my face is commpleat, 
Then Apelles can't Ep AL your ſkill. 2. 
Tro flatter my pride, make VENUS your guide, . 5. 
For I won't take the ſamo as a jeer; 
hen Ec Ho II declare, theres no · one ſo fai: 3. 
As your pencil has made me appear. 
care not a Rus R, if you give me a bluſh, IDs 
For you know I WANT never a charm” 


9. 

That can conquer the old, inflame the moſt RY 
And each FROTHY coxcomb alarm. Lal. 
et my Cu xls fall exact, the more to attract, p 11. 


hy directions I'd have you regard; 
i return for your pains, I'll puzzle my brains; 
And a Rl DDLE ſhall be your reward. | . 


G 2 35 


64. LADIES“ DIAaIEs. [ Heath] mn 1 


{ This ev'ning be- TIE, I've finiſh'd my rhyme, 
\ | And To-MoR Row I'Il ſeal up my letter; 
For I'm now on the fret, and my muſe in a pet, 
| That I cannot expreſs myſelf — 
When my CunxrAix's undrawn, I can peep at the dawn, 
| And reflect upon what J have faid ; 
But if, after all this, my likeneſs you miſs, 8 
PU fay you're no dab at your n Luci 


2 Lucinda's Picture, with the Solution ef thePrize Enign L 
| Or itic Anſer. : 


* 


Dear madam, excuſe an adventurous muſe, 7 
Who your picture's determin'd to paint; 

Tho? — penciPs ſcarce fit your fine features to hit, 
And the colours, perhaps, are too faint. 

The curtain aſide, all your looks now preſide, 
Like Aurora beheld 3 in the morn, 

And Sol with ſurprize, flowly mounts up the Kies, ; 
While the face of the day you adorn. * N 

Your ſkin, I can ſwear, may with ermine compare, 
Tour neck with wrought ivory vie, 

Four cheeks with the roſe, which at Midſummer blows, 
With the ſparkling brilliant your eye. | 

Your lips ope diſcloſe, two beautiful rows, 
And preſs'd give a delicate taſte, 

While the two hills of ſnow, at ſome diſtance below, 
Swell over an elegant waſte | 

Your ſhape and your air, all perfection ks: 

Which, with wit and with virtue combin'd, 

Can conquer at will, like the pow'r of your quill, | 
And enſlave the moſt abſolute. mind. 

Your charms that are hid, to expreſs I'm forbid, 
To attempt them, bow vain is the art ! 

What a Jove can excite, and his fancy delight, 
Not a mortal, on earth, can impart. 

Enough I no more have at preſent in ſtore, 
Your whole ſex is a RxDDLE, no doubt, 

Which perplexes our brains, and redoubles our pains, | 

Tho? the ſeeret I'm ſure to find out. 


Te Eni gmas anfwerid hy TS. on 2s 2% of 
| Mifrefe, 


What a RriDbpL e's the wed! how unk Al. our fate! N 
More deceiv'd by falſe friends than by thoſe whom we hate : 
Rich to-day; and in PoverTyY ſunk by To-MoRRow, + 
Our Necks are like Bu. &us4 es bow'd down by forrow. +, 


See one to the |beight of preferment ſoon riſes, | 


Slaves court him, and fools re-Ec yo his praiſes; 3. 
Exalted like SWE EHE A at top of a chimney 7. 
And ſpeaks as if inſpir d by Jove's daughter 11 : 

But ſuddenly he (on a change of the TIN Es) 4. 
Falls down to make room for another that climbs. 

The CURTAIN is dropt, the gay ſcene at an end, 6. 
On how ſlender an Hax ſuch enjoyments depend! 11. 
Thus every thing changes — Then why ſhould it move me, 
That Flora no longer continues to Lo VH me? 5. 


Since the fair ones are changing, in me tis but fair 
To vary my paſſien, and baniſh my care. 


11 the Enigmas anſwered in the Complaint of Conſtantia, 
on Alexis being preferred. 


One morn, when al the village ſlept, I dreaming of my woes, 
Vak'd by the CHI MN EYSWEEPER'scries, up from my bed aroſe! 7;. 
My CURTAIN ſtrait I'then undrew, to dreſs me did prepare, 6. 
More ſwift than Monſieur's Sor r Lx flew to take the morning air: 
Penſive along the fields I rov'd, to mourn my hapleſs tate, [Fr. 
I chid myſelf, and curs d the day. that made Alexis great! 
Unto the winds | made my moan, which Ec no'd-back again, 3. 
WAicxis now-ſuperior grown, my hopes prov'd all in vain ! 
y CuRxLs which once in ringlets hung, each proud to do its part, 11. 
Nav'd on my NR k as tho they ſtrove to win my ſheplicrd's heart. 8. 
But now diſorder'd they appear, as if they meant to prove 
y negligence, my WAN A of care was EQUAL to my Lov EA 95 , 5. 
\icxis dwelling on this plain, how well we did agree, 
Many a SYLLABUB we had beneath a ſhady tree Lat. 
But ſince blind Fortune's ſhew'd her pow'r, and robb'” d-me of my 

ſwainy 

The rural ſcenes no more delight, but fill my mind with pain; 
But why theſe ſad preſaging fears? Why do 1 thus deſpair? 

Who knows — Alexis may prove kind, and think Conſtantia fair; 
OId T1ME , thatRusHEs on apace, atlaſt may prove my friend, 4, 10. 
And tho' involv'd:in grief to-day, To-MORRO w joy may ſend. 1. 
If, after all our mutual vows, my ſwain ſhould prove untrue, 
Pl ſay your ſex a R1DDLE are, and bid you all accu? = 2b.” 


ie Enigmas anfwered by Mr. 1 W on F. meals 


of 8 Inconflancy. 
Coquetta's a Rio DLX, tis Int E IT conclude, Pr. 4s- 
Seven winters the phantom in vain Ive purſu'd ; 
e: Try d ev'ry expedient that Lo VE c'er befriended, | 5. 
And ſtill my falſe. hopes on To-MoR row depended. 7. 
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66 LADIES“ Diaries. [ Heath] 1750 I 
No longer ſhall Ee HO be teaz'd with my pray'r, . 
Nor my ſonnets ſhall ring of her NEC K and her HArn; 8, 1. 
Tho' ſhe has not her Eq AL, what charms can be ſhown, 3 
Which for WAN of good nature and truth can atone ? 1 
A Rus for ſuch tyrants My fortune I'll wait, 10. 
Which conceal'd lies behind the dark CuRxTAIN of fate. 6. 
Leave the inſolent beauty ta ſigh for ſome fool, 5 
Who'll regard her no more than a Sw E EP-CHIMNEY s trull. „ 


The n ks Vp in Praiſe of Retirement by 


M. O. Ille worth. 
Ho truly bleſt is he who lives remote 
From city fog, and ſcreaming noiſe of SwEEP | + 
Tn rural peace, join'd with a faithful fair, | W 
Whoſe inward gifts excel Her graceful Neck; * | | 
BeLov'd by ſuch a mate, and juſt enough 5, 
Of ſordid pelf to keep his liberty 
From ſale do thoſe who cannot bear an EFquAL, 1 
Content he lives, nor fears ADVERSITY, | 
Nor cares a Rus H for all ambitious follies. 5 
The ſweet harmonious thrill of warbling birds, 
Doubled by Ec Ho, artleſs muſie make 3 
T' increaſe the bliſs. While he the preſent TIME 4 


Wiſely employs i in meritorious acts; 
Which ne'er are done if put off till To-MoRRow. l 
Or in adoring God, whoſe meaneſt works _ 
Baflle the art of mortals to un- Rb oLE! © Pr 
And when death draws the CUuxTArn, calm he goes 
To thoſe bleſt realms, which all who ſtrive ay gain. 


A moral Anſwer to all the Enigmas by Mr. Chr. Maſon 


In giddy youth, when pride and ſelf-conceit 
Guided the reins, no EQUAL was ſo great? 
No PovERT Y nor riches then my care, 

But wanton Lovx was the deceitful ſnare. 
Chloe, infernal goddeſs ! held the prize, ; 
With brilliant NECKLACE, and with ſparkling eyes. 
At ball, at play, at rural Sv LA Bux, Li 
She was the joy, and toaſt in ev'ry club: y 
Reaſon awak'd, and Ecxo'd in my ear, 
Ambitious youth, move not beyond thy ſphere; 
Thy folly quit, thy vanity reſign, . 

Repent to-day, To-MORROW is not thine; | 
Swift as a SHUTTL x from the fair one fly, I, 
Let no falſe toys thy happineſs deſtroy. om 
There's danger in the clangor of a tongue, 
Es Xantippe did Secrates much wrong. 2 1 and 


0/47,  EniGmas AnSWERED _ 67 


750 
Þ- This world's a Rio DLE, dubious to explain, Pr. 
WA. You hit —you miſs ou puzzle but in vain. 
: Thus rous'd my ſenſes —as it were from ſleep, 
= Wak'd by the noiſe of ſcreaming CH1M NEY-SWEEP. 7. 
10. To kaow myſelf. was now my chiefeſt view, 
; Learning, inſtead of pleaſures, to purſue, 
5 But how, alas! uo firm foundation's laid, 
11. „ Now this now that no progreſs can he made. . 
5 Old wrinkled TIME looks rueful in my face, - 4. 
„ I to my juniors paſũ ve ly give place ; 5 
7 My * TArER ſpent, the dwindling flame burns blue, 
My Fav's1TE's gone—the CURTAIN drops—adieu ! 11, 6. 
* A Ruſh Light. 
{ 
All the Enignuas anſwered in the Choice Y a Wife, by 
Upnorenſis. 
Be-T1 MES conſider ere you Rus on Loy, x, . 10, . 
, The harlot leads to miſery and WANT; 9. 
10 Her NEC EK, unVEerL'd allures—her Cux ls enſnare: 8, 7,17, 
Ec no (till ſounus of injur'd Samſon's fate, / 3. 
The R1DDLE, and fair Delilah's falſe heart! Pr. 
Light as a SYLLABUB the wanton's found, | Lat. 
Or.SHUTTL E-cock, by ev'ry coxcomb toſs'd, . Fr. 
Her deeds un-EOUAL'd, foul as CH TMNEY-SWEEBP, 2, 7. 
Prepoſterous, cruel, hateful 25 the grave, \ 
57 Among the fair ones, crown'd with roſy health, 
0 Chooſe out a partner of your joys for life; 0 | 
Kind, gen'rous, prudent, virtuouſly endow' e. = 
And bleſſings which each Mazaow wall Fawn NT. 7. 
aſon, 
All anſwered i in the Choice sf a F ond. by Critic taker, 
, Next to a wife de L. o ved, in TIME prepare | $4 dh 
4 A friend, whoſe faithful truſt no Ecno WANTS; 3, 9. 
| Eq Al his mind, unCurTAir x'd o'er with doubt, 2, 
Nor cares a Rusn what ſhall betide To-Mon RW: $.: TO, Is 
Firm as a rock that CuRLed waves withſtands, -.- 
Or promofitory NECK the FoaM1nNG fea. 8, Lat. 
Like SHUTTLE ſwift fly from the ſpecious friend, Fr. 
As witneſs falſe, or petty-fogger vile! > 
Contemn impoſtors, lurking foes avoid, 
Court ſycophants, and pilf ring CHI Mw EY-SWEED ;, 7. 
f Conceited fops, preſuming to adviſe, 
| When all they know 1 is but an empty RID. . Pr. 


The prixe bf 3 12 Was uon 7 bis en 110 Stately Stiff, 
New 
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And catch th' unwary tradeſman by the ears , 


And tad the paſſive cullies where I liſt. 
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LADIES Diankies: [Heath] nf 
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| Enigma Latinum I. 


Materia infelix, detracta cadavere forma, 
Tam varia, ut nec ego, me mihi noſſe queam 
Haud melius fatum, nam pendeo more latronis: 
Ingenium fic me furis habere putant. 

Si dederis, ſervo : ſervatum reddo petenti. 
Non niſi at auriculis tracta referre volo. 


Enigma Latinum II. 


Torqueo torquentes, ſed nullum torqueo ſponte, 
Lædere nee quenquam volo, ni prius ipſe reatum 
Contrahat, & viridem ſtudeat decerpere caulem: 
Fervida mox hominis turgeſcunt membri nocenti. 


- 


I. Exr6n4 314, by. Lord Chief Juſtice Thoroughgood 


Ladies, tis no hard taſk, my name explore, 
When known, if wiſe, ne'er. let me cloud your door. 
Caution your huſbands, and each hopeful Scion, 
To ſhun me, as they would a wolf, or lion: 


For I from hell deputed firſt began, 


The wrath of God, and miſery of man.“. 
Attentive read, weigh well the important tale, 
And firſt, ye fair, take notice I'm a male, 
Deſcended from an ancient worthy race, 

Whom I, each day, degenerate wretch-! diſgrace. 
Hic, et ubique found, howe'er diſguis'd, | 
At Rocheſter am curs'd, at York deſpis d; 

At London too I crowd amongſt the thickeſt, 


Gaudens, et digito monſtrari, et dicier hie eſt : 


There jealoufies foment, diſtribute fears, 


Fieſt touch his cole,—— then o'er him caſt a miſt; 


In foreign language I began to cheat, 
To cover artifice, and ſcreen deceit; 
But, now familiar grown the great among, 
J traffic boldly in the vulgar tongue; . 
To vend my wares around the country ſtroll, 
Ruin one part, and prejudice the whole. 

The racking landlord takes me for his friend, 
Tho' 1 ne'er fail to bite him in the eng. the 


2 


— 
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The tenant too treats me with uſage civil, 
Tho' in his heart he hates me as the devil. 


Sometimes the clergy, . fly pretence, 


That I'm the church's, and their beſt defence, 

When paſſion prompte, or fancy moves them tot. oi 4 

Will deign' of me to purchaſes new ſuit. rb 
But longer why ſhould I perplex your head 

To find me out If not enough is ſaid, 


As thieves aſſume two names, I wear two abe | 
| Ar 6 SOR be ee 5 


U. Exton, 315 by 81 Jaſper Ruby. | 


View the dot; ape, und aſs; 
And of Mankind the claſs, 
And find ſuch a genius as mine; 
Who am vain and expenſive, 
Of knowledge extenſive, 
Philoſopher, poet, divine. 
But with little ado *., .. 
All the claffics new, ” 
Whence I paſſages quote now and then; WELLS: 
Eie my age was twice four, | 2 
I had read Euclid oer, | 
And could folve all his problems at ten. 
Being prone to diſpute, | we” 
ep 5. mage HY 1 
When routed I put on grave looks, 
And to Newton. or Dokl ak 
That inſtant refer em, 
To ſhew that Vve heard of ſuch books, 
By this happy retreat | 
I avoid being beat, Ny 
Tho' my conduct good reaſon affords; 
F or, when lectures are read, 
I ner puzzle my head 
With aught but the technical word 
Oft behaviour and dreſs, 
4s the beau monde confeſs, 
I am mafter and critic profound ; N 
Modern languages all 
Jad unguem can call, | 
Which my fame thro' the city 3 
I'm a mimic to boot, , 
And much better than Foote, | 
Dare with Garrick in buſkins £008 © "TS 
But for all my parade, 
When my parts are diſplay'd, 
I'm the ſcorn and the jeſt of the age. 


III. Ex 10A 


7” Lapin Drantes. ? | [Heath] 2750, 


Wy 


III. Exrcna 31 16, \anfeering all the — Celadon, 


TomSw pe un, küste To-xox now'stheTiuz, 13,16 
Cindrilla his EQUAL will wed in her prime 2. 
Tho' Poox, and in rags, nor her NECK very fair, 9, b. 
He cares not a Rus for Lo ſhot from her HAIR: 10, f, 11. 
The SHUTLLE ſhe moves, or ſpins. Cu RT AIxS per chance, Fr. 6. 
Tom has promis'd a SYLLABUB.treat, and a dane: Lat. 
And propos'd this * ENIGMA to puzzle their brains, Fr. 
She that ſolves it a partner takes Hodge for her pains. - 


A chimney that's neither of brick, nor of ſtone, 
Nor ſuch-like materials, in ſhape a true cone, 
Much us'd in great houfes, in po ones but cn, 
Ne'er enter d by me, nor by any one fairly, | 
Is yet by Servilla oft ſwept to the top, .' 4 
Now happy's the girl chat upon man pop. — 


IV. Euienaz 175 þ Me. T. Coopers Wellingborough. 


15 Fair ladies, my cottage is furniſh'& with hay, 
19 With a canopy over like bloſſoms in May; 
q | Moreover, my pedigree, tho' very mean, 
To ſeq, me ten thouſand. admirers have been, 
Who court me with di'monds and jewels of gold 
| But I will not accept them——altho' I am old. 
Tal For while I to kings can be free of acceſs, 
M And princes and princeſſes aid in addreſs, 
And pleaſure the ladies, as well as the beau, 
To ſtoop to a peaſant is ſurely too low. 
some hundreds of flaves I daily command, 
Who all in punctilio around me do ſtand; 
Whoſe cloathing is gay, and. they wear chains of gold. 
With beautiful necks, white as ſnow to behold; 
And r in order, and ready to fight, 
They attend on their miſtreſs by day and by night. 
Beſides a bright army in gallant attire, 
All cloath'd are in yellow, who can but admire? 
And each has his weapon himſelf to defend, 
Tho' all arrant ſharpers, you'll find in the cn. 


V. Exrcxa 318, by Juba, 


In many a curious wreath around 
A well-turn'd pillar I am bound; 
With which no Grecian orders vie. 
For beauty and juſt ſymmetry; 


No. ꝶ7. Naw ENO A 


Nor better by their flow'vy crown 

From Gothic ſtructures are they known, 
Than thus diſtinguiſhd are by me 
From thoſe that mean and $268 be. 

Tho I'm allow'd to rival all, 

My riſe is dwing to a fall; 

And now advanc'd, in courts 1 live; " 

From whence no honour L receive, f 

Yet hanours to the great I give. 

Me the coy virgin-flrives to * 

But ſoon diſcloſes when a bride. 

Nie the diſcarded lover finds  _ 

A certain cure for Duc ek mind.. 1 


VI. Ex IGMA 319, by Mrs, Alice Fowler.. 


Come, ladies, try your ſkill, our names explore, 
Jou oft have ſeen us undiſguis'd before ; 
Have ov d, admir'd us, preſs!d us to your face, 


And favour'd us with evry fond embrace. 


But whether male or female 1 don't tell ye, 
Tho probably we tumbled in one belly. 
Like as two <ggs, by the fame pullet laid, 


To angles oppoſite with art convey'd. 


Thus plac'd we moſt irregularly move, 

Few can deſcribe the awkward paths we rove: 
For in meanders intricate' we ſtray, 

And meet and part an hundred times a day. X 


Sometimes all night weſport it with the fair, 
Play with her fan, or can adjuſt ber hair. 


Then in the morn, with no remorſe oppreſt, 


Come heme and lovingly fie down to reſt. 


Your entrance on the ſtaye of life we wait, 
Attend your youth, your nuptials celebrate. 
At plays, at Lalla, we your diverſions ſhare, 
With your devotion mingle when at pray'r. 
But, notwithſtanding all this gaudy ſhow, 
We often prove the meſſengers of woe, 


Our friendſhip,, to · uo ſex or age confin'd, , 


Extends its bounty to all human kind. 

'Tho' ſome have envied our deluſive ſtate, 

The tranſient bliſſes are the ſport of fate; 

As beauty fades, we ſoon become deſpis'd, 

Are tura'd off pennyleſs, no longer pria dz 
Commence a ſtate of poverty and woe, 
Regardleſs what we do, or where we go; 

Let here we love, and, when fate takes but one; 
The other's * e quite ne”; 


vn. Ex1GMA 
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VII. Ex ICA 420, 25 Mr. Chriſtopher Maſon, ere 
to the Right Hon. the Earl of Northampton. 
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Like the productions of the pregnant earth, 


The jarring elements firſt gave me birth; 


And ſome adepts will ſtrenuouſly report, 
That ſtill my parents are my chief fupport. 
All der the ſurface of this carthly ſphere,  . 
As much familiar as the cloaths we wear; _ 
And moſtly vary with the various climes, . _ 
Afthnity preſerving with the times; 
Nor like the prince can I all parties pleaſe, 
No more on land than on the faithleſs ſeas. 
Sometimes I ſmile, ſometimes I weep amain; 
Sdmetimes I frown, then quickly ſmile again; 
Like bluſt'ring bullies boldly force my w, 


Anon am paſſi ve and as meek as N 2 
| ſo loud, 


No Billingſgate er yet could 1 
Nor n6 quack doctor ſo harangue a crowd; 
The country farmer courts me. all the year, 
And belles and beaus when gay they wou d appear: 
Some virtuoſos of judicial tribe, | 
Who rules and maxims to mankind preſcribe, -. 
Making their i e of the time to come, 
The fall of kingdoms, or the fate of Rome, 
Foretel my temper, which way I incline, 
Either when jovial, or when ſaturnine. ., |, -* 
My ways abſtruſe, my laws too incricate, 
My ſource bey ond their {kill to penetrate; 
I act by latent cauſes vet unknown, 
Govern'd by pow'r quite foreign to my o. n. 
Some modern * 
My frequent changes to th eee ent fair. 


\. 


VIII. Exions 321, by Nurſe Love-Child. 


5 iv 


Inn fours we referithe- f man, | © i 
In deeds are worſe than beaſt; 3 
Tis, ſinee our pſeudo race began, | 
Four thouſand years at leaſt. © 
A ſacred writer once diſclos'd 
Our brutal jnſolence, 
When we king's meſſengers oppòôs'd, 
Who damn'd us for th' offence. 


& + 


In Italy we've floutith'd long, 3 5 . 


Strangers to fear or ame; 
The manly German's ancient töngue 
Cou'd ne' er expreſs our name. 


4. 
$. * 


5 licentiouſly compare 8 


| Tho bei 


50. . 47- New En1GMAS. 73 
| Tho' we appear like human race, 
vor No progeny ſucceeds; a 
F Dame nature and her laws debaſe, 
So infamous our deeds ! 
Our ſex to mention I'm afraid 
Will not be deem'd polite ; 
We're neither widow, wife, nor maid, 
But thought hermaphrodite. 
If to the ladies we appeal, 
Then deſp' rate is our caſe; 
'Tis hard to ſay how they wou'd deal 
With our degen'rate race. 


IX. Ex1Gma 322, by Monſieur le Parade. 


From Lethe's gloomy deep I ſtole, 
Where dull oblivion lies, 
My native country to patrole, 
| And ſome new ſcheme deviſe; 
That I, once priz'd, but late quite uſeleſs grown, 
Again migat come in favour with the town. 
When lo! a kind well-meaning fair, 
Pitying my ſinking ſtate, 
Rais'd me, heav'n bleſs her! from deſpair, 
And ſoon revers'd my fate; 
Took me to plays and balls, where belles reſort, . 
And introduc'd me to the great at court: 
For me a wardrobe did provide, 
Furniſh'd with various dreſſes, 
Tliat J might rival courtiers pride, 
And be indulg'd careſſes. 
Here I to many prov'd the man of taſte, 
Play'd with their legs, and claſp'd them round the waiſt, 
he numerous antic tricks I ſhow, + 
Would make you ſplit with laughter ; 
For whereſoe'er the ladies go, 
I follow dancing after; | 
And, thus familiar grown with ev'ry toaſt, 
I have procur'd a comfortable poſt. 
Many battalions I command, 
Guard an important fort, 
Round which my men united ſtand, 
Tho' daily foes reſort. "ee 
Of whom I ſome on proper terms admit, 
And ſome keep out as long as is thought fit. 
The cloaths in which my charms appear, 
Suited te all degrees, | 
Are gold, or filver, ſilk, or hair, 
Or any thing you pleaſe. 
Foeiry Vol. II. H 
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And I, which may, perhaps, ſeem ſomething ftran 
| rn colour change. 20 
But hold, I've one thing more to add, 1 
Which may remove a doubt. 
Alſo prevent your running mad | 
*Cauſe you-don't find me out; 
Know then this mighty chief, whoſe deeds delight, 
Is deaf and dumb, can neither read nor write. 


X. Ex ic 323, by Madame le Grand. 


Why ſhould I be aſham'd to tell, 
Or what T am, or. where I dwell, 
Dr veil my wrinkled face? | 
When all mankind my charms approve, 
At my approach melt into love, 
And fondly me embrace. 
As to my origin, I ſwear 
*Tis probable I'm very near, 
; If not as old as Adam; 
In this I am not abſolute, _ 
But yet dare venture to diſpute 
_ The point, with fir, or madam. 
A type of marriage I am deem'd, 
A ſtation is by moſt.eſteem'd, 
Who chooſe a virtuous life; 
For I conſiſt of ſweet and bitter, 
And nothing ſurely can be fitter 
T' expreſs the man and wife. 
Tho' I'm in caſtle ſtrong immur' d, 
And by a triple wall ſecur'd, 
To keep me from all harms; 
- Yet do my lovers find a way 
| By force, or with a-golden key, 
To rifle all my charms. 
But I am of the oddeſt nature, 
The moſt unthinking, paſſive creature, 
That ever earth produc'd; | 
I value friends no more than foes, 
And long experience plainly ſhows: 
I thrive beſt when abus d. l 
FI tell you farther — but don't vex— 
I have th' advantage of your ſex; 
Rarely my charms decay; | 
For young and tender I can pleaſe 
And lovers with my years increaſe, 
Which few of you can ſay. a 


XI. Exret 


. 2. 0 5244 b lg, Fanden Dag. in the Ii, 


of Scilly. 


My beaxuteous form ſhall female art diſplay, 
Whoſe pow'rful charms bear univerſal ſway ? 

The bluſhing morning opens not more fair, 

When bright Aurora clears the duſky air. 

Behold the rural nymph, by nature drefs'd, 

There you may find my features ſtrong expreſs d. 

Delight of Venus, 'and the god of love, 

Ador'd by all below; careſs'd above. 

Me to her ſnowy breaſl Clariſſa takes, 

Of me Alexis gay a proverb makes. £ 

Me the divine with equal joy receives, 3 5 
To me, ſuperior beauty, beauty gives. 

Emblem of innocente, by all approv d, 

While living courted, and when dead beloy'd. 

Yet from, my parents when I raſhiy ſtray, 

My charms, like yours, fair ladies, will decay; 

No charms than mine more lovely to the eye, 


Untouch d 1 flouriſh, preſs d L fade and die. 


The Par ZE Exton, by Mr. W. Chapple. 


Enigmas, anciently the veils of ſeience,.— 


| Which with philoſophy held cloſe alliance, — 


Zauꝑb'd at by Addifon;,—by Pope atlow'd, — 
A Swift's amuſement— problems for the crowd, 
Yet keep in vogue, and are allow'd to be 
Fit ſpurs to thoughtleſs, dull ſtupidity. 
But here we muſt avoid (good critics ſay) 
Total obſcurity, and open day : 

How ſtrict the rule, how difficult the taſk, 
To ſhew the features, yet retain the maſk ! 

'Tis own'd:few rifldles. juſtly claim eſteem, 
But ſuch as equally ſhun each extreme : 

And if fit ſubjects ſhould be fix d upon, Hb 
(For there may be improper ones you'll own) 

Then I'm as fit a theme as can be choſe, | 
Darkneſs and day-light equally my foes. 

Betwixt each wide extreme I keep the middle, 

In this the very emblem of a riddle:  _ 

A mere nonentity when darken'd moſt, 

And, if too much enlighten'd, quickly loſt, 

Short are my viſits in the torrid zone, 

In northern climates I am better known : 

H 2 | 
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The Gothic batts and ſage Athenian owls 

I pleaſe, as well as thoſe ſhar p- ſighted fowls 
That hail my firſt appcarance, not my ſtay, 
Still better pleas'd when I'm gone quite away. 

Oft when in me the virgin bluſh appears, 

Tis deem'd a frown, and ſure preſage of tears; 
And yet that bluſh, when next I'm ſeen again, 
Gives hope and comfort to the _—_— ſwain 2 
But moſt I cheer, when venerably 

ur juſt eapiriaz. all my en charms _— 
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As one beheld T do i invite, ; 
Tho twenty-one in me unite; 
| Naked I may be hid from YORs! 
J | er cond Tappan ali... 
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1 Pazavox, by Maſter Bobby. | 
44 

i TL m the firſt of many, 

bl: And the laſt of any, | 
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| Enigmas arfoered. 

i 314- A PETTY-FOGGER, or | 321. A Sox or Soo. 
6 knaviſh Attorney. 322. FRINGE for Ladies 
. 315. A Coxcons. . Petiicoats. 

ji 316. An ExT1NGU1SHER. « J&3- A WALNUT., 

|» 317. Boum E LAcx. 324. A RosE. 

| 17 318, AGA RATE X. Prize. TWILIGHT. 

11 319. APA IR of GLOVES, | x Lat. APuRsE.: 

i 320. The N e Nee. 
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0. 48. 


ile Enigmas, except the Latin ones, anſwered by Mr. 
T. Cowper, of Wellingborough, Surveyor, 


ALAW RN AVE, a CoxcoMs, EXT1NGUISHER, Lace, 
; og 4 hu Er, 2» 3, 4+ 
ar ERS, GLOVES, and the WEATHER, a SoDoMITE RACE; 

Kh She bd ſs, 6, 7, 8. 
Hoop-PETTICOAT-FRINGE, a WALNUT, and Ros E, 9, 10, 11. 
ith TWILIGHT, — do all the enigmas diſcloſe. Pr. 


ll the! Enigmas anſwered iy Upnorenſis. 


When a vile PETT Y--F06G ER bids juſtice talk Engliſh, 1. 
The NE TTL Ek and PURSE all my patienee ExrINGUISEH; 2, L. 3. 
Iphigenia's Lac E, FRINGE, and GAR T ERS together, 4, 9, 5 
ue warmer to me than my GLoves in cold WEATHER. 6, 7. 
BY TWILtGHT, oh when I her ſweetneſs could know, Pr. 

ith nurſe Love Child I laugh at the Ca T AMITE foe! - 8. 
Let the WAINVUT-fac'd For his fair L ILL difſflofe, „ 10 
Her charms I will match with Duff's beautiful Ros E. 3 


All the Enigtenas anſwered 35 Mr. Wm. Chapple. 


Young Collin's ſo charm'd with the fair one he loves, 

He adores ev'n her PETT#COAT;, GAR TER, and GLOVES, 9, 5, 6. 
Gives x Ros ſunday-mornings to heighten her bloom, 11. 
And from fairs brings her Nur s, Lac, and handkerchiefs home. 


8 0 „„ 4 = 1 OO | | [1 o, 4+ 
In winter regards not bleak winds or cold WEATHER, 7. 
If he and his Sylvia can walk out together: 
No Cox cos ſo ready to boaſt of his parts, — 


As he to acquaint you with whom he chang'd hearts; - 
She's a woman of merit, has beauty and gold, 

is ſo modeſt and meek ſhe can ne'er. prove a ſcold : 

And fince nothing can. therefore EX TANGuIS their flame, 3» 
The t:me's at length fixt, and he's tied to His dame. 


Fut by the next TWILIGHT he finds to his ſorrow, Pr, 
Her beauty's no more than another might borrow ; 
Like an apple of Sopom, tho' fair to the fight, __ 8. 


V ben taken to pieces no more gives * 8 

The LAWVYEA beforchand her gold has ſecur d, I». 
And a ſhrew, without money, can ne'er be endur'd ; | 

Her voice to her Collin, was muſic before, 

But her Pu 8£-ſtripg is broke, and ſhe's tuneful no more. 1 Lai. 
He, NeTTL'D At this, leaves his ſpouſe in a paſſion, 2 Lat. 
and they now ive aſunder, like people of faſhuon. _ 

7 | H 3 : Several. 


Several of the W 1 5 M. O. "Hewort, 
on the falſe and true E njoyments of human Life. 


4 Let thoſe who hoard by ſordid ways, 
6 Waſte unenjoy'd their anxious days; 
| The ſot, the rake, purſue their bane, 
Fs Th' ambitious, honours ſtrive to gain; 
: Gold, pleaſures, titles, but encreaſe, Y: 
5 Sad cares, dire ills, foes envious, loſs of eaſe. 
1 More kind to me — may providence 
Wl | Health, freedom, and bleſt peace diſpenſe !. 
With middle ſtate my life be ſpent, 
In rural joys, and ſweet content. 
_ Give hope, each adverſe hour to cheat, 
To pilot proſp'rous days, a cautious fear. 
Remote from BE l L Es and empty For s, 6, 2 Gloves, Fria.s, 
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j ö Ere Sol gilds &er the tall elms tops, &; * Fin 
| ö ITI taſte the bounties nature yields, 
5 From fragrant FLOWERS, hills, groves, and fields ; 11, 
* Or elſe, beneath the WALNVI's ſhade, 7 et” +#h 
Ma : in noon-tide heat, ſome mych priz'd author read. 
{ Each eve, and when Sol does not ſmile, 7 Weather, 
f With friends, at home, the hours beguile ? 


While truth with wit and judgment join'd, 
Shou'd both improve and pleaſe the mind: 
Thus gently glide my happy days, FOES 2 
ras g Lon Ds 1 257 ever or latterer 5 praiſe. 5 Gartn 
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The Prize Enigma aaa by Mr. Chriſtopher Mal 


| to Aurora. 

AURORA, bluſking poddeſs of the morn, 

1 Thy roſy looks the radiant ſkies adorn! 

fl : Admir'd and dreaded by the lab'ring ſwain, 

1 Who deems thy bluſhes ſure preſage of rain. 

1K . But when thou veil'ſt thy N charms in grey, 

l ; T he day proves hats as watch ul ſhepherds 85 

{7 

_— n the Enigmas 3 by Tiles Homebred, of Ken, 
[50 on 4 Country Life. wa 

1 ‚ One morning, ere the ſun began to rife, - <A 

$3 125 Tuſt as Av KORA clear'd the dufky fies, 1 
$i When FxtNnG'd with gold her roſy xc robes Nn 1 
iP I left my bed to taftc the wholeſome” 8 0 
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Ex1GmaAs ANSWERED. 79 


The warbliog birds with rapture ſwell'd their throats, 
Foes to MALE Loves in Seniſeno's notes; 8. 
Zephyrs breath'd odours o'cr the flow'ry mead, 7. 
Where charming Flora made her fragrant bed: 
Here rural nymphs in homeſpun grey reſort, 
Whoſe harmleſs conduct ſhames the GaxTer'd court. 3. 
In pleaſing ſlumbers, when the fancy roves, f 
Some happy ſhepherd ſteals a pair of GLOVES. 6. 
The induſtrious haufe wife weaves her Lac E at home, 4. 
As ſpiders weave their webs in nature's loom. 
Let each reflect on this delightful ſecne, 


ExT1NGU1$SH folly, and become ſerene, 3. 
Il heard the turtle cooing to her mate, 
As there beneath a WALNUT's ſhade I ſate, 10. 


And vie w d the pleaſures of a country life, 
Free from vain CoxcomMBs, noify Law, and lite. 2, 1. 
Encircl'd thus, with peace on ev'ry fide, 
I bleſs'd my lot, and thus enraptur'd cry'd, | 
Grant me, ye bounteous gads, this calm retreat ? 


rin. 
1. A cleanly cottage, and a ſmall eſtate, | 
A faithful friend, and diſtance from the great. 


11. 
1% 


[All the Eni 2 anſwered in the Choice of STR 
by Xfororporornverixog. 


ther, 
32 aſk'd one day, why men of low degree, 
Of large acquaintance ould enamour'd be? 
Sempronius anſwer d, this inherent curſe EX 9 
Is ſent to baniſh peace, or drain the PU RSE; 1 Lat. 
While CoxcomMss, PETTY-FO0GGERS, Sopou's FRIENDS, 
a ſon Meet at the levee which the fool attends; . . { 23/3, . 
Their noiſe and nonſenſe blended al! together, 
May be compar'd to wet and wind "'WEATH ER; Js - 
But when the prigs and prieſts in chorus join, 
Loud claps of thunder roar, and ſow'r the wine. 
_ Chooſe but few friends — their ſecrets ne er diſcloſe, 
And learn to know the NE TT ILE from the Ros k. 2 L. 17. 
Let reaſon Daws—ExTINGVISH abject fear, Pr. 3. 
Firm to the truth, at modiſh vices ſneer ; 
No matter how— the virtuous will commend, 
While public ſpirit ſerves a public end. 
The treach'rous friend who aims at private blow, - 
Ken, When once found out, ſeem never more to know. 
As WALNUTS crack'd their rotten kernels ſhow, _ 10. 
So words expos'd point out the ſecret foe. 
The faithleſs wretch who can his truſt debaſe, 
Should wear noGARTERS, FRINGE, or GLOVES, Or LACK. 
And the diſloyal, w! © is daily fed _ © [s, 9, 6, 4. 
By royal bounty, ought to have no bread, 
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Anſwered by Mr. T. Cowper, of . lellingboꝛ ough, 


- marſhes, at bigs water, or when the tide is up, though they arc 


Shun popularity, that fooliſh pride. 
Nor be by bonds of obligation tied 
Health, freedom, peace of mind, will never cloy, 
And greater bleſſings mortals can't enjoy. _ 


The prize of 12 Diaries was won by Newtonienſis, and that of 5 
Mr. T. Cowper. 1 N OE SE T7 | | 


on 
— * 


| Paradoxes anſipered. 
[. Paradox, A Guix EA. Is Parador, An Us Ay 


Surveyors © 


An Unit in number and Guinea of gold, 251 
Laſt year's paradoxes I think will unfold... 
N. B. We muſt remark, that if a guinea or any piece of mone 
be put into a baſon, and an obſeryer ſtands at a diſtance, ſo thi 
the piece is quite out of fight, if water is pour d into the beſon, i 
will appear again to bis view); which makes out the Jattet parc of 
I. Paradox. 
| Naked I may be hid from you, r 
| But cover'd I appear'd in view. F 
The reaſon of this philoſophy, is the refraction of the rays d 
light, coming in curve lines out of the water from the object to th: 
fight ; by which cattle alſo may be ſeen from a hill feeding on los 


undiſtinguiſhable at low water feeding in the ſame places, when 
the tide is down. Things are Hkewiſe ſeen farther at high wats: 
than at low, if they are view'd over the water near them; the 
denſcr atmoſphere, next the ſurface, being lifted with the water. 


New Enigmar. 
Tuo Latin Enigmas, ab Domino Radulpho Hulſio. 


Enigma Latinum I. ö 
olim dedi, quo tune carebam, munere 
Datum tamen poſſideo, nunc atque id colo: 


O! ſi diem illum Jupiter bonus vehat 
Quo nune haberem, quod darem alteri tamen. 


6 Enigma Latinum II. 


Ingredior, meteor, tendoque & carbaſa laxo, 9. 
Nec maduli, aut verſus, me fine ſtare queunt. p 
| | . I 


N 


17 No. 48. New EnNrGnas. „ 


I 4 Sons Eric 326, by xpmmeranmſhoes 


11 g I. 
e ed ae lod, aſi 
Ho a ſubject to gloſs, | i 
So very well known, and ſo common; | 
Tet again I may venture 
The liſts to re- enter, - 
And value the cenſure of no man. 
8 II. N 
In each corporate town, 
If of any renown,'.. 
I'm not very hard to be found; 
Rut if you ſhou'd chance 
Near the Mcdway to dance, "P 
"Tis there my fam'd honours reſound. 
III. $ 
When I practi ſe the law, 
I keep armies in awe, 
Which you'll lay is a difficult talk; | 
With goſſi ps can prattle, 


f 5 


h And bully an _— 7 \ 
Or live by the ſcent of the caſk. 
ys of F IV. 
Py wWwWuen Tad as truſtee, 
ph I ſecure my own fee, * 
For my charity's cold as the grave; 
her And, to gather the moſt wb 
* From a dignified poſt, ; - 
Soy I my conſcience for lucre enſla ve. 
When. a foe does advance, 
I diſcover my lance, 
His heat or reſentment to charm; 
But, if this does not do, 
0. I with fury fall to, 


And diſable him in the ſword-arm 
I, Ex IGM 327, by Mr. Eliſha Titley, 7 Marbury 


From foreign parts I come to Albion's iſle, 
To pleaſe the fair ones, and their cares beguile ; 
By me the fair their wit and humour ſhow, 
By me they often tell their friend or foe. 

I've travell'd all this nation o'er and o'er, 
And grown, each day, in favour more and more; 
But oh! what fate on favourites attends ! | > 
I'm doom'd a ſacrifice for others ends. 


82 


1 a dark cell confin'd—from thence 1 


LADIES D1iAanits [Heath] 15er. No- 
In a « m try'd . 
By Juſtice:Ballance, one who never ly'd; © 
My ſentence paſs'd, to execution led, | 
By male or female friends, no danger dread ! 
_ Freely ſubmitting, but from pain, 


Like martyr'd ſaints, o'er death triumphant reign; 


Attending lovers ſpill my dying blood, 


| Which, guiltleſs, ſwells a running cryſtal flood. 


III. Ex1ema 323, by Mr. Daniel lik. 


Ladies, adore the ſhrine that ſends. 
Good reputation, many friends, MO 
I make you noble, tho you're baſe;. 
In birth *tis I that give = ? wor | 
I make you handſome, if deform'd; 
The ugly are by me reform'd. _ 
As thro' the maze of life you run, 
What paths you tread, and what you ſhun, 
Are taught by me; _ ray ' 
Inſpir'd, I point the doubtful way. 
I'm conſtant, and fincere'as truth; 
In age decay'd no more than youth,  * / 
I'm ev'ry way exact and nice, = 
Well bred, and free from ev ry vice. 
Search all the ample world around, 
No brighter jewel can be found... 
1 this can ſay, and without name, 
Nothing is. worthy greater fame. 


IV. Ex1c14 329, by Olinda. 


An endleſs mage, ;involv'd in ſhades of night, 
Jam; but all my inner parts are light. 
| Plac'd on my left, nine ready bankers ſtand, 
Who pay me all the ſums that I demand; 


Intrinſically rich, as I am, poor, 


Let IT with millions can increaſe their tore, © 
Tho' courts. of juſtice pay me deference, _ .. 
And Fm allow'd by theta to ſpeak my ſenſe, 
I no precedence claim, nor meet diſgrace, _.... 
For 1 am moſt eſteem'd when laſt in place. 
I make no figure thro' earth's ſpacious round, 
Yet do I all the works of nature bound. 


V. ENIGMA 


_ No. 48 - New Ex1iGnas. Ws 33 


V. ENI 330, b Lucinda. 


From ſtnall beginning, and extraction low, 
To wealth and plenty by degrees I roſe; 
All pleas'd to ſee me thrive and greater grow, 
And none, at firſt to my advancement foes. - 
At length, rebellious ſlaves, who eat my bread, 
Bound and convey'd me to my native ſoil; 
Then, leaving me with blows and bruiſes dead, 
Of all my treaſure did me rudely ſpoil. 
Such my hard fate! till ſome ingenious friend 
Kindly contriv'd to raiſe me once again; 
And did both {kill and pains to fit me lend, 
For that high office which I now ſuſtain, 
Have you not ſeen the glittering helmet ward, 
From the brave hero's head, the hoſtile blow ? 
Tis mine, like that, the fair from harm to guard; 
Who never was, nor will. be beauty's foe. 
- This taſk their favours gratefully requite, 
Gay filk and ribbands of their gift I wear ; 
And, when clear ſkies to pleaſing walks invite, 
I ſtill. am call'd on to attend the fair. 


VI. Exꝛenz 331, by Sir George Forteſcue, Knt. near 
Ipſwich, anſwering all the laſt Enigmas, 


Je ſtudious fair, who give the wiſe content, 
And pleaſe yourſelves. in leſs minutes ſpent ; 
Attentive liſten to my weighty theme, 
And ſhew the monſter all ſhould diſeſteem ! 
Like beaſtly Sopou iT E, I'm deem'd a foe, F. 
That all ſhould hate, and all diſdain to know; 
Yet, much in vogue, I ſhew the lady's face, | 
And oft appear in rags, as well as Lace. 4. 
Time was, as ſcripture to mankind reveal'd, 
When 1 from day-light was in night conceal'd: 
Nav, ſoon às Dawn, I trade in open guilt, Pr. 
And revel in the blood that I have ſpilt. | 
To mc ſuch groſs idolatry is paid, 
That the unhappy fly to me for aid : 
I charm my enemies, my friends J kill, 
And bind 1n fetters reaſon and the will. 
As WALNUT bitter, and as acid 1s; 10. 
As PETTY-FOGGER ſcandalous and baſe! | 
Or hackney writers changing ſervices. | 
As Coxcomss noiſy, bluſt ring as the WEATHER, 2, 7. 
ExTIx GUIs HER of ſhame and thought together. 3. 


314 


- 


% [LADIES Drarits. [Heath] 1551. 


In colour variegated like the Ros E; It, 
Pale as white GLovꝶs, or as death's viſage flows. 6. 
Bedeck'd with Fxix GE, when ſuch a fight you ſee J 9. 
As ſhews the GART ER, high above the knee, | 5. 
The picture is as vile as vile can beQ. 


VII. ExIGMA 332, by Celadon, anfwering all the laſt 
1 Enigmas. 5 


Fair ladies, to you for my name I 2ddrefs, 
Since my ſhape and my air your bright fancies expreſs. 
J attend on my miſtreſs to plays, balls, and court, 7 
And to Vauxhall and Rb gardens reſort, 5 
With fribbles and Co x cos enhancing the ſport; 
Where the beautiful damſel I brighten with grace, 
Improve, and ſtill heighten the charms of her face. 
In fair WEATHER I'm priz'd, but not often appear, 7. 
Like my name-ſake, in winter, if not warm and clear; 


Tho! I flaunt it in Lace, in the Park or the Mall, 4 
When the LawYER can walk it to Weſtminſter-hall. | I, 

With a GART ER emboſs'd, little Miſs yet in arms, 5 
Deck'd with lillies and Ros Es, exults in my charms ! =, Bhs 


When ſhe's carried to hear witty punch crack his jokes, 

How the NETTL'd, gall'd Ca TAM TT E ſenfibly ſmokes! 2 L. g. 
Zee the ſchool- boy ſtands eying, with Sa T HEL in hand, 1 I. 
And the beauty admires he don't yet underſtand. 

With FRINC'd hoop, and white GL ov Es, the fine lady, for ſhow, 


Nou and then will with me to the opera go: _ [9,6. 
In her glory, by Tw1L1GHT,-the goddeſs ſets out, Pr. 
In her pocket fome WALNUTs and ſweet-meats, no doubt: 10. 


Then I ſhine in the pit, or in ſide- box am gay, | 

While the ſhrill eunuch ſings, and the harpſichords. play: 

She comes home, ſups, and games, goes to bed late at night, 
Lays me down — an ExT1NGUISHER puts out the light. 3. 


VIII. Ex 333, by Mr. Ralph Hulſe. 


Firſt in the court of kings I take my birth, 
Diſpatch'd from thence, I ravage thro' the earth; 
O'er ſea and land I hear a lawleſs ſway, 5 
Revel in blood, make human-kind my prey, 5 
And ſlay ten thouſand victims. in a day. | 
Under the reign of my ſworn enemy (7 5 
T was begot — my birth ſoon made her die. 
Thro' love and hatred, of our good and ill, 

We do each ether both beget and kill. 
The charming fair who deigns to tell my name, 


Shall be recorded in the book of fame. {S445 54 
; | IX. ENIGMA 


"Naw ExntGMAs. * 


Js 48. 


a IX. Ex TA 334. by Nubiſſa, of Cheſhire. | 
1 4 Bloſſoma fair, and blooming flow'rs, 


Adorn my tender, infant hours; | 
Within a downy, verdant bed, 
; I repoſe my ſlecping head; 
ie Proudly ſtalk upon the ground. 
Till I'm with bulk and ſtature crown'd : 
Yer then ſo fatal is my lot, 
That I am ſure to go to pot; 
Dragg'd like a felon to my end, 
Tho' guiltleſs, and neler did offend. 
The lovely fair one, with black eyes, 
5 Does with engaging charms. ſurprize! 
But when, alas Im ſo adorn d,. 
Neglected, or am ſometimes icorn'd ! 
J. Tho! Jean ſliew the niceſt dreſs, 
Secure I am not, ne'ertheleſs; | 
4. But oft, expos'd to rack and manger, - 
I, 50 Ang Age a prey—by friend or Wanger. 
. 
1 


1 Euren 338. by Phebe, 


8. Me 5 5 wi . + 
L. The firſt of Flora's. progeny; 

In virgin modeſty appear, 
w, To hall and welcome: i in the year! 
. Fearleſy, of win L defy E TT 
Pr. The rigour of tht inclement {y; > . | * 
10. And early haſten! ours to ng, 


The din $ of proachin ring. . 
Tho! 234 in 7 dreſs, 251 Wen. 
J uſher.ia a. nere train: "pri 
Zo Shewing, how, gaudy e'cr they; be, 
The merit of precedency. 
All that the gay or ſweet compoſe, 
The pivk, the vi let, and the roſe, 
In fair ſucceſſion, as they blow, 
Their glories to my aſpect owe; fl 1441 
By which, the charming fair may tell, 
What I Ag: and chere ae 1 54 


£ * £63 31821 Int ; 435 3:9 In te 


XI. ExIouA 336, . Mr: William Chapple, 
What or röm. 1 75 55" 'f 3 has bees air wn, 


A Te 


Who * I'm- 8580 damn'd es fent from w bell: 
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In colour variegated like the Ros E; II, 
Pale as white GLovEs, or as death's viſage flows. 6. | 
Bedeck'd with Fx1NGE, when ſuch a fight you ſee 9. 
As ſhews the GART ER, high above the knee, : 5 


The picture is as vile as vile can be. 


VII. Ex IGMA 332, by Celadon, anfwering all the laſt 
| Enigmas. 5 | 


Fair ladies, to you for my name I 2ddrefs, 
Since my ſhape and my air your bright fancies expreſs. 
J attend on my miſtreſs to plays, balls, and court, 7 
And to Vauxhall and Ranelagh gardens reſort, { 
With fribbles and Co x cos enhancing the ſport; 
Where the beautiful damſel I brighten with grace, 
Improve, and ſtill heighten the charms of her face. 
In fair WEATHER I'm priz'd, but not often appear, 7. 
Like my name-ſake, in winter, if not warm and clear; 
Tho” I flaunt it in Lace, in the Park or the Mall, 
When the LAWYER can walk it to Weſtminſter-hall. 

With a GARTER emboſs'd, little Miſs yet in arms, 
Deck'd with lillies and Ros Es, exults in my charms ! 1 
When ſhe's carried to hear witty punch crack his jokes, 
How the NETTL'd, gall'd Car AM TT E ſenfibly ſmokes! 2 L. g. 
Sce the ſchool- boy ſtands eying, with Sa T RHEL in hand, 4 © 
And the beauty admires he don't yet underſtand. 
With FRINC'd hoop, and white GLoves, the fine lady, for ſhow, 


- 722 


| Now and then will with me to the opera go: [ 9, 6. 
In her glory, > TWILIGHT, the goddeſs ſets out, BY 
In her pocket fome WALN urs and ſweet-meats, no doubt: 10. 


Then I ſhine in the pit, or in ſide-box am gay, 

While the ſhrill cunuch ſings, and the harpſichords. play: 

She comes home, ſups, and games, goes to bed late at night, 
Lays me down — an ExT1NGUISMER puts out the light. Jo 


VIII. Exr16ma 333, by Mr. Ralph Hulſe, 


Firſt in the court of kings I take my birth, 

Diſpatch'd from thence, I ravage thro' the earth; 

O'er ſea and land I bear a lawlefs ſway, 

Revel in blood, make human-kind my prey, 5 
And ſlay ten thouſand victims. in a day. 

Under the reign of my ſworn enemy e 

I was begot— my birth ſoon made her die. 

Thro' love and hatred, of our good and ill, 

We do each ether both beget and kill. 

The charming fair who deigns to tell my name, 

Shall be recorded in the book of fame. LET +a 

; | IX. ENIGMA 


Poe. 


"Naw ExToMaAs. 


U 48. 


IX. Exr@aa 334. by Nubilſa, of Cheſhire. 


b. hloſſoms fair, and blooming flow'ss, 
- Adorn my tender, infant hours; 
Within a downy, yerdant bed, 
| I repoſe my fleeping head; FRY 
aſe Proudly ſtalk upon the ground, SE! by 
Till I'm with bulk and ſtature crown'd : 

Yer then ſo fatal is my lot, 

That I am ſure to go to pot; 

Dragg'd like a felon to my end, 

Tho' guiltleſs, and nc:er did aa. 
| The lovely fair one, with black eyes, 
5 Does with engaging charms ſurprize! 

But hen, alas! Im ſo adorn d. 
Neglected, or am ſometimes ſcorn 3 
5 Tho! I can. ſhew the niceſt dreſs, 
Secure I am not, ne'ertheleſs; 

4. But oft, expos'd to rack and manger, + 
1. 1 Ang wade a derb renn or ſtranger. 
5 
1 


* ui 335. by hebe. 


8, Me * a I n 9585 

L, The tixit of Flora's. progeny; ; - 
In virgin modeſty appear, 

. | To hail and welcome in the year! 

5 Fearleſs, of winter, Ldefy 

Pr. The rigour of th' inclement ky; 

10. And early haſten forth to bring 


The tidings of approaching ſ pring. 2 | 
Tho 2.4 in 9 27 dreſs, Ind Fides, 
I uſher in a. dener! train; ET. 

3» Shewing, how gaudy e'cr they: be, 
The merit of — Lo 
All that the gay or ſweet compoſe, 
The pink, the vi'let, and the roſe, 
In fair ſucceſſion, as they blow, 
Their glories to my aſpect owe TY 
By which, the charming fair may tell FRE 
What 1 Gig: and where I eB. WY ha : 


Hl ox: an en i 1% vc 


XI, ExICMA 3 36, . Me: William Chapple, 


What or f36rahebdc 12 *Y 4 am has been aifpured; 
By fome who have Þ e been, perſecuted ; 
Few credit now. the We old women tell, 77 
Who ſay Tm ſome damin'd demon ſent from hell: 
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And long ſecur' d a va 
But ab! two crafty chiefs, in days of yore, 


LADIES“ DAR IE. Heath] _ 9 s. 


Becauſe unſeen (tho' felt) I fools aftright, 
And haunt theix houſes chiefly in the night. 
But ſome in this refin'd, enlighten'd age, 


More clearly have found out my parentage'; | 


They ſay, they now the myſt'ry can unfold,” - 
And argue (like the manichees of old) 
That, nature planting in em ſuch an evil, 
Mankind are all obnoxious to this devil. | 
But, waving this, you'll ſay, when I am known, 
If I'm a devil, I'm a loving one; 

For you ſo cloſely are embrac'd by me, 

You can't ſo much as ſtruggle to be free: 

You doubtlefs of ſuch fondneſs diſapprove, 

And in return I've hatred for my love: 
Tho' men have thought me of the female ſex; 
No prattling tongue of mine does you perplex; 
And being thus a quiet, peaceful elf, 
Strike dumb, and make you ſilent as myſelf. 

J fly from noiſe, as from a deadly fo, 

As all that are acquainted: with me know; 


Tho' fome, who think I'Il not be ſear'd with words, 


Employ againſt me ſcythes and ruſty ſwords. 
Pve ſaid enough, you'll quickly gueſs my name, 
Then pray diſcover who and what I am. 


XII. ExiSu 337, by Propitia. | 


All human race can boaſt one common friend, 
Which on each individual does attend; 
Still promiſes, performs not, yet believ'd, 
And is not blam'd when we're therein deceiv'd ; - 
Nor cauſes nor procures our with'd-for baſs, 
But leaves us ſtill uncertain what it is: 
Yet, ſhould we loſe this only certain friend, 
Our happineſs below were at an end. 
The Pz1ze ENIGMA, by Mr. Heath, 
If, ladies, you tradition can believe, 
J firſt came down from heav'n on earth to live; 
And, tho' tis ſaid I ne' er Was ſeen to walk, 
Nor e'er in eon verſation heard to talk, 
1 often mov'd my 7 id my. eyes, 
uable prize. 


Me pris'ner took, and rifled all my ſtore. 
From hence to Athens, and to Rome, I ſtray'd, 


Where due regard was to my merit paid. 


— 


226, 
327 
318 
329 


330 
337 


333 


, 


9. 49. ENIO NAS ANSWERED. 87 
By travel now improv'd, and made polite, | 
Oer Britain's happy iſle I take my flight, 

Here round the ample fields of narure rove, 

And ſometimes mount up to the orbs above: 

All uſeful knowledge teach where'er I come, 

And where beſt entertain'd make that my home. 
To increaſe my ſtore, all danger I defy, 

And, for repoſe, on Sappho's boſom lie. 

So Anſon round the world his anchor caſt, 

But fixes in his native ſoil at laſt. 

Reaſon's my firm ally, my armour truth, 
With which I bravely front licentious youth. 
On virtuous deeds encomiwms I beſtow, 

But am of fraud and villainy the foe-: - 

Impoſtors I abhor ; detect the wiles 

Of ſinging - any 5 crying crocodiles. 

On faith alone I la 7 no mighty ſtreſs, 

Morality's my road to happineſs, 
Then take me to your hand, make me your friend, 
* ſafe 8 you to your Rn 's cud, 


1752. 


Eat anfiuered. 


326. An AL DE RNAV: * 333. Wan. 

327. TEA. 1334. BEANS, 

318. VIRTUE, 335. ASNOW-DROr. 

329. NOTHING, or CXTPHERA. I 336. IN cus, OrNIGHTMARE, 
330. STRAW HAT. 337. Hors. 

331. APROSTITUTE. - [I Lat. A Vow. 2 Lat. A Foor. 
232. A FLY-CAP. | | | Prize. The PALLAD2UM. 


Enigma Latinum 24um reſponſi 2 a Celadon. 


Meitur, 8 tenditque & carbaſa laxat 
PEs, on ae dente er modo. 


* John Cheſter F the Prize Enigma thus : 


O Pallas! fend of wiſdom an increaſe, 
And our PALLAD 1UM ſhall contend with Greece. | 
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All the Eniginas anfovered 27 Mr. William Chapyt 


When lucrative ALDERMEN fly — the chair, * 
And miſers, to peace, prefer taxes and Wan, © |» 
When the ladies ſhall think a gay HEAD DRESS nidic'lous, 
And BEAN flow'rs and SNow-DRo Ps prefer to aurieulas; 9, 
When a PROSTITUTE“s pleas'd with a country STRAW-H AT, 6,8 
And ſhall ſip ſober TEA when ſhe gin can come at; 
When the peaſant ſhall he as the courtier ſo civil, 
And the N1GHT-MARE no longer miſtake for the devils 
Then mankindſhall together grow honeſt and wiſe, ' 
And truth thall ſhine forth, free from ev'ry diſguiſe: 
Court VIRTVE no longer a CYPHER ſhall he; 31 
Moor and Partridge ſhall then in their weather agree 

Their predictions fulfill'd iu the tall of the pope, 
And the foes of our country a“ dance on a kope. 
But let us their fooliſh predictions deſpiſe! | 
And our own true religion and civit rights prize; 
Well aJur'd that whilſt we this PALLA DIN enjoy, Pi 
Out ſocs vainly Hoe x for the taking our 'Troy. 1 * f 
All the Enigmas anſwered by Mr. Eliſha Titley, / 1 


Marbury. To the Author. 


My friend, whene er you chuſe a bride, 
Be ſure that VI RTE is her guide; 


No JI Lr, but lafs with STRAw-HAT clean, 5,0 
And breath as ſweet as blooms of Bran, | 
No imp of PA LAs, apt to ſcold, Pri 
Nor T x 4-ſot drone, nor hag that” s old; | 2, 1 


No Sxow v neck, with HooDED 'ctelt; * 
Or mere Miſs Fickle; finely dreſs'd ; | | 
Nor one that dances to and fro, ! 
And all ſhe hears let neighhours know; © 
With ſuch no peace-you'll have, but War, 
And Nor Hixe ean prevent your jar: 

I Hor r you'll from the bad refrain, 84x03 A 1 
And with you way the ou nn | 


T 


All the Enigmas anrfwered by Sappho, on ler . 
gone to Sea. 


With . words can 1 impart, * 
Half the pangs that wring my heart? | . 
Like a Tun did T ſtand, © 1 
When my lover quit Duſhgg 
Wa may fire the hero's ſoul, 1 
Honour may his _ coritroul; h 


Eni1GMAS ANSWERED. 39 


The ALDERMAN may ſtrut in ſtate, 1. 
The PRxos rirurzE may meet her fate, 6. 
The belles may prattle der their Tea, 2. 
What are all theſe things to me ? 
Now the flow'rs no ſweets diffuſe, 
Now the BEANS their fragrauce loſe ; 9. 
__ Sxnow-DRoPs are no longer fair, | 10. 
All — the picture of deſpair. 
V' hen I hear the billaws-roar, | 
Not IN cusus can fright me more. 11. 
In plain Fry, and HAT of STRAw, : Ss 7. 
V1iRTUE ſhines without a flaw — 3. 
Let whatever will betide, | 
That, I Hop E, will be my guide: Rds 
Tho' my lover is not here, | 
To my Vows I'll firm adhere. | 1 L. 
Haſte, ye minutes, ſwiftly move, | 
Foor be quick, and bring my love; 2 L. 
Would fate waft him o'er again, 
NoTHING ſure could give me pain- . ey 


Vl tbe Enigmas anſwered by Lucinda, regucſting the 
Author's Advice with Regard to ber Lover. 


I'm a damfſcl of fortune, I've wealth at command, 


My father has leſt me each FoorT of his land; 2 Lat. 
$, I'm peſter'd with lovers from every part, 
But Strephon lays cloſe and ſirong 81 ECE to my heart; 8. 
Pri Ev'ry morning he comes his devours to pay, 
2, 1 And we fit down together, and-breakfalt on TE4. 2. 
10,! When I'm dreſt to advantage my lover it warms, 


My Har then has beauties, my FT v has its charms: 5, 7+ 
My ſpark takes delight both in grandeur and ſliow, | 
Who can drink like an AzdDERMAN, prate like a beau. 1. 
He Vows he is charm'd with my ſhape and my air, 1 Lat. 
That no SNow- DROP can with my complexion compare. 10. 
I tell him that beauty will quickly decay, 
Like BEAxs when in blofſom, or flowers in May; 9. 
He lavghs at my notions 3 but ſays he is ſure 
XP I have thoſe-perfe&ions will ever endure. 
| For my ſake he proteſts he'll deſert the Lx WD Farr, 6. 
Whoſe ViIßxrTux's a err R ER, whoſe wit is a ſnare; 3 4. 
tie dwells on his paſſion, he tells me his woes, 
That 'tis I, not the Ni HT MAR E, diſturbs his repoſe; 17. 
He ſwears he has read the PALLADIUM over, Prize. 
Hut finds nothing in it to comfort a lover. 
His fortune is handſome: but that is a jeſt ——= 
As he can hut be reckon'd a rak? at the beſt. 


* — 
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Long he's preſs'd me — to marry; for that's his intent; 
But, at preſent, I can't bring my heart to conſent : 
So I Hor E you'll adviſe me, for ſurely you can, Iz, 
ng drawn you ſo fair a portrait of the man. 


xf lunar me to Lucinda. An Ode. 


I. Dear Miſs, would you take my advice, 
Ere you with man engage, 
| Make not the blooming youth your choice, 
Nor be a nurfe to aye. 
Till twenty-five we turn with ev'ty blaſt, 
At forty we reflect on ſollies paſt. 


II. Forbear the rake-reform'd to light, 
Or the good-natur'd tool, | 
Shun him who takes in dogs delight, | 
And the pedantic fool; 
Your prudence may prevent domeſtic ill, 
But brutal paſſions will be brutal ſtill. 


ITT. The titled butterfly diſmiſs, 
Nor meddle with the great, 
For if below there's any bliſs, 
Tis in the middle ſtate. 
Thoſe we to painted ſepulchres compare, 
Theſe to inclement ſkics and noxious air. 


IV. Nor with the fop, nor fribble ſtray, 
The coward, or the knave. 
But on your downy' boſom lay 
The gen'rous and the brave: 
Here, during life you'll gain a faithſol friend, 
There conjugal affection ſoon will end. 


v. Chooſe him who bears an boneſt mind, | N 
If hes has common ſenſe, 
And is to moral good inclin' d. 
Wich common faults diſpenſe. 
By friends are often wropg conjectures made, 
But your own reaſon belt your aun wil ens: 


VI. Forbear er * upon you. muſt 
A jointure very great; 
For whom you with your perſon, truſt, . 
Truſt him with your eſtate : ' 
If fortune frowns—thence comes the bone of ſlrife, 
Petrays diſtruſtand parts the man and wife. 


I, 


0. 49. New ENIGMA. 9 


tbe Enigmas REY ROS” by Eliza Homebred, 7 Eaſt 
Sheen, in Surry. 


When firſt the gay Sxow-DROP in bloom does appear, 10. 
To hail the return of the welcome new year, 57 , 
With my TEA- table friend, by a good fire's ſide, e 2. 
I Hor E that kind providence ſtill will provide. 12. 

When Sol grows inviting to taſte the freſh nn 
With my HAT or FLx-OA to the fields III repair; e- 
See the innocent ſports yk the nymphs and the ſwains, | 
Blithe and gay, making ha 5 on the neighbouring Plains: "Hip 
While Philomel's notes with delight fill the car 
What ALDER MAN's pleaſures with mine can compare? 1. 
In ſolitude, wiſdom, and virtue delight, 

Exceſs, and the Hax Lor, and NiGHT-MARE affright!. 6, fr. 
The Diary I read, and PALLApIU M over, Prize, 
Whoſe charms more and more I can yearly diſcover. 

My. peace neither WAR nor falſe Vow s ſhall betray, 8, 1 I. 
Tho time's ſwift on Fo o r, and Br Ax blooms fade away. 2 7 4 9. 
Tho' I look like a Cy HEA to thoſe in high ſphere, 1 "ho 
Than thoſe pageants of pride l am happier far! = 

ho of vanity vain, at poor peaſants deride, 
Yet have never got wiſdom, or virtue their guide. 2 


The Prize AE: Io Pit Was Won 5 Felinda, 4 0 Oxford, 


- 


"Nw ee, 
1 Buga, in Lali, Carmine, Fer. Acnicum. 


An gravius actin eſt; vel durius?. attamen ignis, 
Hinc ſaliunt rete W: leves. 


II. Enigma Latinum ab Duo. Dan. llitke. 
Suavis odor ſ pvr, Nammi fumoque Fatigor ; - 
Hoc gratum ſuperis, quamvis committor in ignes. 


Non mihi peceandum meritò natura dediſſet, 
Nec mihi pœna datur, ſed habetur gratia danti. 


III. Enigma Latinum ab juveni. | 


Sum decor in munilvs, ſaſtento ſenem, rego greſſus, 
Sum terror ne habeat me pro duce feſſus. 


I. Enigma 
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I. Ex 339» by Upnorenſis. 1 


J quite back from Aaron * my pedigree trace, 

For 'twas he that gave birth to my clamorous race: 
Who now, like the jews, the whole globe traverſe round, 
And on earth, on the ſea, and in air may be found. 
In great numbers to London we yearly reſort, 

And are heard in the play-houſe, at church, and at court ; 

Where the nobles, and gentry, and clergy befide, 
Apartments fit for our reception provide: —— 

Here the merchant and tradeſman our ſervice endure, 

And we're proftitutes found to the for, and the brewer, 
Some tough are as iron, fome brittle as glaſs, | 
Some mow like a cow, and ſome bray like an aſs; 
Some in Dublin refide, ſome are quarter'd at Cork, 
But at Swalwell I'm fam'd near Newcaſtle, or York. F 
Here the pranks which I've play'd, ſhould I tell you them right, 
Would ereate your ſurprize, and your ſcorn would excite; 
For, whene'er a friend dy'd I ſung o'er him, and danc'd, 
And thereby the ſorrow of others enhanc'd: Bo, 
Like the treacherous friend I can turn o'er and o'er; 
Am a tale-bearer too, and have miſchief in ſtore, | 
Of my metal am proud, but am yet mean and poor: 
So Nero, 'tis faid, when he ſet Rome on fire, 
Turn'd harper, and play'd to the flames on his lyre. 
But for theſe brutal actions my ſides were well bang'd, 
I next was diſmember'd, then dopm'd to be hang'd. 
My kindred, on finding my caſe was ſo ill, 
Call'd a ſon of the law in, to make my laſt will, 
Who, tho' I was then of all ſenſes bereft, 
Bequeath'd to his mamma the geer that J left; | 
And moſt people think that her rare ſtock of merit, 2 


Tho! not legal heir, gives her right to inherit: 

As her agent, and ſcribe, have a- like right to ſhare it. 
Now tell me, ye fair, but no mortal defame, 

What I had to diſpoſe of, and what was my name. 


* See Exod. xxviii. 33, 34 + Heirs. 
II En1Gna 340, by XpovorpororTuVCanec. 


The imp of grandeur, and the pimp of ſtate, 
The bane of property, and juſt man's hate,. - 
I fing; kind ſatyr play the ſurgeon's part, 
And with a feather probe the ulc'rous heart, 
The theme by Chriſt was to his follow'rs given. 


And ſurely 'tis no crime to copy heaven. . 
* 1 


iht, 


Ou 
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Our — vicegerant from the beggar, ſprung, 
Was vers'd in tricks and artifice when young; 
Now vain with pride, his fellow ſlaves iſdains, 
And o'er the province like a baſhaw reigns. 

Jo rapine prone, gold is his only god, 

And vaſſals all grow ſervile at his nod; 

What he demands they are oblig · d to pay, | 
And facrifice to Moloch ev ry day. * [or Dagon] 

Vain of his pocket, tho birt poor in ſenſe; _ 

Sce him an -advotate-for fraud commence, 7 

For plans of others property, in plates, 

Projectors ! and protractors of eſtate! 

See him, vrith treacherous heart, oppreſs the poor, 

And waſte, pot keep; his henefactor's ſtore 1 
See him afar his pois nus arrows throw, 
And mediate unſeen, the baneful blow. 9 * 
But ah! whene'er with gall he ſits to write, 
His ſenſeleſs ſatire only ſhewi his ſpite! 
Hear him, for rebel-healths, receive rehuke! 
And compliment their chief to vilify the „ 

From tlus rude draught of a corrupted mind, 

| You may. the owner's 8 Ant. 


III. EIO 34, » Joel. Catchy r 


or all ay race tber. ie not one 

Mien cbvet more than me do dun; 7 

For I ſgread poverty, and woe, 

And terror whereſoe'er I go:: 
But yet, poor wreteh (ſo will ae.) FO 

I ſtill pervert my own-defigns; -- u. 

Seek after happineſs in vain, 

And in the ſearch add pain to pains * 

My conſcience robs my ſoul of - wh 
And leaves,a dart within my breaſt ; 8 
For I, by utt'ring three hort words, Tei“ 
Loſe all. the comfort if- affords. ' 

"ITs true 1 hazard. it each day, 
And run great riſks in ſearch of prey 
For "which, ſame people count me bray 
Tho' I'm to fear an abject flave; 
Start at the ſhadow of a ruſh! 

d ſee a fiend in ey 1 buſh. 

Oh ! how much more heroic ly,” 
Who combat fate another way; 
Who to the field of battle fly, 

And in the bed of honour die. 
While I to infamy aſſign'd, 
Leave nothing but a ſtench behind. 
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V. En1Gma 343» by Mr. Henry Salmon, of Whitchurc 


And a guardian I always am found to the fair, 


Since we in number are but very few. © F 
Nothing that's either good or bad, that's ſaid 
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Te petty officers of ſtate, | 

Reflect, and learn from my fad fate! 

For paſt offences to atone, 

Leſt it ſhould prove one day your own.. 


IV. Ex! GMA 342, by Ruſticus. [ 


Strephon, who in the fields for anguith, 
Caus'd by diſaſtrous love, did languith, - 
Spy'd a phyſician, who, as ſure 
As other doctors kill, ean cure; 

_ Conſumptions deep, and hectic fevers, 
Still find relief from his endeavours, . 
Who ne'er abroad for ſkill did roam, ö 
Tho' travell'd much, but ne'er from home. 
His function by his garb you'll know, 
In decent grey you'll ſee him go: 
He moves with Spaniſh gravity, 
And-ſhews ſome time their deſtiny. : 


II 


— 0 


The name of a chriſtian I always do bear, 


The brighteſt of whom ſo admire my charms, 

That they let, me embrace them, and lie in their arms! 
In a ſtate ſo admir'd, who ſo happy as 1?  - 
That can rival the lover, even when he is bye. 

My colour oft varies, and likewiſe my ſhape, 

And difl'rent claſſes and ſexes I ape. bY 


o 


VI. Ex 10 4 344. by Diſcipulus. 


to think what wonders we can do, 


1 - * 


"Tis ſtrange 


Or writ, can cer be done without my aid. 

In ſhort, Bo name or buſineſs can be told, 
Unleſs we're bye : yet do not think us bold, 5 
For ſaying ſo—— but what we are unfold. 
That you may ſce we don't intend. to couzen, 
Our number will be found not half a dozen, 


2 7 
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VII. Ext GMA 345, ty Amicus Honeſtus. 


The' ſmall my extent, yet my ſervice. 1s great, 

Jon admirals, herves, and travellers wait; 

Who. oftentimes me as attentively view, | 

As you, ladies, your lovers, or I, perhaps, you. 
Tho' I'm not very learn'd, yet I filently teach, 

And give you that knowledge which parſons can't Preach; 
And kingdoms more certain than they can deviſe, 
explain to your ſenſe, without thought or ſurprize ! 
I'm inſtructive and pleaſant, and give you delight, 
defend you from cold, and I ſkreen you fro: fight. 
To the Indies I'm carry'd, as far as Bengal, 
Yet, at home, 1 Appear 1 in your parlour or hall. 


III. Ex 16MA 346, bs Me. Eliſha Titley, of "2 OR 


Like a worm, without legs, T am made, you muſt know, 

And like which I'm compelF'd on my belly to go; 

Whereon if you lay, your ſoft hands, you may feel 

Me as flipp'ry, as ſmooth, and as fleck as an cel. 

Ny complexion reſembles. the ſwarthy E ptian, 

Tho” my ſhape i is ſo odd —it defies Alt 7 wr ; 

I've an car_at my back, very large you will find, 

And my noſe ib before, and my mouth is behind. 

Such a terrible ſtrange conſtitution I've got, 8 

Ihe food that eat is moſt, times ſcalding hot; 1 2.4 
Which for want of digeſtion 150 ows cool by, = 

Which yet, as'T like, can diſgorge it with eaſe. 

When my ſtomach is, empty, I'm lazy aud Ae 

But briſk as a beau when m 1 1 n 

My time in the ladies fair ſervice I ſpend, 

Who, more than the coxeorhh, Im touhd ts befriend. 


x Exroma 347, 75 Mr. Hen. Salmon, J Whizehureb. 


Our aid to both rich and poor ks: ef 
And juſtly we're: eſteem' d. by: all. men,; friends; 
To plays and balls with ladies we repair, 

And to the church as conſtantly we leer; 
There mount the pulpit, like the parſon, lack; 
And like him too can make. the pulpit. crack; 
A penance for the haughty we are r 122 

On which a pithy proverb's often ſaid. 

Ry fea and land we travel to and fro, 

Nor very frequent out of motion go: | 
Yet doom'd to ſerve, we ſtill attend the fair bak. 
Without complaint, and mighty burthens bear. 


X. ENIGMA 
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X. Exn1GMa 348, by M. Peter Dutton. 


When, g La” ou hear 3 m deſcrip . ou'll e 
What a 2 of a Moste 25 70 11 70 ar. 
T've a head and a tail, or two heads, 5 you neg 
For it's bard to diſtin zuiſh, compare them to 
Wiith horns dd 1 behind and 1 Ba 
Which in number . up the fifth part of a ſcore; . 
All as ſtrait (if I well the compariſon hit on) 
As the beaſts that ſupport half the arms of Great Britain 
Well fix'd for the purpoſe, right iff in the joint, 
One ſharp at the end, and three blunt at the points, 
That are nobb'd Uke. the. horns, of unfortunate cattle, 
To prevent the diſaſter of dloodſhed Fredo 
Jet my body,s ſo ſlen the hand af the fair, 
- To-ſpan my de dete i ehotgh and. to ſpare. A. 
— There ſhe Zxes her hold, N a terrible Toute s: 
And tunibles and toffes, and ſhakes nic about; bd 
While a few buſy-Nlives, with officious care, 
Cloath me with their ff. poils till they ſtrip tbemſ ves "Mp ; 
Which when once they've put off, I'm fo. tovlith 5 vain, 


* 


Y 3 1d 111 } 4 


That 'T rather go. naked than; wear them a 5 5 
Thus, within a few hours T refig n, up. my ea ſure, | 


For my miſtreſs to uſe, or Apo of at. ebe, k 


Fi 4 14.005 a” ar BS 6. (313 2 Aue n 1 2741 5 

XI. Ex104 249; adbertih all the Enigmas 17 hf Year 
" Diary are onſuerel, by Ceed. 

Phillis; the blooming Hop x of Mr. Maron. TED Ts + $f 


Sweet as BEAN Looms, and ps SNOW Borg 1% 9, 10 
On beauty s bleſſings la 58 no mig . 50 f oil, 
1 


From W1spoM's rules ſhe ſearches . j 
Into PAL LAprux eſſays daily pries, „ 
And Cy yRH Rs practiſes to win the prize. WIRE io 


In ſolving dark enigmas pleaſure finds, 
And hates the floth-of leſs enquiring minds: 
The latin ones tranſpos'd to Eugliſh ue, 25 r | 
Will faithleſs Vows and Fer, the: ſays, — 1 and 2 L. 
The reſt aSTRAW-HAT, FLY-CAP; and N HT- Aux, 5,771. 
TEA's ſober theme, and Du. UNK En A58 ue drink 25 6,% 
Her equals think ſhe/ſpends her time amis 
But ſhe their cenſyres valves not as this e $94 4X 
What uſeleſs is without an head, ien 0 
Of what the wife gets gold inſtead, Ra 
What helps in fitting on th“! attire, i i | 
NE Wr tlie dan {ex dv ATURE?" | FOOD DSL 
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Prize Ex IGM, by Mr. Chriſt, be. 


| Fronk whenze my qriginal, ſages enquire, 
And ſome draw concluſions that ſatan's my fire; 
From Moſes ſome argue theres room to believe, 
The ſerpent firſt ſhew'd me to_grandinother R Ve: 
Who big with the novel,  fhe ſhew'd me ſtill further, 
As Cain ſhew'd me after to Abel his brother 
Each crafty deſigner ſhew'd me, in progreſling, 
As jacob robb'd Eſau ot birth-right and bleſſing. 
Del. ſhew'd me to Samſon, he to her relations; 
And judith, and others, in their decollatious. 
Upon kings I'm impos'd, and their kingdoms to boot, 
As my projects prevail, or my policies ſuit. 
Upon travellers ſometimes I venture to wait, 
Who reverſe my deligns{ and, my projects defeat. 
I attend on the ladigs at whiſt and at loo, 
And with ſharpers and pameſters have chiefly to do: 
As the quart bottle conjurer, ſume time ago, 
My credit made known from the high to the low, 

At Upnor my friend too me out of his ſtore, 
And ſent me abroad to pay off an old icore! - 5 
I hate Upaorenfis- 


would fain Keep lim poor! 


For my profit I ſerve or for preſents in ſhoals, 


I'm unfair as falſe-meaſure ; as dark as pit-coals: 

But, when Harpina, Sharper, and Squib prove uncivil, 

I'm reaſon for reaſon, and evil for devil. | 
When a ſaint-like behaviour is fraught with a lie, 

What impoſtor of truth, and falſe witneſs am 12 

Even Hiccius's arts, and his doQius deſy ! 

I'm the buſy truſtee, and the news monger's friend, 

Moit afraid to ſpeak truth, when afraid to offend ; 

Affected in mein; and both empty and vain; W 

A duſter of words; to converſe with à pain! 17 

J am dignity's ape, of magnificent ſhow ; 

The farce of true grandeur! of finefle the beau! 

Officious to ſerve you; for ſelf ended aim, ; 

And kindred with wiſdom did ever diſctaim; - 

Am vauity's footman, and mimic of ſtate, 

So good and ſo kind; yet fo falſe you will hate. 

Am a leader ſometimes in a trifling elauſe; 

And ſo clever ſome think, I muſt needs gain applauſe! 


A retailer of news and of tales thro' the town, 5 
A degrader of arts; for my own pull me down. 
A thing of the mode! but a ſnzerer at beſt, F 
So courtly, polite, ſo diſguis'd, and che reſt. __ OO 
* Swalwell near Newcaſtle, a 351 
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T am likewiſe a ſharper that thrives by the law; 

Like my tapſtreſs's bills, and the wills that I draw; 
The biter and bite are to villainy prone, 

T rob the right heir, and I ſcore two for one, 

Claim all my own debts, what I owe 1 diſown. : 

I cant for advantage, or baſely I bribe, 

(The pelf is the ſoul of the proſtitute tribe.) 

Nor reaſon, nor juſtice, nor virtue perfuades, 

Where no conſcience commands, nor diſhonour upbraid: 

A bell when turn'd over its ſound does betray, 

As the cow by her mow, and the afs by his bray : 

With a clapper well hung, give the former but ſcope, 

That alike we may c'aim the reward of a rope. 


2 4 I 41 vs . — 1 — 1 
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Enigmas anſiuered. 


$24 
239. A BELL, and the Rop x. 247. A PArR of SHO Es. 


340. An UNJUST STEWARD. 348. ARE EIL. 


341. A HiGHWAY-MAN, or | 349. A Pi . 
THIEF. | Prize. A Tic k, or Drei: 


342. A SNAIL. +7 Lo A'FLINT. © 
343. A Lady's Josy. ] 2 Lat. INCENSE, or FRAxi 
344. The FIVE VowELSs. INCENSE. 


345. A May or THE WORLD. | 3 Lat. A Cane. 
346. A Box-IRON | ; 


All the Enigmas anſwered by Miſs Ann Hulfe, / E 
worth-hall [2vere Alworth] i Cheſhire, ix the Cl 
racter of a Country Girl. 


I dwell upon the rural plain, 
Where innocence and freedom reign ; 
I never with the BELL Es reſort, 
Nor ever wiſh'd to ſee the court. 
No STEWARD need to tell my rent, 
My wealth is center'd in content. 
Sweet flumbers cloſe my eyes at night, 
No midnight Rosz ERS me affright. 
In homely garb of ruſſet grey, 
And LEATHER SHOES, L hail the day! 


1: 


ide. 


£ Cti 


EniGMAS ANSWERED, 

To touch the mode I ne'er was bred, 

To flirt a fan, or Pin my head; 

No Jos EPH wear to ſhew my ſhape, 
Nor hat and wig the men to ape; 

No hoop of CAN x ſets off my cloaths, 

J want not to aliure the beaux. 

My Vow ELs learnt to know at ſchool, 

And how to follow virtue's rule. 

No idle time lies on my hands, 


o. 50. 


Some part the S OO0THING-I RON commands, 


And ſome the houſewife's RE EL demands. 
My vacant hours my wheel employs, 

No doctor's fee the SNA1L ſupplies. 

DEgcEetT neer enter'd in this breaſt, 

My heart is FLINT to ſuch a gueſt; 

An upright life, and morals ſound, 

Sweeter than Inc Ex5t will be found, 
As in a Me, the great I fec, 

A tedious load of pageantry, 

F envy not their wealth, or pow'r, 

The gaudy idols of an hour! 

Much happier in my humble cot, 

Than if a palace were my lot. 


—_ 


Ton are a very good girl, Miſs ! Xoro Ax ec. 


Dear Sir, pray excuſe all the faults of my muſe, 
And give me once more a ſlight hearing, 

And, if me you'll indulge, I'll my ſecrets divulge, 
And proteſt you are very endearing ! 

Your enigmas I've read both when up and in bed, 
And have found that the fourth is a SxA1L, 

A Jos EPH the next —— ſhall be grievouſly vex'd, 
Tf to publiſh them, Sir, you ſhould fail. 

For your annual Di'ry Fil make ſtrict enquiry, 
Next year long before tis in print; 


kliſpia anſwers the Eni gmas as fellows, To the Author. 


4 
5 


But, unleſs it comes ſoon, and brings with it my boon, 


I ſhall certainly ſay there's nought in't. 
If by ſilence I'm eroſt, it may be to your coſt ! 
| And beware how you ſhew me neglect; 


But, in publiſhing theſe, you will certainly pleaſe, 


And be honour'd wi 


all my reſpect. 


Allis. 
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Ste procceds thus; being e to run away With ler 
„ . | 


Dear ſwain, no DEGE17T ſhall-your wiſhes defeat, Prize 
Since no lawyer nor HIGH WAYMAN fright! > 
1 care not a PiN who may think it a ſin, | I1, 
| For, refolv'd, I'll go with you this night. 
In an old capuchin, I'll ſteal out on the green, 
There, exactly at eight, let us mect, 
Hear tweet Philomel ſing, and the village BELLs ring, 
And rejoice at our happy retrcat- | 
Py the Mar, never fear, we'll ſucceſsfully ſtecr, q 
Lcaving REEL, VOWELS, and Box-1RoON bebind; 10, 6, 
<Evntent, Damon, with you, I could range the world through, 
While my SyoEs arc but flaves to my mind. . 


| Several of the Enigmas anſwered ty Mr, J. Boſter. 
EET To the Author. 


May fortune place you in ſome rural ſcat, 
Wheic innocence is SMOOT Hd with no DEC EIT; 8, I. 
Where ſweet content on ev'ry brow appears, 
And lib'ral plenty crowns revolving years; 
V here ſmilivg nature opens all her ſtore, 
And Prxing murmer never haunts the door.” 
No envy there ſhall rob your ſoft repo'e, 
Where harmleſs pleaſure no court ſorrow knows; 
Nor knaves and cheats your future peace moleſt, 
But honeſtly be thro' the WoRLD profeſt“. 8 
May candour and diſcretion be your guide, 
And juſt example So N your praiſes wide. 
Whene'er you wed, no faithleſs partner chcoſe, 
Array'd in LonG-TAtrr'D VESTURESs, or lac'd SHOES, 5,0 
1.c{t your dear-bought experience you bewail, 
Conſumptions deep are paſt the cure of SNAIL; 5 
And words are uſeleſs where the Vow ELS fail. b 
Some rural nymph let your choice care purſue, 
To toils inur'd, who REELSs the flaxen clue; SS 
With ſuch a ſponſe, in conftancy be bleſt, 
Till hoary age ſhall ſummon you to reſt. 


Alluding to the ma p. 


All the Enigmas anſwered by Mr. Henry Watſon, a 7; 
of Goſberton Scheel, Lincolnſhire — Holland. 


A maiden of mettle, no more than eighteen, 

Laid her PINS, and her SMooTHitNG-BOX bye, 11) 
Who ſpy'd her dear STEWARD gang over the green, 

Re ſok'd, thus, his courage to try. 
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She buckled her SHo ES, and her Jos Exe n put on, 9, 5. 
Her pincuſhion hung by her ſide, 
When the BALL had rung eight, and the day- light was gone, r. 
Abroad this virago did ride. 
By the Mas of the country, directing her courſe, 7. 
And leaving SNA11.s paces behind, 4+ 
In the turn of a REEL, by the help of a horſe, - WE - 
Her o'ertaken lover did ſind. . 
Then HiGH wAY MAnN-like, ſhe her needle-cafe drew, fo 
Deliver your money, you fot! 
© 1'il teach you your vowels A, E, 1, o, u, 6. 
For you neer was concern'd in the plot.” 
Dear ſtewarchaſtoniſh'd, deliver'd his purſe, 
She no longer the CH eg AT could contain; Prize. 
But ſaid tho' you're frighted, you're never the worſe, 
And gave him his money again. 


l the Enigmas anſwered ly Squire Sqmb, of Norfolk. 


Semper ego auditor tantum, nunquamne reponam 7 


Upnorenfis a joke on himfelf mayhap draw 
Tt his BELL ſhould be crack'd who would ſound his own flaw? 1. 
Chrononpub. if Fm right, has been plagu d with an evil, 
Falſe friends, aud ill STEWARD, bad wife, or the devil. 2. 
Jack Catch has a right to all HiGnwaAYMEN ſure, 3. 
May his halter all thoſe who deſerve it ſecure; 
And let him beware who is proud of himſelf, 
Leſt a Roe E ſhould reward him, inſtead of more pelf. F. 
Ruſtic's riddle-a flur on the faculty paſſes, | | | 
For SN Ar1.$ can cure hectics—and doors and aſſes— 4. 
If Salmon's a chriſhan— l'd have him take care, 


How, dreſt in their JosEp8ss, he ſport with the fair. 5. 
Piicipulns with Vo wels would ſtir up eur doubt, 6. 
Before he has learnt his chris-croſs row throughout. 

Honeſtus wears goodneſs upon his out-fide, 

But remove his Mar- ſcrern and it ſoon will be try*d. 7. 
Elfa Titley's a laundreſs, her Bo x tells you ſo, 5 N. 


But her SM00TR1NG ſhall never for conſtancy go. 

Salmon onee more appears, juſt to tell us more news, 
Who was found hard at pray'rs on his knees without SHOES; 9. 
Maſter Dutton at Horn-fair, look'd poliſhi'd as ſteel, _ 


Whoſe wife fent him thither —to buy her a REEL. FO. 
Now, Celadon next, with his crambo comes in, 

Whoſe cavilling Sylvia, contends for a PIN. 71. 
For the prize laſt of all, I come juſt in the nick, 


My Fegaſus wineing — has play d me a TAICX Prize. 


K 3 | | New 


Vox mihi rauca aures-radit, ſum garrula lingu3,. 
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New Enigmas. 


I. Enigma Latinum ab Juveni. 


Sum nondum dira confectus morte ſepultus, 
Haud urna, haud ſaxum, non humus ulla tegit ;;: 
Et loquor, et ſapio, et vitalibus abdicor arvis, 
 Meque cupit vivus, meque vehit tumulus, 


II. Enigma Latinum ab Eodem. 


Quale animal, die eſſe putes, quod mobile totum, 
Eit oculus, neque pars præ erea ulla manct ; 

Quotidie gignit natum fine matre creatum, 
Qui tamen una ipſa hac interit ipſe die; 

Cujus item ſoror abſente eſt genitore creata, 
Partita imperium fratris et interitum. 


III Enigma Latinum ab Amico. 


Ulva ſub ſterili mollia regna colo: 
Vitaque vere novo rediviva recutrit in artus; 
Candida avi, gracili cruribus, eſca petor. 


Ex1GMA 351, by Nichol, Dixon, of Blackwell. 


1. Ye pretty young laſſes, that trip o'er the plain, 
Ye that ſhine on the firſt day of May; 
To you I'm a ſlave, and ſhall ever remain, 
hBoth mo:ning and night I obey. 
2. Without my aſliſtance, ye very well know, 
Ar.d which to your ſorrow you'll find, 
On many a ſleeveleſs errand you'll go, 
Il, ye happen to leave me behind. 
3. My body is ſlender, and rough as a bear, 
With two bunching horns on my head, 
Which make a ſtrange figure— thete daily I wear, 
And they ſtand me in very good ſtead. 
4. And, like to the cyclops, I have but one eve, 
Which (like Argus) is plac'd in my tail; 
And daily my cunning and ſtratagems try, 
To conquer the luſty female. 
5. Altho' I'm no juſtice, I never repine, 
Or conſtable when on my errand : 
Yet I have a full pow'r to take and confine 
Some captives, without writ or warrant. 
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6, Nor Lady, nor Betty, nor Colley I ſpare, 
Whilſt from them ſome profit I find, 
And the way that I take them will make ye to ſtare, 
For I fo:low them flily behind. 
7. Being once within reach, then ſtrait, without fail, 
I coil myſelf round as I run, _ 
And ſuddenly clapping my head in my tail, 
1 catch them as ſure as a gun. 
9. Being now in poſſeſion, 1 make them pay down- 
A "ranſom, before we do part, 
_ then they're releas'd, and their liberty ſoon: 
I gxant them, without further ſmart. 
9. I'll tell you my pedigree, tho' it vill make 
You think me too hard and ſevere: 
From the very ſame tribe that I priſcners take, 
I'm lineally deſcended I'll ſwear. 


1751 


II. ExIGuA $52, by Ralph R'dler, Ey: 


I ever with honour or ſhame do abound, 
Ta Lady's and Gentleman's Diary am found ; 
There, ye fair ones, I ſpeak to your honour and praiſe, 
Tho' otten aſperſions clie where do I raiſe. 
Have regazd for your conduct, take care whom you marry. 
I'm fure to divulge it, if you ſhould miſcarry. 

For fables inventing, than Kſop more fam'd, 
mea monſter, yet not, and a female am nam'd, 
And it you ud know how and whence I had birth, 
} was got, in revenge, by the Titans of earth; 

 Whereupon I now ſtand, as my head props the ſkies,. 

Tho' a pigmy firſt born, ſoon a typhon I rife. 
Homer, Virgil, and Ovid have told you {ine things, 
And my character ſhew'd you, as painted with wings; 
And from their own records it plainly appears, 
Thouſand mouths I have got, piercing eyes, open ears. 
Can io clear found a trumpet, the notes ſome will tell ye, 
Far exceed the ſoft airs of ador'd Faranelli. 

For my fav'rites a manſion I've built in the air, 
And friend Maſon has oft with applauſe enter'd there; 
But whene'er I take pet, as one quite void of grace, : 


II. 


Him I always belye, whom I coax to his face; 

And how. oft do we find men deceitful and baſe? 
When the parliament fits, then I thither reſort, 
And declare. what is known, or tranſacted at court; 
For, like Proteus, I can aſſume any ſhape, 
Nor the living or dead do my cenſures eſcape. 


III. ENIGNA 
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III. Ex16ma 353, by Mr. Ralph Hulſe. 


From foreign parts, ye Britiſh fair, T come 
A ſtranger, yet pray uſe me well at home; 
For by my habit I appear to be 
As ſmart a ſcllow as cer croſs'd the ſea, 
J Engliſh ſpeak incomparably well, 
And many a tale and pretty ſtory tell: 
Train'd for the ladies, I at ſchool was bred, 


But am. the ſport of many a loggerhead. 


I own, like you I'm not with reaſon fraught, 
Or ten to one 1 had been better taught, 
Tho' I attempt to reafon and d'fpute, 

J, like a ſerious ſtudent, oft ſit mute; 


Vet ape the noiſy, frivolous, and vain! 


And, wrangler- like, can impudence maintain. 
One hint IH add — I bear a chriſtian name, 
Tho' born a pagan, who do ye think I am? 


IV. Ex1Gma 354, by Iris. 


As direful omens oft portend 

The fall of kingdoms and their end, 
So that which ſtill preſages me 

I to reverſe their deſtiny. 

Yet I, unmindful of alarms, 

Rove daring on, with threat'ning harmyy 
I make the ſtouteſt hero yield, 
And, with regret, ſoon quit the field; 
Whole legions from my wrath retire, 
With baſte ſeek refuge from my ire ! 
For ſoon as I begin to frown, 
Fm dreaded then in camp and 5 

I with a thouſand darts out- alley; 
Tmpetuous at one ſingle volley; 
Armour againſt me ne'er was proof, 
For I aſſail thro' coats of buff. 

I no reſpect to greatneſs ſew, 

'To country clown, or city beau; 
But dauntleſs traverſe o'er the plain; | 
Nor day, nor night, my courſe reſtrain, 
Until my rapid fury's paſt, 

(Which is diſpelfd but with a blaſt) ©, 
Then all is blithſome, young, and gay, 
Aud buxom nature ſcems to play. 


* 
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ExIGMA 355, & Mrs. Eliſha Titley, of Marbury, 


Fair ladies, I beg you my name will explore, 
The' I ne'er did adorn your fine Diary before; 
From Eden's fair garden I challenge my birth, 
When Adam was taken from old mother carth ; 
When the ſerpent beguiPd our great grandmother, ſhe 
My luſtre firſt {aw in the midſt of a trce ; 
In Solomon's temple great numbers were feen, 
There I was admir d by Sheba's fair quecn. 
To plays, with the ladies, I often reſort, 
And moſtly am feen in the midſt of the ſport. 
Of the innocent nymph, whoſe charms ſhine ſo bright, 
F can h<:1zhten the bloom, and am Flora's delight. 
With new riddE's from city to town I am ſent, 
And to pleafe the gay fair much concerns my intent. 
When thrice they have ſeen me, my charms are no more; 
And never the fame, if they ſee me a ſcore, 


VI. Ex1GMA 356, by X povoruorortuSnnoGe 


Not far from St. Paul's, a dependant on trade, 
To a grandee of credit, his homage he paid; 
A ſchelar was he, and of learaing profound, 
And the gentl.man much in his words did abound. 
His friend, with a nod, having call'd him more near, 
And whiſper'd him ſomething, not proper to hear, 
He bowing march'd off — when at taking a glaſs, 
I aſk'd who that complaiſant viſitor was? 
His friend paus'd a wl. ile - then reply'd, Sir, that man 
© Is commander in chief of a numerous clan: 
* Tho' I can, with a look, you fee, keep him in awe, 
* I'll aTure you to ſome he's viccroy, or baſhaw. 
© His ougin's Dutch, as his title diſplays, 
Like the States, o'er his vaſſals deſpotic he ſways : 
And without any trial, in paſſionate ſallies, 
© Sends hundreds together faſt bound to the gallies : 
* Having learnt long ago the chief art of a ſov'reign, 
© As Machiavel taught him, diſtribute and govern. 
Add to which, in his honour he's nice to a point, 
And can ſcarce hear a word that is plac'd out of joint; 
© Still full of his knowledge, unpos'd on the crowd, 
© And no min in Europe more things c'er avow'd. 
* To hear him, you'd ſwear he could execute wonders, 
Let no man alive is ſo guilty of bluaders. 
* Nay more — when the whim he takes into his head, 
* The Uving he quits to converſe with the dead. 

| | | Therefore 
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* Therefore, when you meet him, I'd have you be civil, 
© For I can aſſure you, he deals with the devil; . 
Whom he ſometimes lets looſe, as was evident late, 
* When his myrmadons threaten'd the Gallicau ſtate. 
© Such repeated deep wounds in blood red did appear, 
As, ſtill freſh to be ſeen, will to heal take a year. 

I, who always defpis'd little meanneſs of pride, 

And to ſuffer ill uſage have ever dety'd ! 
Fo his friend thus rejoin'd Sir, have patience a little, 
Vi! correct all his faults, never fear, to a tittle. 


VII. ENIGMA 357, by Aliſpia. 


r. Ye mechanics, I'm found, moſtly taking my round, 
Before you can quit your employ z 
For the firſt part of day, when the farmer makes hay, 
He generally fees me with joy. | 
2. If my countenance ſhines, then I ſuit his deſigns, 
And alfo his ſla ves at command; | 
While 1 am his gueſt, they commonly reſt, 
Witlr a lurcheon and pitcher in hand. 
3. But, if I refort to the nobles at court, 
A ſuperior behaviour I ſee ; 
Our ſovreign don't taſte of his ſplendid repaſt, 
Till after he's parted with me. 
4 When ladies are dreſt, in their richeſt and beſt, 
I not often preſume to mike one; 
Unlefs with a bride, when the kaot is juſt tied, 
It's improper that I ſhould be gone. 
5. There my limits are ſet, which I never regret, 
Juſt a witneſs I'm made to the bond; 
My two name-ſakes and friends, on each fide me atten, 
| As the laſt of them ſtands, I abſcond. 
6. One fix'd moment I keep, for a national ſleep. 
Tho' different voices proclaim 
My arrival aloud, and impoſe on the crowd, 
By falſly recounting my name. 
7. In all cities I'm ſeen, and on each pleaſant green, 
Where tlie fair ones approve of my pow'r, 
From Auguſt to May, all wiſh me to ſtay, 
Tho' J cannot fo long as an hour. 


VIII. Exrcoma 358, by Matilda. 


In gold P'm rob'd, or filver gay am ſeen, 
And have delighted both a king and qucen. 
Hrect, for uſe and ornament I'm made, 
And bound with ribbands make a grand parade. 3 
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Curious my ſhape, ſmooth, lovely, and genteel, 
From me the ſexes ſecret rapture feel. 

Popp'd into place I pleaſe the fair and young, 
But ſtay not in my ſtation very long; | 
The more I'm toſs'd, the more I am careſs'd, 

So often ſhook, I ſeldom can find reſt : 

My brains beat out, I ſtill the more endear; 

And eunuch-like, I captivate the car. 


IX. Exi6ma 359, by Miranda Tell-truth, 


I am a biter ſharp, which ſoon you'll feel, 
But beauteous forms can many faults conceal; 
Like thoſe I'm garniſh'd with alluring gloſs, 
Attract admirers, who neglect my lois. 

I clothe the naked, and the hungry feed, 
Yet periſh thoſe, that ſtood before in need : 
Kill and deſtroy the blooming and the young, 
Make haſte to blaſt! for ſoon my reign is done, 
A potent friend unfectters, and ſets free 
Thoſe I've in hold, that were ſeduc'd by me! 5 
A birth-night's luſtre in my form you'll ſee. . 
His pow'r ſoon conquers my relenting frame, 
With tears I ceaſe, and weeping loſe my name —— 
Before this chief, my whole enchantment flies, 
Who looks — and all my treach'rous beauty dies. 


X. ExzGma 360, by Belinda Amoretta, 


I'm handed forth, each day, throughout the year, 
To ſome give pleaſure, others bring deſpair ; | 
My name's of mighty vogue, in town, you'll find, 
His lordſhip I can pleaſe before he's din'd. 

I'm aſk'd for cloath'd; but in my naked ſtate, 
Thoſe charms attend me, which on fair ones wait. 
The ſecret of all ſecrets I explore, 

When you behold what ne'er was ſeen before. 
A friend to quacks I am, improve their trade, 
Who by my ſervice often are well paid. 

I'm ſeldom call'd for by the rural ſwain, 

Not unaware that I may give him pain. 

Doom'd to attend on fools — fuch my hard fate, 
Sometimes careſs'd, ſometimes I bear their hate! 
My pleaſure is but ſhort — one hour, or leſs, 
Will ſerve to cloy you of my ſhape and dreſs. 
Yet, ladies, if you'll let me chuſe my man, 

I'll do the beſt to pleaſe him, all I can. 


XI. Ex1GcaA 
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XI. ExicuA 361, by Mr. Oliver Rowland. 


I'm the ſcraps of the trade, but to few I am known, 
And to hide my diſgrace, ali my friends I diſown. 
In tricks J am vers'd, near St. Paul's I refide, 

To fair dealing a foe, to the dunciad ally'd; 

An impudent piece, without morals-or ſhame, 

That the truth can bche, and can merit defame: 
Suſſer ill to eſcape —ſhew no mercy to good, 

As int'reſt, each month, is the cauſe underſtood. 
Like the foul New gate bird, I can tak-a far flight, 


- And the day-light brings forth what I acted by night. 


XII. Ex IMA 362, by Timothy Nabs, E/quire, 


1. Dear ladies, offenſive to ſome I may be, 
Tho* I'm neither ſo odd, or uncommon 
*Tis whim more than cauſe of averſion you'll ſee, 
To a thing that rs hurtful to no man. 
2. Tho' harmleſs my nature, yet terrific's my call! 
When conducted with critical ſkill; 
I aTrighten great kings, ſtouteſt heroes appall, 
And the victor with panics can fill. 
3. But, for ſofter endearments, ſome merit I plead, 
Send my aid to the muſical throng; 
At the op' ra aſſiſt, and the concert I lead, 
Tho' I never knew note of a ſong. 
4. Some there are who interpret my innocent play, 
As tho' it a ſtorm did forebode; 
But let happen what will, when I'm frolic and gay, 
\ My pranks neither harm do, nor good. 
5. If, by chance, any miſchief I do to your coſt, 
And I may, tho' I look ſo demure; 
In return for that harm, I great ſervices boaſt ! 
And from robbers your houſes ſecure. 


6. But ſhould thoſe who leaſt like me declare for their part, 


That of merit I have. but ſmall ſhare ; 
Be it known that loud fame has enrol'd my deſert, 
And that thrice I have made a Lord May 'r. 


| _ 
PRIZE ExICMA, by XpororwuororTuo no. 


Oppos'd and menac'd hy a potent few, 
And, for.a while detain'd trem public view; 
Always I ſtrove to break the galling chain, 
But ſtruggled for my liberty in vain. - 
At length, Old Time flew down, to ſooth my care, 
And bid me for the tour of France prepare: 


: Then 
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Then, then, my ſon, ſaid he, you'll find regard, | 
And royal-favour ſhall your toil reward; 

For public good's preferr'd to private ends; 

And fo you'll meet with advocates and friends: 

60 learn their language, manners, and addreſs, 

Eſſential to your future happineſs : 

* Then I'll conduct you fafe from pole to pole, 

And where the planets round their orbits roll; 

And each new year ſhell multiply your ſtore, 

© Till Newton is forgot —and I'm no more.” 
The ſage's voice I inſtantly obey'd, 

And to the Gallic ſhore myſelf convey'd ; 

Nor did my hopes from his advice miſcarry, 

I ſoon 1eturn'd dreſs'd a- la- mode de Paris; 

My chemiſette in ſcarlet trimm'd with black, 

And a white juſtaucorps adorns my back : 

Now, I at will, o'er town and country roam, 

Or to receive my levee wait at home : 

Viſit the great, the learned, and polite, 

Who ſeek my company both day and night. 

My freedom ſafe—and bleſs'd with their alliance, 

] boldly bid my former foes defiance; 

Who, fill'd with rage, at my ſucceſs repine, 
And what they cannot ſtifle, undermine; 
Corrupt my ſervants, and my 1kill diſgrace, 

And backbite me almoſt before my face. 

But I ſuch taunts and ſubtilties deſpiſe! 

For, palm tree like, depreſs'd the more I] riſe. 
Ye ſmarts and belles who patronize invention, 
And give to uſeful novelty attention, 

Say how your traveller arriv'd to fame, 
And tell to Prince Poſterity his name, 


Pe, 
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1754. 
Enigmas anſwered. 


. A Cow-T1IE. 259. An HoAR FROs r. 

2. FAME. 360. A NEWS-PAPER. 

52. A PARROF. 361. The MonTHLY REVIEW. 

54. A STORM. 362. A CAT. 

55. VARIETY. Prize. FRENCH ALMANAC. 

5. APRIN-TER, 1 Lat. Jonab in the ont Belly. 

57, TW ELVE O'CLOCK, or 2 I. at. Le Sun. 

Noo Nx. 3 Lat. A Freg. 

133. A CyrLD's CoR AL. 
Poetry Vol. II. L At 


— 


part, 


5 Then 
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All the Enigmas anſwered by Mr. Ralph Hulſe, 7: . 
Subſequent Declaration of PS 8 on fer ii 
charming Sylvia, | 


As charming Sylvia with her PARROT play d, 
Strephon, a youth, addreſs'd the blooming maid. 
The heav'nly luſtre of thoſe piercing _ 

Un-TI1E the burthen of the northern Kies! 
Thoſe lips more red than choiceſt Co RAL are, 
Thoſe hands, than any lily, ſoft and fair. 

Tho' the pale Su x. darts forth a fickly ray, 
And wheels round diſtant orbs the feebler day; 
Tho' faucy PRINTERs ſhould my right moleſt, 
And noiſy Cars. diſturb my balmy reſt, 

Yet full of thee, thro' vaR'ous ScENnEs I 8 x 
Fearleſs thro' STOR Ms when winds tempeſt'ous blow. 
Impatient grown, a freſh REVIEW I caſt, It, 
And trace, as FroG-hlke bounds, the dreary waſte; 3 1: 
More eager ſtill, the raging main explore, | 
And biliows nndiſturd'd by WHAL Es before. 1 It 
But if to crown my joys with fond delight 

My Sylvia's form might bleſs me day and night, 

I would not envy thoſe bright realms that lie 
Beneath the zenith of a Noon-TiDE ſky; 

I'd range the pole encompaſs'd round with FRosT, 
And find a paradiſe in Sylvia's coaſt. | 
Let Roy AI. ALMANACK adorn her name, P. 
And bards in PUBLIc PA ERS ſound her FAME. 10 


1» 
— 


All the Enigmas anſwered by H—h Smith. 


As I one day, by chance, did look 
Into the ladies riddling-book, 
'There, firſt, I ſaw ſurprizing tales, | 
Of STORMY winds and mighty WHALES, . 4, 114 
At next Review, I did eſpy 11 


i 
U 
\ 
! 
a. 
[1 
i 4 
9 
$1 2 
*4 n 
. 
1 
o 
ö 
. 
»” * 
- 1 A . 
i 
” 
1 
1 
. 
18 
6 
. 
f 
* 
— 17 
* 
10 7 . 
k N 
: tas 
= 
i 
« 
1" 
ui il 
= 
- "2 
0 75 »% 
x 
7 
- # 
+! F_ 
it 
= 
© * 
1 
TT p , 
. 
E * 
1 
Li L N I 
1 
bi 
i4 
„ 
DW 
1 , 
{4 
+. * 
4 af 
po 1 
1 
in " 
1 4 
1 
© it 
4 
14 2 
. 


3 77 NEWS PRINTED with VARIETY, 10, 6, ! 
ka Of PARROTS, FROGS, and FAMOUs knacks, 3, 3 Lat. 1 
Vt Of Cow-TIES, CaTs, and ALMANACKS; 1, 12, U. 
i Or how the SUN, at Noo N, diſpels 2 Lat. 
47 ' 


The FrosTY vapours from the hills. 
Laſtly, with Cor Ars, bells, and fiddlcs, 
Iend an anſwer to the riddles. 
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| 9. 51. 


1 Anſwer to maſt of the Enigmas, by Mr. Sam. Bam- 
field, inſcribed to Miſs Anna Hulſe, 


n th 
r tl 
Happy ! moſt happy, Miſs, your rural ſeat; 


However BLUSTRING FAME may charm the great. 4, 2. 
How ſweetly there Aurora ſpreads her beams! 


How kindly Pho us ſhoots his lueid ſtreams ! 2 Lat. 
How charming does the ſilent Noo x appear? 7. 
How bleſt each day — each month — the circling year ! 
No SOUNDING STRINGS diſturb the peaceful night, 12. 
2 Nor CHIL DISH Tors to empty mirth excite. 8. 
No LIBELLE RAS, no human PARROTS there! 11 
( Nor ſecret foes, like nipping FRos rs, to fear. 9. 
No falſe diſguſtful NEws diſturbs your mind, 10. 


But all is peaceful, honeſt, charming, kind. 
Long may you, Miſs, theſe bleſſings all enjoy, 
And nought your peace, your health, and reſt deſtroy. 


Moſt of the enigmas were alſo anſwered, in verſe, by Mrs. Elz. 
bbons, Miſs Maria Ar—d—l, Mr. Ja. Dowſe, Mr. R. " 
r. William Dennis, and Mr. Fobn Ramſay, - 


The prizes were won by Mr. John Ramſay of Morpeth, and Mr. 
hn Dowſe of Fiſkerton. : 


New Enigmas. 


I. ExiG6MmA 363, by Sir Jacob Hopper, Kut. 


The bards who wrote in times of old, 
Of many ſtrange productions told: 
Of broods of harpies, and the ſnake 
That took its riſe from Lerna Lake, 
Of ſphinxes too, and gorgons dire, 
And fell chimeras breathing fire. 
Strange monſters ! hard to be reduc'd to 


o, 6,4 Aught tribe or ſpecies we are us d to. 
1 Of Cerberus they likewiſe tell, 
12, Ir The triple-headed dog of hell ; 


With deities enough to fright one, 
Sylvanus, Faunus, Pan, and Triton, 
Triton the trumpeter, an odd f h, 
With human face and tail of cod - fſh. 
Wild mixtures! yet you may in me 
A ſtranger compoſition ſee; | - 
Old Chiron was half man, half horſe, 

The minotaur ſtill ſomething worſe; 14 
L 2 But 
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But view my frame, and then judge whether 
J don't exceed them both together. 

In me, you'll find what's worth your ſceing, 
A triple, ſtrange, compounded being. 

As for the ſphynx and harpy race, 

Like them I boaſt an angel's face; 

But tho' endu'd with fire and fury, 

I'm no chimera, I'll aſſure you. 

In nature ſtrangely I'm divided, 

Ard the' by inſtinct chiefly guided, 

To reaſon J have fair pretence, 

And claim a double fl:are of ſenſe; 

„ Yet underhand I muſt confeſs, 

Tlio' more than man, I'm ſomething leſs, 
Ard for the moſt part, needs muſt paſs 
tor IAile better thau an aſs. 
Yet ſome, perhaps, would claim alliance, 
But know I bid them all defiance, 
And to exclude ſuch vain pretenders, 
I'm altogether of all genders 

Both male and female, common too; 
A ſeeming paradox, but true. 
Once I was rare, but now I own 
1'm common and familiar grown ; 
People now view me far and ncar, 
Without aſtoniſhment or fear. 
For we paſs over and deſpiſe 
What's obvious and before our eyes; 
While what we think a rare invention 
Soon gains our wonder and attention. 
Had 1 appear'd at Troy, my dread 
Muſt quickly thro” that ſtate have ſpread, 
For ſuch a prodigy as I am 
Had ſhaken the whole realm of Priam : 
Whole hecatombs, in many a nation, 
Had not ſuffic'd for expiation. 
— Frame to youiſclves, the poet begs, 
A three-back'd monſter with eight legs, 
Plac'd like no animal's alive, 
On this fide three, on th' other five. 
Then range the world, look round all nature, 
Aud ſay — What prodigy is greater? 
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II. Ex1GMA 364, by Mr. Ralph Hulſe. 


Before th' ætherial orbs their dance began, 
Or ſacred love a council held for man; 
Before the birth of either time or place, 

I reign'd deſpotic o'er the boundleſs ſpace : 


Te 
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But tho' I did my ancient lot reſign, | 

Half the domain of this vaſt globe is mine; 

To me the ſtars their native luſtre owe, 

And drowſy mortals their repoſe below. 

Me poets love, and ſubtle ſtateſmen prize, 

When they would ſcreen a project from the eyes; 

By which the Britiſh fair may ſolve my name, 

And ſhew to what a title I lay claim. 


III. Ex IGMA 365, by Anthony Shallow, Z/7q; 


Arm'd with death inſidious, I betray, 
And thouſands periſh by my ruthleſs ſway : 
Prepar'd I wait to cruſh in fatal hour, 
Th' unwary wretch that falls within my pow'r. 
Yet am no beaſt of prey that thirſts for blood; 
Jam man's friend; and like his own my food. 
Yet in my direful jaws deſtructions reign, 

And ſtruggling victims ſtrive for life in vain. 

But theſe, a miſcreant race that lawleſs roam, 
Spoil, waſte, and ravage, whereſoe'er they come; 
To learning foes, curſt objects of your ſpite, 
Vile, ſkulking, fugitives that ſhun the light! 
Yet dare profanely the chaſte fair ſurprize, 
With rude attempt, unmoved by their cries. 
Such are th' atrocious caitifs we annoy; 
*Tis for your ſakes, dear ladies, we deſtroy. 


—_— 


IV. Exnicma 366, by Amanuenſis. 


Nature the richeſt of her treaſures gave, 
The artful ſtructure of my frame to build ; 
Tho” I no proper life or motion have, 
Mankind to me their awful homage yicld. 
Beſt part of kings impriſon'd are by me ; 
To give me place they gladly think it ſit: 
When rivals ſeek to give them liberty, 
They'll fight and die for fear of gaining it. 
The hands that made me ne'er my right poſſeſs, 
The hands that gave me ne'cr my owners were, 
Nor they who win me hardly e'cr can gueis 
How dearly bought their with'd-for conqueſts are. 


V. ExIGMA 367, by Mr. D. Davis, Maſter of the Board- 
ing School at Burley, in Glouceſterſhire. 


Let kings and tyrants boaſt no more 
Of vaſſals and deſpotic powr ;,; 
- L 3 By 


114 


1 firſt appear'd on carth, and there began 


' Where e'er my quick deftroying-hand I laid, 
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By nature's law to me is given 

The greateſt power under heaven: 

The proudeſt monarchs I confine, 

Who ſilently themſelves reſign, 

And own obedience (by a nod) 

To me, more than a demi-god. 
| So univerſal is my ſway, 

That high and low my laws obey ; 

Yet lealt of all the induſtr'ous few, 

Who oft with- hold the tribute due, 5 

Yet own my pow'r, and bleſs it too. 

When ſtrife tumult'ous threatens high, 

None can appeaſe 't ſo well as I. 

When arguments ſucceſsful prove, 

Nor duty, gratitude, nor love, 

'The jarring conteſt can remove, 

By ſoſteſt means (ſuch is my pow'r) 

I calm the rage, and peace reſtore. 

But tho' ſuch wonders I] perform, 

(To ſtill a tempeſt, lay a ſtorm) 

Before intemp'rance footing gain'd, 

My empire was where darkneſs reign'd ; 
But now bright Sol, with bluſhing ray, 
Is witneſs of my potent ſway. 

. Nay more (tho' lis a ſhame to tell) 

I'm in the temple known too well, 5 

But in the play-bouſe ſeldom dwell. 

Tf more of me you fſfeck to know, 

Fnquire not of the ſons of woe, 

But of the happy and the gay, 

Who to me ready homage pay; 

'Tho' while they in my pow'r remain, 

Shou'd you enquire, 'twill be in vain, 


VI. Ex16ma 368, & Mr. J. Willimott. 


In eaſtern climes, where ancient Nilus laves 
The neighb'ring plains with his nutricious waves, 


o execute my Vengeance upon man, 
Whom I oppreſs'd with wide-deſtroying hand, 
Nor could all earthly help my pow'r withſtand. 
Six letters form my name: But, what is ſtrange, 
n long two, I fuRr little change; 
he diil'rence oy this, — when fix I had, ; 


he mortal wretch was well, was ſick, was dead. 
Poſters'd of only four, — I cannot kill, 
vet 1 remain man's fore tormentor ſtill, 


e, 
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Bat what's moſt ſtrange, tho' I've two letters leſs, 
Yet I in ſyllables receive increaſe. 

Let this ſuffice, I dare not tell you more ; 

Gueſs the fax letters, and you'll know the four. 


Who is my fire? And what am TI? 
He ne'cr was born, I never die: 

He ſuſſers death, like mortal man; 
From pain ſecure 1 ſtill remain. 

H:gh in the air I'm often ſcen, 

And often on the verdant green; 

Still, faithful on my ſite attend, 

And all his purpoſes berriend ; 

Tilt thruſt out by a younger brother ; 
Then I'm compell'd to ſerve another: 
To maukind then I yield ſupyort, 
Who g greatly my aſſiſtance court; 

Nor do their ſacred thoughts cunceal, 
Which I, in ſilence, ſtill reveal. 

But I expoſe myſelt too bare; 

You may from hence my name declare. 


PaIZ E ExICH4A, by Sir Jacob Hopper, Xut. 


Unhappy me! that long before my birth 
Lay dormant in my tomb, for ages lay 

Unſcen, unheard of, deep envelop'd round 
In thickeſt gloom and uncongeaial night. 
What others at the fatal cloſe of life 
Are doom'd to undergo, I wretch cndur'd 
Long ere I ſaw the joyous face of morn. 
The fun mean-time his annual courſe perform'd, 
Seaſons return'd, and nature perſever'd 
Jocund in all her gay variety : 
While I ia depth of darkneſs lay conceal'd 
Far from the fields of Ether, waiting ſtill 
Some plaſtic hand to bring me forth to day. 
At laſt I came; and from my priſon-houſe, 
Cum brous, unweildy, freed, upright I roſe, 
V'etcom'sd to day- light by th? admiring crowd. 

But whence 7 gain'd my wond'rous form and air, 
Whar art Promethean fram'd me, muſt remain 
For ever doubtful: Man indeed, vain man, 
Thinks me his offspring : Paradox molt ſtrange; 
For ] exiſted long before my parent, 
(If ſuch he be) 250 true, man kindly lent 


IIS 


VII. ENIGMA 369, by Mr. James Dowſe, fTiſkerton, 
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His hand obſtetric; by his means, releas d, 
I roſe to day, and to perfection came. 
Lifeleſs I ſeem, yet not devoid of paſſion: 
With pride I often ſwell, or lowly bend 
Humble and meek, or witneſs dead'y woe. 
With love I languiſh, or with pity melt 
And ſoft compaſſion, but my looks deceive, 
And all is falſe and hollow; for within 
I bear a ſtony heart, and cruel once 
Slew my adorer, as he proſtrate lay 
And incenſe offer'd at my faithleſs ſhrine. * 
Many there are that ape me, but in vain, 
Some of vulcanian frame, that menace ſtern 
In native armour, Others much more mild 
Of ſylvan race dryad and hamadryad. 
Not unlike thoſe, of whom the poets ſing, 
A hardy offspring, that in time of old 


Sprung from the mountain oak or tow'ring pine. 


One *mong the reſt mis-ſliapen and deform'd, 

Obſtrep'rous too and loud, and big with riot, 

Void of all fear and rev'rence, fain with me 

Would claim alliance : Impotent of mind, 

And vain preſumption: but what muſt we not 

Expect from him audacious, inſolent, 

Utt'rer of libels foul, and jeſts obſcene, 

That ſtill abuſes. and diſturbs his betters, 

Nor ſpares the ſacred ſynod nor the ſenate ; 

That ſpurns at men and gods, and dares affrofit 

'The Majeſty of Sheba ? But to him 

JI no relation hear; tho' by man's art 

Abus'd, I ſometimes with a harlot's mien 

Naked and ſhameleſs flare in open day, 

And proſtitute my beauties. Mute I am, 

Nor knows the gift of flowing eloquence ; 

Yet want. not winning and perſuafive ways 

To captivate the foul, and hold it fix'd- 

In pleafing admiration. Some believe 

That I can charm the grave by energy 

And hidden influence: Hence to me they fly 

To ſooth thoſe ſorrows they but keep alive, 

Misjudging thro' affection. I alas! 

D5 but adorn death's triumph, and enhance 

Thoſe very ſorrows I am ſought to cure. 
Thus by a ſtrange viciſhtude of fate, 

Back I return from whence I firſt aroſe, 

A ſad appendage to the ſilent tomb. 


* Vide Theocrit,- ; 
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Emgmas anſwered. 


63. A Doug E HorsE. 367. 8151. 

364. DARKNESS. 368. The PLAGUE and 10 
365. A MOUSE-TRAP. 369. A Qui. 

366. A CROWN. Prize. A MARBLE STATUE. 


Anſwer to the Prize Enigma, by Mr. 1 Milbourn. 


"AxxTo # TOybNUR, 4 V turuviy e pab or. 
 Theocrit. 


Down falls the cumb'rous I4 A0 K and | 
the penſive youth, cruſh'd on the ſtrand, 


Zrfcered by Timothy Nabb, t the unrelenting Cloe. 


When, from the marble's rugged rock, 
Praxiteles love's goddeſs ſtruck, 
The STATvV £ ſmil'd, and ſeem'd to be 
A Venus in reality. 5 
In forming it his utmoſt art ? 


Such hving graces did impart, 

'That while he gaz'd he loſt his heart. 
Cou'd he with ſtone enamour'd be! 

How much more love, dear Clo', with thee? 
'T'o gain his with in vain he try'd, 

The ſtone his ſoft embrace den d; 
When to her arms he raptur' Ton run, 
His Venus yielded not—'twas ſtone. 
Each day devoirs of love he paid, 

No kird return of love was made: 

But, tho' no love, pity was ſhewn, 
His Venus wept, tho' the was ſtone. 
And can the charming Clo' do leſs 
Than pity, tho' not deign to bleſs ; 
Will ſhe than ſtone more harden'd be: 
Not one tear! tho? I die for thee... 


fl 
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All the Enigmas anſauered by Miſs E. Page, in an Loy; 
cation to Sleep. 


Come balmy SLEEP, my weary eyelids cloſe, 1 
Now midnight DARKNESS yields the world . 1 
A deadly ſilence reigns in ev'ry way, 
And Tr Ars infidious'cruſh the deſtin d prey; . 
No burning fever rages in my veins, 
Nor yet the ſhiv'ring Acux's chilling pains ; (. 
Within my breaſt ambition has no place, 

Nor hate to thoſe whom CRowW Ns and STATUE $ grace. 4, l, 
Nor yet the dread of pains that mothers fright, 

When Dov BLE BALL trots blund'ring thro' the night; 1, 
From every anxious care my heart is free, , 

And fops and FEATHERS give no pangs to me: . 


— 


— 0 — — —— _ - — — * 2 
_ 


x 
is Why then, O gentle ſleep, will you deny 
ith Your wonted bleſſings to my longing eye? 
2 - . a * N 211 
ah All the Enigmas anſwered by Miſe M. Williams, 
'b Great Boadicea, who in DARKNEss lay, 2, 
* And ages SLEPT, is now brought forth to day; 122 
E. Her fame, reſtor'd by Glover's able hand, 
RN Shall laſting as a MARBLE STATUE ſtand. Pr. 


Her martial bands ſhe to the battle led, 

Whilit thouſands TREM BLI NG from he preſence fled : 

Her Crown again upon her head is plac'd; 6 
Then let not ancient Britons be diſgrac'd: 

But let Muſcipulus be lay'd aſide; j 
Nor ſhould my Pex tell how the Cambrians ride, . 
For 'twould be ſport for every titt'ring fool, 

To ſee a Man and Weman on a MULE. | . 


All the Enigmas anſwered in Mall Ormiſhaw's Advice 71 
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her Friend Jack Knabbs. 

Ne er wed, my friend, a $1EEPY drone, . 
A lumpiſh, heavy GIRL OF STONE, Pr, 
Of aſpect DARK, and dull of feature — 2, 
Pox! who'd be PLAGU'd with ſuch a creature? 6, 


If thou wou'd'ſt have a rib of merit, 
Look ſharp—attack a girl of ſpirit ; - 
| Whoſe PRN, with poliſh'd ſenſe's lore, ö 


Shall charm, when beauty charms no more. 


Rip E DovsL x willingly for life? b I 


With ſuch a girl who wou'd not venture 
The parſon's wily TRAP to enter ? - 
Who wou'd not, Crow n'd with ſuch a wife, 'M . 

} 
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The Enigmas anſwered by Sylvius to Amanda. 


Since fam'd Auguſta now detains 
The fair that lately grac'd our plains, 
Permit my PEN, in humble rbyme, 7. 
T' inform her how I paſs my time. 
The day, for active bus'neſs made, 
T ſtill devote to cares of trade; 
My vacant hours I often ſpend 
In ſocial converſe with a friend ; 


Till DARKNEss in alternate round, 2. 
Calls to repoſe in SLEEP profound : | 5. 
Ambition, as a plague, I ſhun; 6. 
Nor into wedloc's Mous E-TRAP run: wo © 
J would not change better for worſe, | 
Nor chooſe to ride a DousLE HoRS E. I. 
Let health and ſweet contentment CRo w N 4. 
My days, I'll ne'er at fortune frown ; 
Nor with a MAR BLE STATUE to proclaim, Pr. 


To future times, my memory or fame. 


je Enigmas anfawered by Mr. Raillard Collins, on 
rural Happineſs. 


Happy the man whom gods allow 
Remote from anxious care, 

His own paternal lands to plow, 
Tho' homely is his fare. 


What tho' no STATUEs grace his cot, Pre. 
Nor Dou BLE HoRSE he keep, 1. 
He's ſtill contented with his lot, 
And peaceful is his SLEEP. 5. 
Unknown to him the PLAGU ES of CRowWwNS, 6, 4. 
Th' en T Aping cares of ſtate, | 3 


He's ne'cr appall'd by fortune's frowns, 
Nor dreads approaching fate. 
Chearful and healthy forth he goes, 
V here FEATHEHR'd warblers fing ; 7. 
At N1GHT returns to ſweet repoſe, * 
And envies not a king. 


The Enigmas anſwered by Theodore. 


IJ, who of late a DiaD EM did wear, 4. 
And could command EQuEsTR'AN MEN and Ma1Ds, 1. 
In a DARK DUNGEON now am cloſely PeENT, 2, Rebus, ; 
With viands ſcarce enough t' en RAP a MousE, 3- 
SLEEP, ſleep then Theodore, or elfe thy PL ACGUuES, 5, 6. 
Like Niobe, will turn thee to a STAT VE. Pr. 


The 
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The Enigmas anſwered in Philoruſticus's going int: i) 
Country to keep the Chriſtmas Holidays with his Miſtre, 


Says I to my Phillis, now's the time for good cheer, 
And mirth and rejoicing more than all round the year; 
Ne'er fit like the CAT in an ev'ning and SLEEP, 3, t 
When others are jocund and holiday keep : ; 

Forſake the dull town, and come get up behind, | 
To the country let's go, where our friends we ſhall find L 
Playing gambols till Mi pNn1GHT, and kiſſing for pledges; | 
To warm us they've par'd up their overgrown hedges, 
Kill'd chicken, bak'd mince-pies, and huge apple-paſty, 
With a gammon of bacon to make it more taſty, 
Therc's acting of proverbs, there's ſmutting of faces, 
Diſguiſing of habits, and changing of places 
There's fluſhes and pam, aud there's marriage in paper; 
When the prize-diſh he wins, how it makes Tom to caper | 
. There's cyder and brandy, there's punch and brown nappy, 
To elate the young maids, and make old women chatty : 
When I mix with ſuch fouls my heart's light as a FeaTH en, 
We keep out the cold, and defy the damp weather. 
PLAGUE take all that blame ſatisfaction like theſe; 
Let princes have Crowns and aught elſe that they pleaſe, 
Like STATU Es of marble my girl and myſelf, I 
As nail'd to our places, as miſers to peif, 
Ne'er thinking of hours, nor an end of our play, 
What we ſteal from the night we'll intrench on the day. 
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Anſwered by Mr. Harland Widd, of Whitby, in a l 
| to Mifs — —- at Scarbrough Spaw, 


While IT the PEN with trembling hand prepare 
In ſofteſt words to greet my lovely fair, 
With her dear image my whole ſoul's poſſeſs'd; 
A thouſand cupids flatter in my breaſt. | 
O how (dear maid) the melancholy day 
Can I forget, that call'd you hence away! 
When with Leander from theſe plains yon RoD E, 
While STATvV x-like, all motionleſs I ſtood ! 
Since then ſome PLAGUE my, every joy does vail, 
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And, lonely, I each day your lots bewail; v 
Nor purling ſtreams, nor ſhady groves dcl'ght, FP. 
While Sylvia's abſent, here 'tis endleſs Nic hr. | At 
In vain in balmy SLEEP I ſeek repoſe; V 
Not CROW Ns themſelves could eaſe my anxious woes; Fe 


Mere triſles all! t' enTraApy th' unthinking great, 
And with deluding forms of bliſs to cheat. 


32. 


Co 


ENIGMA S ANSWERED. 


Come then, my Sylvia, leave that flutt'ring train, 
Where beaux and vain coquettes promiſcuous reign ; 
To your dear native plains, with youthful bloom, 
And pow'rful beauty s charms, O quickly come 
Come, and with pleaſing hopes a lover chear, 

Who holds your gentle ſmiles, than life more dear: : 
Full of deſpair let me no Jonger ſigh, 

But live with Sylvia, and with Sylvia die. 


121 


Enigmas anſwered by W. L. in __ Refection 2 


human Frailty. 


Alas! how frail 10 mortal man, 
His date on earth is but a ſpan; 
So ſhort's the path of life, and 
With various kinds of death beſet; 
Which like to hidden Gids or ſhares, 
Entrap the trav'iler unawares : 
Devouring PLAGU ES may quick deſtroy, 
Agues and fevers may annoy; + 
Of other ills a num'rous train, 
Attended with tormenting pain, 
Beyond deſcription of my A. CL, 
May by degrees the ſafferer kill. 
But (full of days) ſuppoſe he reach 
Of human life the utmoſt ſtretch, 
Then, tho' he wore a CROW x, he muſt 
Submit at laſt to S EE in duſt, 
With fellow -· mortal to conſume 
Within the Dax k and ſilent tomb: 
But if a MARBLE MoN Uu ENT 
(T' his memory with kind intent 
Infcrib'd) his worthy deeds ſhould ſpread, 
Among the manſions of the dead, 
Look on, and learn, as you paſs by, 
Both how to live and how to die. 


Vanity of buman Life. 


Midnight was paſt ; A DARK TREMENDOUS GLOOM 


With thickeſt ſhades envelop'd round my room : 
From yonder ſteeple's height, with moſs o'ergrown 
And ivy clad, the ſolemn clock ſtruck one; 

When wakefu on my bed reclin'd I lay, 

For ling'ring pains had drove my SLEEP away, 
Like povuBLE NIGHT=MARE cares unweildy preſt, 
And heavy hung upon my lab'ring breaſt. 


P:ctry Vol. II. 


Pr. 
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le Enigmas anſeeaed By Mr. Anth. Moore, en the 


A. 
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As chus, all plaintive, to myſelf I ſigh'd, 
Heav'ns what is life, impatiently I cry'd!. 
Life is a flatterer, a lye, a cheat, 
Yet man, fool man, ſtill favours the deceit, 
Truſts on, and fondly thinks the future day 
Will all the ſorrows of the paſt repay; 
go fancy paints in view the diſtant thore, 
Heav'n dooms the mariner to ſee no more. 
Toſt like a FEATHER on life's floating tide, 
Contingent changes all our actions guide; 
Falic friends in friendſhip's ſacred guiſe betray, 
And buz like inſects of a ſummer's day: 
True emblem of a CRowN's precarious ſtate, 
That makes me bleſs my humbler gifts of fate — 
Here pleaſure lays her TRAvs, and tempts with ſmiles 
Her dupes unpractis'd in her treach'rous wiles; 
There pierce alllictions keen, with direful blow, 
Nor reſt, nor eaſe the tortur'd mind can know : 
Plagues, AGvues, famines, fevers, all combin'd, 
In variegated forms beſtege mankind. 
Death levels all, and time's deſtroying hand, 
Nor ToMBs nor MARBLE STATUES can withſtand, þ} 
Alas then what avail our hopes and cares, | 
And views extended far beyond our years; 
Beware, vain man! of earthly bliſs beware, 
Since life is ſcarce deſerving of thy care; 
And in exchange true happineſs require, 
geek heav'n, and bliſs that never can expire. 


Beſides the foregoing we received upwards of 40 other anf 
to the enigmas, and molt of them in verſe.—That from Mr. N 
is truly poctical, and abounds with humour; but its length ar 
the ſubject were invincible obſtacles. —Thoſe by Mr. Hu!ſe, M. 
Tarratt, and Sylvius (Secundus), are not inferior to thoſe inicrtc 
Unt theſe gentlemen we can oblige elſewhere.— The anſwers | 
Mrs. Elizabeth Gibbons, Miſs Argelia Perry, Miſs H. Gunn, Nits 4 
CG. and Emilia, are exceeding pretty, and would afford agrceal 
entertainment to our readers, could we poſſibly find room for then 
as would likewiſe thoſe by Mr. Chr, Maſen, Mr. S. Bamfield, M. 
D. Davis, Enira, Mr. S. Hopley, Mr. E. Paul, Mr. Eliſha Titley, M. 
of. Brifeall, Mr. A. Brooke, Mr. T. Farnworth, Mr. W. Ga 
Mr. S. Hodgkin, Mr. T. Pi:chford, Mr. J. Spencer, Mr. J. Taylor, li 
Phil. Williams, Mr. J. Wright, and ſome others. 


The prize of 10 Diaries was won by Mr. D. Davis, of Burley, 
Glouceſterſhire, and that of 8 by Mr. E. Paul. 
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NEW ENIGMAS. 


New Enigmas. 


I. Ex1cna 370, by Tim. Nabb, E/. 


Fair ladies, treat me not with ſcorn, 

From earth and woman I was born; 

Yet not from them alone I am, 

Like other births man's help I claim. 
The face of innocence: I wear, 

But yet a ſtain I often bear; 

Like you when ſully'd in diſgrace, 

1 ſeldom chooſe to ſhew my face : 

Some diff rence yet there's twixt us two, 


A blot's not fatal as to you; R 


Loſt reputation I regain, 
A blot with you, for life's a ſtain. 

Tho' for my faults I penance do, 
And fiery trials undergo, e 
Like gold refin'd, with greater worth 
And elegance I thence came forth: 
And tho' with failings I abound, *' 
With no ſmall favour am T'crown'd, 

At all grand feaſts I claim a place, 
And much careſs'd am by his grace. 
Advanc'd, yet I can lowly be, 

With greatneſs mix humilitj ; 
For I to ſervants conde ſcend. 
And often ſtand the butler's friend; 

To ſcullions too at laſt I truckle, 

And to the meaneſt office knuckle. 
Such fate attends all things below, 
Which flows and ebbs of fortune knorr. 
In ſcorn at length away I'm thrown, 
Like other beauties, beauty Sone. 

Some ſelfiſh friend to ſerve à turn, 
May, for my relics, 'ſhew concern; 
Which then thro' many a tranſmigration, 
Attain at laſt another ſtation. © 
Ballads I carry on my back, 

Or tell the feats of Tyburn Jack; - 

Or vend mundungus (rhyme to hit on) 

Smoak'd in black tube of Cimbro-Briton. 
Hard caſe with one who'd heretofore 


A field which woods and caſtles bore; 


Not ſuch ! when from Terne's land 
I came carefs'd, and kifs'd your hand. 


M 2 II. Ex IMA 
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II. Ex mA 371, by Mr. Ralph Hulſe, 


I was, ye charming fair, or Ovid lies, 
A youth of comely form and killing eyes; 
Of fatal beauty, ſuch as might inſpire 
Love into frozen hearts, and fond deſire; 
Yet love my ruin prov'd, ah! hapleſs caſe! 
But I to Flora's charms ſtil] add freſh grace; 
With blooming nymphs reſort, by them careſs'd, 
I oft am taken to their ſnowy breaſt, 
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III. ENIGMA 3725 Mr. Iſaac Tarrat. 
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Dear ladies, pray attention give, 
Two brothers we and tugitive,, - 
We're hither ſent, by deſtination, 
(And not to France) for education. 
Two dapper fellows, you will own, 
And to the great we are well kaown, 
Who often deign, without a fable, 
To give us place at their, own. table. 
Have you not ſeen, in grave decorum, | 
My Lord May'rmarch with mace before him? 
So, clad in white, we oft appear, 
Ourſelves in front, with .mace in rear. 
'Tho' we're by nature prone to eaſe, 
Yet plotting heads oft do us tcaze, 
Excite between us civil wars, 
Rude tumults, diſcosds, angry jars 5 
Alternate fury then is ſeen, \ 
And briſk we bound: it Oer the green, 
And croſs and joſtſe might and main, 
Till one the doubt ful prize obtain: 
Full oft provoking peer and ſquire 
In dreadful rage to vent their we. _ 

: But tho” gainſt us ſuch wrath is ſhewn, 
Our greater mctit's not unknowns 
All forts of angles we deſeribe 
Quicker than all your learned tribe, 

And can portray. the globes as well. 

As Robert White, or Joſeph Sell. n 
Our fire, for fize and ſtrength renown'd, 
In ſacred record may be found: 
And, if hiz worth you won d read more on, 
You may too find him in the Koran. | 
He ſuffers death, like you, my friend, 
But ſtrange ! of us there is no end. 
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NEW EnlGmas. 


An apt memento to the juſt, 
Who in their virtuvus deeds can truſt, 


x25 


Stand on the verge, and view with ſteady eye, 


'The boundleſs, vaſt abyſs, eternity. 


IV. Ex ION 373, by Mr. W. L. 


Ladies, for your diverſion we appear, 
And the diſguiſe of an enigma wear; 


You'll find in each of us, by nice inſpection, 


The likeneſs of his parent to perfection. 


Tho' diff'rent oft in ſhape, and ſize, and worth, 
Fromm one another — heat promotes oui birth. 
We're ſometimes red, ſometimes of blackeſt hue, 


Seldom (if ever) we are green or blue: 
Some of us repreſent the brutal race, 
And ſome reſemble too the human face: 
Some of us did, like truſty guards, attend 
The fiery furnace, and the lion's den. 


We're us'd by men of almoſt all conditions; 


Students, pofſeſs'd of us, commence phyſiciaus; 


We to the vacant ſee a biſhop give, 


And, when deſtroy'd, w' apprentices relieve; 


Oft at our diſſolution we diſcover 
Cælinda's warmeſt paſſion to her lover; 


And without us (to make the riddle plainer) 


All lands are held by diſputable tenure. 


V. ExiouA 374, by Mr. S. Bamfid l. 


To man, to worms, and to the fruitful earth, 
And beaſts of certain kinds, I owe my birth; 


But I to gain my form ! Oh! cruel ſhock! 
Am tortur'd firſt, then nailed to a block : 


Yet, freed from thence, I greatly am careſs'd, 


And in the robes of innocence am dreſt: 


T then can ſhew a thouſand circling charms, 


T too can ſhield you from zreal harms : 
No wonder then if I'm to pride inclin'd, * 
Yet, ſuch my lot, I moſtly fit behind; 
And, tho' in ſtation almoſt over all, 


* , 


Am till oblig'd (hard caſe) to *tend a call: 


My maſter, too, does often me diſgrace, 
And nouzht allows to me hut empty ſpace, 
Permits a tyrant o'er me to preſide, 


Py whole rude ſliocks my tender frame's deſtroy'd. 


M 3 
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VI. Ex1GMa 375 ly Mr. D. Davis. 


-Ye Jovers of muſic my notes pray attend, 

Fam'd Handel bimſelf ſuch notes never enn d; 

Nor tenor, nor treble, nor. counter y ou hear, 

For baſs is the part I conſtantly bear: 

The ladies, tis true, I never cou'd pleaſe, 
Forſooth, I am loud, and I rob them of caſt; 

I therefore ne'er tun'd my pipe at a ball, 

Nor yet ſhew'd my parts mong the band at Vauxhall; 
At the op'ra and play-houſe I ſeldom appear, 

And am ſcurvily us'd, if I chance to come there; 
For one of no taſte, Im con temn d by th' polite: 
But what have I done to merit this ſpite ? 

"Tis well known to all I offend no chaſte ear, 

And your noſes from me have nothing to fear. 

Yet maugre your ſcorn, tho' you bluſh, I mult tell 
Where 1, unmoleſted, ſecurely can dwell. 

- —You gueſs right — tis the > Gamer I can there; hum an a 

And make myfelf heard, while the anton at prayer. 
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VII. Ex IGN 376, by Mr. S. Hodgkin 


I am a caſtle that, for many years, 
Has ſet mankind together by the ears; 
Tho' I was nat indeed for miſchief meant, 
But equal juſtice, and a good intent; 
Yet wov'd the ſlaves, committed tommy hold, 
Be ſtarv'd with hunger, and might die of cold, 
Were not a quick reprieve and pardon fent, 
Or kind relief, which yet they often want. 
Take one hint more: Thto' England you wa find, 
In ev 'ry county, 'priſons of our Kind. 
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VIII. Exo 377, by Mr. hath Hulſe. 


'Tis I,, ye fair, with bright renown, adorn, 
By Pallas plac'd where fancy holds her throne 
The hardeſt taſk I to a finis bring, 
And, deeply ſearching, trace the darkeſt thing: 
Without reſtraint, in conderſation gay, 
I ev'ry ſcene invitingly diſplay; 
The very beſt of friends am tomankird, 
- Poliſh'd by me, the clown becomes refin'd; 
Vet to a nobler pitch the mind can raiſe, 
To follow nature in her winding ways, 


0. 7. New-Ente@mAs: 127 
T' explore what in her cells the earth contains, 
How latent metals ripen in her veins, 
How ſhe in örder ſpreads the varied ſcene, 
Now white with ſnow, now gay with finiling green. 
Joſpir'd by me, man's hidden worth tan hne, 
And all the nobleſt, braveſt detds ure mine. 


IX. Exicma 378, by Tom Jones. 
To tell my origin Im not aſham'd. | 
since my great father as, moſt juſtly fam'd, 
An artiſt once, of more than common ſkill, 
From earlieſt youth he, form'd me to his will, 
And when prepar'd for no inferior ſtation, 
Sent me abroad in queſt of reputation; 
A fair appearance quickly caught the eye, 
And mhal aenit rais'd wy Dons __ 
For tho a mighty prince I repreſent, 
I give nor king, nor ſubject diſcontent, 
Except a ſet of undiſcerning foolss 472 
Who ſcan my worth by antiquated rules, 
Judge by'a, mole, a wrinkle, or a feature, 
Declare me falſe, or diſſonant to nature; 
Shew diſcontent, ev'n to my face accuſe me, 
And that regard, my merit claims, refuſe me. 
Some» of my kind, tis true, diſgrace their birth, 
And bring contempt on thoſe of real worth: 
Of many brethren various are the lots, Th 
Some judges are, ſome lords, and many ſots, 
Prieſts, , poets; politicians, knaves, and fools, 
Learn'd or unlearned, as the genius rules: 
I oft indeed appear what I am not, | 
But ſeldom. to deceive, which if my lot, 
When once diſcover'd, Tam more commended 
Than had I been the.perion I pretended, _ 
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5 X. ENIGNA $79, by Mr. Fra. Taylor. 


If er, ye fair, ſoftipityitonch'd your breaſt, 
Or kind compaſſion for-the poor diſtreſ dd, 
For us you'll ſurely ſhed one tender tear, 
When you dur wrongs and eruel ſuff rings hear. 
Long ere our hapleſs race ſpring from the womb, 
Our fatal ſtars prefage a rigid doom, Arta 
A mangling:engine v'er our bodies ſlidess, 
And Vulean's weapons wound our tender fides. 
When, yet hut young, totn from our mother's bed, 
In fetters bound, we are in priſon laid; 


4 


There | 


* 
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There we by lawleſs tyrants are miſus'd; 
There, without merey, we are beat and bruis d: 
In Neptune's boſom, next, we ſorely ſmart, 
And ruthleſs wietches pierce us to the heart: 
Thro' Ætna's dreadful mouth we're doom'd to go; 
Nor do theſe dire extremes complete our woe, 
To gratify proud man's devouring luſt, 

= We're ſhatter'd, torn, and mangled into duſt, 

MòMidſt fire and ſmoak our tender limbs muſt bleed, 
And thus we're tortur'd till we're dead indeed. 
But by our exit, we've this comfort ſtill, 
We conquer thoſe that thus have us'd us ill. 
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XI. Ex16ma 380, % Mall Ormiſhaw / Wigan, 


Fair ladies, in all the records of your Diary, 
Nothing ever more juſtly deſerv'd your enquiry. 
"Tis you that moſt truly ate fix'd in my ftation, 
Tis to you without doubt Tve the neareſt relation: 
If your temper and duty you'd make to agree, 

It muſt be by a ſtrict obſervation of me, | 
Who by nature am taught o'er the country to roam, 
And tho' often abroad, yet am always at home. 
Like that amiable glow virtue leaves on the mind, 
The ſure mark where I've been, is a luſtre behind. 
On the richeſt productions of nature I feaſt, 

And your choiceſt regales I before you oft taſte, 
What my want of a weapon and courage deny, ; 
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My caution and forecaſt as duly ſupply, 

And the want of an hand is made good hy an eye. 
An architect greater than Wren rear'd my tomb, 
From whence, as it ſeems, he's ſince copy'd his dome; 
The beautiful concave ſurprizes > he'd eyes, 


And the painting both Thornhill and Kneller defies. 
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PRIZ E Ex IG M4, by Mr. Anthony Moore. 
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Tell me no more of beaſts in diſtant lands, 
Midſt Greenland's ſnows, or India's burning ſands, 
What horrid monſters haunt Numidia's woods, 
Or Nile's tumultuous and o'crflowing floods: 
Sure ſtalks no odder creature now alive, 
Than her from whom my being 1 derive. 

Know then, as erſt an eaſtern prophet ſung, 
From a beaſt's excrement my parent ſprung, 
A beaſt that oſten kindled war's alarms, 
And bore th' embattel'd foldiery to arms: 
Thus fame reports ; and they who credit fame, 


Or id Jalegends, may beliey che ſame. 
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0. 53. 


En1GMAS ANSWERED. 
But whence my parents birth it matters not, 


To whom related, or by whom begot; 
For ſhe in days of yore was much ador'd, 
And Perſia's realms her ſervices implor'd : 
Rome too in chief her native worth rever d, 
But in Judea feldom ſhe appear d: 

In Britain now full often ſhe is ſeen . 
To trace the wood, or tread the flow'ry green, 
Domeſtic grown, impertinent, and loud, 

And oft voraciovs, ſhe delights in blood; 
Deceitful too, and cunning, falſe, perverſe, 
And of all pride directly the reverſe. 


Such then my parent was; and at life's cloſe. 


J, like the phœnix, from her aſhes roſe. 

But oh! the various iils I underwent, 

If told, would make the hadeſt heart relent, 

Thro' fire and water I was doom'd to go, 

Severe extremes of variegated woe. 
Like Afric's fable fons 1 next appear, 

Tho' beauty's colours inwardly I wear, 

Torn from my niother*s tendereſt embrace, 

Some careful friend preferr'd me to à place, 


Where dreſt, and powder'd like a modern beau, 
I at full age became a public ſhew. 


. 


Tranilated thence, new regions I explore, | 
Where. bath'd in ſweat I melt at ev'ry pore ; 
Climates that burn beneath the flaming line 


Are cold and torpid, when compar'd with mine. 
With me three brothers at a birth were born, 


Who all at once were from our parent toten; 
But what their fate, I mean not to enquire, 
Leſt I, dear ladies, ſhould your patience tire. 


Met take this hint — from pri ſonment releas d, 


Laſt new-year's day I was a welcome gueſt. 
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Euigmas anſwered. 


5d. Tanty LINEN. 

71. The Flower NARCISSUS, 

2. BILLIARD BALLS. 

z. The IMpRESSION of a 
SEAL. | 

4. A PERUKE, 

J. SNORING. 
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376. A PINFoLD. 


Prize. A HAM. 


377 Vir, or LEzARNING. 
378. A PoxTRAIT PAINIING» 
379. BARLEY, or MALT. 

380. A SNAIL in Ks SHELL, 


Anſwer 
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Anſwer to the Prize Fido, by Mr. Jol. Bell, g 
. Barber of Ebcheſter. 


To my ſhop came a ſpark laſt FRET: 


Bs Wn 22 CER 
r . 
SS 4 £- 5 * 4 * * . — 
& I. on 


Quoth I, John ſhall I cap you? ſpeak. 7 
| © Here's what will cap you too,' he crics ; * 
490 And ſo he turned to your prize : 5 A 
* * I'll ſtake a hog'— The wager's taken. q 
97 Now, pray ſir, ſhall he fave his Ba cox? 7 
d bs 
v H 
2 Anſwered hy Enira. 0 
1075 " : 
14 All men allow your prize good picking "es P 
il The HAM we've nm but a s the chicken? Bl 
. The ſour ani of 2175 Sally Weſt, X 
47 H, 
. To find out your HAM has much puzzl'd my brains; G 
Wi. But I hops, in return, Di'ries ten, for my Paine, Te 
7 N. 
| 1 The fame anſwered by Mr, Ralph Hulſe. _ 
\ (0 | Gs 
8 | What Moore prepar'd to grace the ladies“ treat, 
0 | Good chriſtians FOE en wicked j 1 won t Mc 4 
154 | 
A 4 * 7 
| ky ' Anſwered by Mr. Iſaac Tarrat. wi 
ul 2 the Author of the Diary, on his Entertainment at I 
Friend's, on New: -year's Day. Th 


My friend, this day, did us regale 
With Ham and chickens, ducks and teal ; 
A chine of mutton, not unpleaſant, 
A brace of woodcocks and a pheaſant: _ il 
But firſt, we'd foup (o'er which we'd grace) 
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ul A diſh of fiſh, in which were plaice, 
$3 Some maids, ſome flounders, and freſh whiting, 8 
And ſauce made rich, which moſt delight in; To 
A hunting pudding, and mince-pies, Ta 
And tarts of various ſorts and ſize.  - = 
The cloth withdrawn, and thanks return 'd, Inf 
To diffrent tables we adjourn'd ; 5 * 
Some to ſmoaking, ſome to drinking, a 
Some to cards, and I to thinking : NE, f 
Sincerely wiſhing, by St. Luke, 5 


succeſs to 3 ou, friend Marmadu ke. Fe e 


9. 53. bi ANSWERED: ä 157 


ell, /. Enigma e by Mr. Anth. Moore, ; in 


Praiſe of a Countryman's Life. 


How calm and pleaſing in the early day! 
Thro' groves, and fields, and dew-bright walks to ſtray 
Where ſhrubs and HYAcinTHs with verdure crown'd, 2. 
And flowers of various hue bedeck the ground: 
Happy the man who void of care and ſtrife 
Thus reaps the pleaſures of a courtry life; 
His manners pure, not form'd by LEAR NiNG's rules, 8, 
Or maxims fetch'd from philoſophic ſchools: | 
Knotty and abſtruſe points rack not this brain; 
PoRTRAITS and SEALS, he ſcarce knows what they mean; 9, 4. 
BILL'AxR DS, and routs, and drums, he never ſaw, 3. 
Nor heard at wrangling bar's perverted law. 
dave but his kine from Poux ds, from floods his Gr ar N, 7,10. 
Nought anxious he what kings or monarchs reign. 
He envies not the dainties of the great, 


ns; Give him good GAM MO, it is bliſs complete. Pr. 
Toil taſteful makes the fare on which he feeds; 
No waiter wants he, and no CLoTH he needs: | 1. 
Stretch'd on the verdant turf ſerene he lies, 0 
SxoR ES loud, and grateful Numbers ſeal his eyes. 6. 


While idle crowds to noiſy ſcencs reſort, 
Throng the full Mall, or bluſter at a court ; 
While fops ſtrut infignificantly big, | 
With harmleſs ſword, lac'd coat, and powder'd WIS, 45 
Who bear, like SNAIL s, upon their back, in dreſs, 15. 
Houſes and lands, and all that they poſſeſs ; 
Lord of himſelf, and undiſturb'd with noiſe, 
The countryman his peaceful realm enjoys: : 
Health and content reward his temp'rate meals; 
And the round year with uſeful toil he fills. 


ent ai 


* 


771 the Enigmas anſwered by Celia, ts her intended 
Hujband. 


ing, _8trephon, in all aſſairs my aim Na be 
3 To join, with elegance, oeconomy. 
Taſteleſs and loathſome proves the rich repaſt, 
nleſs clean TABLE LIN EN grace the feaſt. 1. 
inſtead. of gems, NAxcrs sus, once betray d 2. 
By his own charms, ſhall come to beauty's aid. 
Inſtead of mixing with the gaming crew, | 
un hour at BILLIARDS will delight with you. | * 
\s on my heart, ſo on my lips a Sear 4. 
Le ever fix'd, no ſecrets to reveal. 


The 


— 
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The fop to church repairs, dreſs d out with care, 
In powder'd PER Uk E, there to SNnoRk E or ſtare: $,6, 


Far other be my taſk; heav'n to appeaſe, 
And beg for Strephon happineſs and eaſe ; 
Far from the verge of wrangling. courts, where LAW 5 
Robs her own vot' ries, and with iron claw 5 
Gluts with the orphan's bread her all- devouring maw. 
Baut flill there yet remains one taſk behind, 

T' adorn with LEARNING, and improve the mind: 
All form, without her aid, is dull and faint, 
A living ſtatue or fine piece of PAI xx. 
Be ſtill my aim your pleaſure to extend, | 
And meet with open heart your cheartul friend : 
Pleas'd when in decent mirth your ev'nings paſs, 
And grapes and BAKLEY crown the ſ. parkling: glaſs. 
The chace's joy be yours, the op ning hound, | 
The bounding ſteed, and horn's enliv'ning ſound: 
But yet reflect, if men for pleaſure roam, 


That wives, like SNAILS, wife nature form'd ſor. "ORE 1. 


Nor think it hard; I'll ſtill provide for. you 


Then give me leave to dine by one or two, 
Roaſt beef, or Ha, or tongue, the hunter's conſtant due. Pr 


All the Enigmas anſwered by Mr. Benj. Lydal. 


The fleeting year its race has run; 
Another has its courſe begun, 
And rolls continual on; 
Tho' ſeeming low as creeping Sn A11., 
Or tedious as the hated Gaor,® | 
Twill ſoon, alas! be gone. 
Ye, who at cards or B1LLIARDs play, 
Who of the weak ſtill make a prey, 
And ſober precepts hate, 
Remember, ſpight of all your An rs, 
And cloſe apply it to your hearts, 
This year may SEAL your Tate. 
Ye fops and beaux, whoſe weighty care, 
Is powder'd Wiss and Linen fair, 
Yourſelves an empty ſhade, 
Reſume your ſenſes once again, 
Be METAMORPHos'D + into men, 
As firſt by nature made. 
Ye jolly ſons of Bacchus, hear, 


Who drown your SN OR HN lives in BEER, 6, 10 


And feaſt on HA M's repaſt, Pr 
REFTLEOT |} on this, and ſober be, "EY 
Old Time's the great devouring ſea 

Where all muſt plunge at laſt. 


* The Pound or Pinfold. + Alluding in Narcifſus, 2 
gf 


4 Glaſs, 
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No. 33. EN IGMAS ANSWERED. 133 
| But who can all life's ſcenes diſplay? - 
Whoever thinks to trace the way, ; 
Ere he begins is loſt ; 
Then let mankind ſay what they will, 
Tis life's the greateſt riddle till, „ 
By endleſs windings croſt. 18 


All the Enigmas anſwered by Mr. James Robinſon. 


To baniſh SLEEP I frequent rambles take, 6 Snoring, 

And range the town, ſtill for amuſement's ſake 

When ſlowly, like a SNAzL, I move along, 11. 

To gaze at objects and the buſy throng: 

Promiſc'ous ſcenes here open to the ſight, » 

While theſe the ſoul depreſs, and thoſe delight. 

Now ſome look gay, tranſported with ſucceſs, 

While others wear the PrcTUR E of diſtreſs. | * 

There, gorg'd with HAN and BARLEI's noxious juice, Pr. 10. 

A W1irling reels, cf wealth and life profuſe : 8. 

Here, a CoMPouN D of dulneſs, pride, and noiſe, | 7. 

Bedawbed o'er with lace, attracts our eyes: | . 

In ſmart Tour EE and fineſt LIN EN dreſt, | 651. 

A zaudy plume; with FLow Rs in his breaſt, 2 
| Undone by aſſignations, BALLs, and play, 4. 


He SE ALs his ſubſtance and his ſoul away. 3. 


the Enigmas anſwered by Mr. Joſ. Lord, on rural 
Diverſions, | * 


When ſofter ſeaſons wait the genial hours, 
To court feſtivity with all her pow'rs, 
How has my raptur'd ſoul, Oh! charming ſcene! 
Purſu'd the pleaſing gambols on the green. : 
When blooming maids, with ſweeteſt FLOWERS crown'd, 2. 
Eager. for ſports, the tatdy youth impound: 7. 
In vain the WIS, or Neckc Lor claims his ſtay ; $, 1. 
Th' impatient fair ones hurry him away; | 
To verdant plains the happy train advance; 
There join the meaſures of the ſprighily dance. 
Here's no affe cted brow, nor viſage pale, 
But roſy health, that needs no PAINTED SNAIL, 9, 11. 
Dick ſmiles on Molly; ſhe to 8A L his bliſs, 3 14. 
With feign'd reluctance, yields a raviſh'd kiſz; | 
Yet ſweetly bluſhing, ankious to concert > 40 
Thoſe jovely BA. Ls which courtly belles reveal. 
Now, tir d with active ſports, to Joun's they ſteer, 
(A goſſip noted much for good MAL beer: ro- 
here, tho' no fav'ry HA ns before them plac'd, Pr. 
let pics, and cheeſecakes ſweet, regale the tale: : 
7 Vol. II. | N | While 


a 
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Whilſt love and friendſhip, joy and blithſome grace, 
Dilate the heart, and ſmile in ev'ry face: 

Till ſome, injurious to the ſparkling fair, 
Oh! Wirleſs lots! ſink SNoRiNG in their chair. „ 


All the Enigmas anſwered « Oedipus Bathonienſis, . 
" Mi; Lucy Squeamiſh, on the Choice of a Huſband, 


.Of the man you wou'd wed, be this the pon TRAITURE— 
No coxcomb NAR Iss us, eſfeminate creature! 2, 
Fribble never was form'd women's hearts to trepan; 

By his LI NEN and WIG you may een your man. —, 1, 
It woo'd by a gameſter, beware of a curſe! 

Like the BILL IAR Ds, you'll find his ſole aim's at your purſe: 1, 
He'll reel home at day-break, and Sno E at your car, 6, 
Then ſtart from the dream of a P1L.LORY near, — il 
But if Wir, ſolid ſenſe, and good-nature combin'd, . 
Meet in one who by converſe and books is reſin'd, 

He's your man—SEAL your vows—moſt faithiy] you'll find him, « 
And he'll leave, like the SNA1L, a luſtre behind him: 11, 
Ne'er regard the outſide with his mind you'll be taken, 

And for ever be happy (or I am miſtaken) x 

Be his hue brown as BARL EY or GAMMON of BAcoN. ) 10, tr 


All the oY anſwered (as they fland i in order) b 
Mr. Rob. Marſh. 


A Naptin, Flower, Balls, and a foal 
A Wig, a Snorer, and a Pound, 
Wiſdom, a Picture, and a Snoil, 
And Ham, your riddles all expound. 


All the Enigmas anſwered by Mr. W. . 


Ten Ward us; BilPards, Seal, 
Wig, Snoring, Pinfold, and a Spail, 
| Learning, a Picture, Ham, and ry; 
Anſwer all your riddles e | 


All the Enigmas 7 by « a. Friend, to tho Authir! 


the Diary, on wg invited to become a Comributar, 


Vou with; my friend; to thawed me writes 
And I've comply'd, but in mero ſpite: £2250 
For who, in theſe dull ſmatt'ring times, 
VWou'd problems ſolve, or deal in rhimes ? 


Sy 
he an / 
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No. 57. EN IC MAS ANSWERED. 
When ſolemn farce ſound ſenſe ſupplies, 
And genius yields to ſhow and noiſe : | * 


56. 


When modeſt worth makes no IMBRESS ION, 4. 
And to know much, is a tranſgreſſion: 
5, 6. When ſcience droops, and none regard; 
When uſeful arts meet no reward: 
But each dull Sor“ and prim NARCIssus, 10, 3% 


With ready gibes affects to hiſs us. — 
As'to myſelf, my fund's but low; 
A little algebra — or ſo, 
+ Is all I boaſt— but let that paſs — 
1 J hate, you know, a bluſt'ring aſs; 
And ſuch theſe D1'rics J have ſeen in, 
157 | And ſome whoſe jokes much need clean LIN EX: . 
Pull SSoR1NG ſots, that give offence, | 6. 
; By taſteleſs jeſts, f to common ſenſe : | 
f Whoſe PoRTRAIT, wou'd you it deviſe, 9. 
. Is a compou p of froth aud noiſe. 7 
6 Some boldly ſteal from the old ſtore, 
3 5 And give us what we had before: 
* Again the fame low things we've ſeen 
In Di'ry. Pamphlet, Magazine, 5 
Tho' they in nature ne'er have been. 
But hold, you cry, tis downright ſpight! 


0, i I f--ls will print what dunces write, 

* Muſt they who've ſcience, WIr, and ſpirit, 8. 
)h Be ſtigmatiz'd for want of merit? | 

Ar bluſt'ring H---h is ſtill a fool, 

P- - a flow RETILE, Den dull, 11. 


* Say, muſt a Hopper, Nabb, or Moore, 
Or Ornnſhaw, be dull therefore? 
© Cauſe powder'd fops ſtrut and look big, 


* Muſt all be fools that wear a WIG? | 5. 
* If Hoss and aſſes will preſs on, Fr. 
© Like BALSss in motion; you; nor none, 3. 


Cauſe ſuch perſiſt in nature's ſpite, 

* Shou'd rafhly cenſure all who write.” 
AIs granted, fir, nor wou'd I do it; 
I honour artiſts, love a poet : 

But ſuch vile ſtuff of late Pve ſeen; 

As really has provok'd my ſplcen. - 


, Alluding 10 malt liguer. f See the Prize Dueſtion for 1752, and 
e anſwer to it. + Alluding to theſe forc'd and paich'd-up problems that 


ever can occur in practice. 


14er! 
{rs 


Several other anſwers to the enigmas, beſides thoſe inſerted, 
ae been received from Mrs. H. Gill, Mrs. Grace Tetlow, Emilia, 
Vils Ann Rickabcy, Mr. Ralph Hulſe, Mr. H. Seaſon, Mr. S. Bamfield, 
r. Lionel Charlton, Mr. E. Robinſon, Mr. T. Drury, Mr. Rich. Shillito, 
N 2 | Mr. 
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Mr. Rich. Morris, Mr. S. Handford, Mr. Cha. Underwcod, Mr. Time 
Taylor, Mr. 7%. Drifcall, Mr. V. Bayley, Mr. V. Litfon, Mr. I. 
Lampit, &c. &c. many of which might claim a place in this Diary, 
could we poſſibly find room for them. | 


The prizes of 10 and 8 Diarics were won by Mr. Ant. Moore ct 
Mr. J. Morland. 


New Enigmas. 


I. Ex ICMA 381, by Mr. Anth. Moore. 


Ladies, with your permiſſion I appear, 
But trom my pow'r you need no danger fear: 
For know, tho' big I look, I'm in my nature 
A gentle, harmleſs, inoffenſive creature. 

Almoſt to Noah I could backward trace 
Some ſcatter'd kindred of our ancient race; 

But yet our pedigree did never run 
In lineal deſcent, from fire to ſan. 

Once we were few, for nature form'd, us then, 
But ſince we're much increas'd by art of men. 
Semiramis, 'tis ſaid, th' Aſſyrian dame, 

By art did firſt our ſecond being frame; 

The loſs we ſuffer'd then was 10 ſevere, 

If told, you ſcarce wou'd read without a tear; 
For of our lawful right we were bereav'd, 
And by fell tyrants plunder'd and deceiv'd. 

In caſtern climes our chief abode. has been, 
But Afric's realms, and Europe's courts we've ſeen : 
Much we in France and Italy abound ; 

In Britain too full often we are found. 

Some of our kind, but under diſf'rent names, 
Are ſeen on Ifis, and thy banks, Oh ! Thames ! 
O'er all the country ſwarm the num'rous race, 
Graze with the herds, and follow in the chacc. 

Orpheus of old, as pocts often tell, 

By muſic fetch'd Euridice from hell; 
But Orpheus' ſtrains, harmonius and divine, 
Loſe half their melody, compar'd with mine. 

Ladies, what I am not I oft appear, 

And thus deceive you by the garb I wear; 
Like man ere, upon two legs I walk, 

Like you I ſmile—like you too - I can talk: 
Something, but what I am, I ſcarce can tell, 
Ladies, —will you the myſtery reveal? 


II. EN IG. 


0.33. NEW ENIGMAS. 


58, 

* II. ENIGMA 332, by Mr. J. Pickburn. 

x quid me perferre patique Fx 
Indignum coges ? Horace. 

> and ; Ye lovely nymphs, whoſe ſhape and micn 


Fxcel the fair Idalian queen ; 

Whoſe charms; with univerfal ſway, 
Can make the ſtubborn world obey : 
Your faithful ſlave I long have been, 
Nor fail, tho' now grown poor and mean. 
A ſpotleſs form I once poſſeſs d, 

As fair as Sylvia's ſnowy breaſt: 
Sylvia, who thought it no diſgrace 

To yield herſelf to my embrace; 

Till age, frail beauty's deadly foe, 
Defac'd me: No enfeebled too 

Wich ſprains, contuſious, wounds, and ſcars, 
Thro' which the fleſh and blood appears; 
A direſul change pervades my frame, 
From whence I take another name: 
Yet mindful of my former ſtate, 

Still on my female friends I wait; 

What they impoſe content I bear; 
Tho' mack a kind of ſcavenger. 

By ſome, who rule with rigid ſway, 

I'm 4caz'd, and harraſs'd thrice a day; 
But gentler nymphs with whom I dwell, 
Tt once a week I ſerve them, well 

Are ſatisfy'd, and would not have 

An uſeful ſervant made a ſlave. 

Debates I judge, and doubtful ſtrife, 
Betwixt the jarring man and wife; 

If he forſakes his proper ſphere, 

In her concerns to interfere; 

I'm like a waving flag diſplay'd, 

To guard the rights he would invade: 
Hung as a ſignal to expreſs 

Ridiculous othciouſucſs. 


III. Ex:0x4-393, by Mr. Tim. Nabb. 


Two various parts do me compoſe, 
Which both from mother carth aroſc; , 
Tn air alo't the one is found, 
For t' other look you under ground. 
My ſhape, ſo odd, what wit can tell? 
V hat need deſcribe ? I'm known fo well. 
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My uſe and virtues then attend, 
Who always am the poor man's friend 
My help to diligence is. much, ; 
And to the lazy I'm a crutch; 

I ſtand the living in good ſtead, 

And piouſly attend the dead. 

J pleafure too and profit yield, 

And dextrous trim the teeming field. 

Think not, ye fair, my boaſts are vain 

Herculean whore I ſuſtain; N 
Nor haſty yet, my meanneſs ſcorn, 
Tho' I to be a drudge was born; 

For tho' ſo low and mean am I, 

I've brethren keep beſt company; 
Are much careſs'd by duke and lord, 
And ſway with ſome at council board. 
To kings ſuperior one is ſeen, 

In ſingle combat on the green; 

On embaſſies is often ſent, 
With hoſtile or with kind intent. 

How me a ſtate ſo low befel, 

Who've ſuch relations, ladies, tell. 


IV. Ex1cm4a 384, by Mr. Chr. Maſon, 


J am, what ſhall J ſay, to fay it well? 
Whether the offspring of this earth or hell; 
Whether deſigned or by accident, 

Kind reader, judge, then ſpeak thy ſentiment, 
Four thouſand years, or more, as writers ſay, 
Are now elaps'd, ſince firſt I did diſpla 

My ruthleſs face, when ſhameful were diſclos'd 
My wretched dceds, and inſtantly expos'd. 
Where I uſurp with arbitrary ſway, 

J traytor-like uſurping pow'r diſplay ; 

If not ſubdu'd, the whole J ſoon diſtreſs, 
The ſov'reign blind, the ſubjects I oppreſs, 
Make em rebel againſt their lawful prince, 
His laws ſubvert, his ſov'reign pow'r evince. 
What prudence ſhuns I hourly propagate; 
O'er ſome exult with inſolence elate, | 
Whom I reduce, make deſtitute, forlorn ; 

No pity's ſhewn, but moſtly public ſcorn ! | 
Some with regret their hardſhips ſore complain, 
And yet ere long they're fetter'd in my chain: 
Some, who rth' morn avow they do me hate, 
By th' ev'ning-tide again 1 captivate. 

What providence for human good deſign'd, 

I make my bait for to enſnare mankind; 
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By ſubtle art I can with eaſe tranſmute 

h Gold into droſs, a man into a brute. 

„ By all the great, the good, of me appriz'd, 

* I'm ſhunn'd, abhorr'd, indignant am deſpis'd: 

a Shou'd I expreſs half my approbrious ill, 
Twould far more volumes than did Sal. non fill. 
I've ſaid enough, no farther length III run, 
Sey what J am, deſpiſe me when you've done. 


V. Ex1GMA 385, by Mr. D. Davis. 


2 - My looks are innocent, like yours, ye fair, 
Like you, in company, I neat appear; 

Like you, I'm ſought for, valu'd and careſs'd, 

Like you, to ev ry man, a welcome gueſt : 

The grave, the brave, the niggard, and the beau, 
My favours taſte, and my perfections know. 

The ladies too, nor think they do amiſs, 

Permit me oft their ruby lips to kiſs; 

I then reſpected am by one and all, | 

But Oh! fad fate! if I ſhould chance to fall. 

When thus belov'd, when thus careſs'd at home, 
Who would to diſtant, unknown countries roam ? 
Yet with undaunted Anfon I did ſail, | 
Thro' all the dangers, and each ſtormy gale; 

But I aſſiſted not to quell their fears, 

For one proud wave would melt me into tears : 
Yet when kind heav'n had bid the ſtorm to ceaſe, 
My company wou'd in the cabin pleaſe. 

Leſt-you, ye fair, ſhould think th' enigma dark, 
Take one hint more--and you'll not miſs the marx 
Tho' once a monument of infamy, | | 41 
The ſaints themſelves have been compar'd to me. 1 


VI. Exic uA 386, by Miſs Polly Walker. "Bi 


Ladies, a band of brothers claim your view, 
Born at one hirth, and inſtantaneous too. | 
Yet we, like other beings, undergo 
In our completion various ſcenes of woe. = 
Vulcanean wrath our tender frames abide, St 
And ſcorching engines o'er our bodies flide ; *+u 
Var'ous as Harlequin in Drury-lane, ; 
Our habits differ as the ſaſhions reign, 5 
But ev'ry brotherhood one dye retain. 
Sometimes the robes of innocence we wear, 

In red, or black, or what you pleaſe, appear; 
Oſt we in gold refulgent walk the Mall, 
Or cas'd in ſilver glitter at a ball. 
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We're priz d by men of high and low _—_— 
From peaſant in his cot, to majeſty. 

Ye ladies fair, you likewiſe we betriend; _ 
And, neighbours to the Kar, his grace attend. 


VII. En1Gma 387, by Miſs Ann Evelyn. 


I was born in a foreſt, and wear a green head, x 
And with greenheads am compaſs d full lo, 
Some younger, ſome older, . 
Some ity, and ſome bolder, 
Some harder, and ſome very ſoft. 
As varjous ſpecks on my face do appear, 
Of different colours and ſhapes, . 
So intent on the matter, 
Some grin and ſome chatter, 
Like a parcel of monkies and apes. 
By nature I'm harmleſs, but not ſo by art ; | 
The art not my own but my neighbours : : 
If you ſuffer by me, 
Your own fault it muſt be, 
And may e'cn take your pains for your labours. 


VIII. ExIGMA 383, by Emilia. 


From the ſtrong and the weak our being takes riſe, 
And the ſmaller our parents, the higher our price. 


Our uſes are great at a ball or a play; 


And the talkative fair will our worth oft diſplay 

For want of a ſubject: But, ſuch are their ways, 
We're ſure to be tortur'd to merit their praiſe : 

Yet in return for ſuch treatment, if proverbs ſay true, 
We embelliſh their eee and heir ornaments tou, 


IX. Ex1Gma 389, by Mr. 8. Hodgkin 


For peace and good behaviour of mankind, 
We by the commonwealth were firſt deſign'd; 
And by direction of the magiſtrates, 

We execute their ends to quell debates. 
But ſcandalous and hateful is the cauſe 
That brings a captive to our ruthleſs jaws. 


X. Exi6ma 390, by Mr. Ralph Hulſe. 


From me, their nobler talents men derive, 


| Knowledge to act, and canning to contrive. 


he deepeſt plots and ſtratagems of war 
Have been committed to my faithful care; 


Yet 


_— — 
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Yet peace I favour, and ſupport the law, 

To puniſh crimes, and villains keep in awe: 
Without my aid, the poet, nor divine, 

Nor ſmootl-tongu'd orator could hope to ſhine. 
I warn the watchful ſhepherds of the plain 

To guard their flocks from boiſt'rous ſtorms of rain. 
I tcach the ſeedſman how to plow and ſow, 
And when it proper is to reap or mow. 

By me the downy eunuch ſoftly ſings; 

I ſweeteſt notes compoſe to ſounding ſtrings. 
Ye gentle readers, and ye blooming fair, 

Let me at all times be your chiefeſt care: 
Obſerve my dictates, and you need not doubt, 
But, guided ſtill by me, you'll find me out. 


XI. Entema 391, by Enira.. 


Tranſported from my native home, 
Throꝰ diſf'rent cl;mes.]'m doom'd to roam: 
J travel far, for reputation, 

And take a name from ev'ry nation. 

It much my credit does enhance, | 
When I am known to come from France.. 
When firſt in Britain J appear, 

My native livery I wear; 

But ſoon am forc'd to undergo 

The dire extremes of various woe. 

Am ſtript and mangled, cut and bruis'd, 
And with ſevereſt tortures us'd :_ 

Then ſent to viſit all my friends, 

Who uſe me for their private ends. | 
Men of all ranks my virtues own, ; 
From meaneſt cottage to the throne, 

And much I'm aiding to the crown. 

The learned ſophs in hall and college, 
Aſeribe to me their ſhare of knowledge. 
The ſmarts to me indebted are, 

For many airs that pleaſe the fair, 

Two ſenſes that are near related, 

J gratiſy, when once tranſlated. 

But tho' 'tis ſtrange, ye fair, tis true, 
I pleaſe but one, when found with you. 


PRIZE EnrGna, by Celia. 


What tho' not Iris, on her gaudy bow, 
More colours boaſts than on my body. glow ; 


Tho' birds and inſects, beaſts and man their king, 


c To aid my charms their var'ous tribute bring 
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Tho' form'd for ſfraud—Yet I reſpect the fair: 
You've nothing, ladies, from my charms to fear. 


Like the laborious Bee, 


While winter froſts prevail J lonely dwell; 


retir'd in cel, 


But when returning ſuns bid zephyrs play, 
Forth, like the Bee, I roam in ſearch of prey: 
And now the air with pointed wings I cleave, . 
Now ſoft deicend, and kits the gliding wave. 
Arm'd too with mortal ſting, I ſkip and dance, 
And what, ye fair, will your ſurprize enhance, 
Who boldly dares with lips but touch my face, 
Inſtant I ferze, and kill in the embrace. 1. Wo 


But ah! on me a thouſand-ills attend, 
Which bring me oft to an untimely end 


Dev'ous thro' pathleſs air I oft am toſt, 

Oft in the brake or dreary waſte am loſt ;- 

Oft caught by thoſe I cheat, I'm captive led, 
And, in betraying, am myſelf betray'd; | 
Thus diſ: ppointed in my traudful cute, 

I find below a living ſepulchre. 


"9-88. 


Enigmas 


28, I. An Eunvucn.. 
II. A Dis H-cLour. 
III. A SPADB. 
IV. DRUNK ENNESS. 
V. SALT. © 397 
VI. Bur ros. 


> 


Anſwer to the Prize Enigma, by Mr. G. Langley. 


When vernal Sol, with his all-chearing light; 
Diſpels the gloomy vapours of the night; 


anſwered. 


VII. A Card TABLE. 

VIII. CANDLES. 

IX. The Sroc ks. 

X. JUDGMENT. 

XI. To Acco. 

Prize. An artificial Fiſhing Fl, 


When nature ſmiles, and heav'n is all ſerene; ** 
And gentle zephyrs fan the enamell'd green; 

Jlow pleaſing then! to walk with BA TED Hoo x, 

Jo the clear: Mirrour of ſome murm' ring brook. c | 

| n . or 

Anfavered by Mr. Fr. Weſton. Ss 0 

Y by 


As thro' diarian ſtreams of wit I ſtray'd, 
I ſtopt at laſt where Celia's lines were laid, 


Wben 8 
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When ſuch nice art and judgment ſtruck my eyes, 
That rais'd at once both pleaſure and ſurprize : 
I took the BAIT but oh! I feel the ſmart, 
Thy lines, ſeraphic maid, have ſeiz d my heart. 


1755 


Anſwered by the celebrated Miſs M. T—t. 


When love thvices: be cautious, oh! ye fair! 
Beneath the youu BAIT _—_— a ſuare. 


Anflthed by Rulticus, to his Friend T. B. 


Tho' beauty fmiles, truſt not the treach'rous joy, 
Beneath the tempting BAT a hook may lie. 


Anſwered by Endymion. 


They who for glitt'ring g. andtur's empty ſhew, 
be low eſtate of real worth deſpiſe, 
Will find its fancy'd joys deluſive woe, 
Like ſimple trouts cnlaar'd with PA1NTED FLIES. 


— Wa 6. 
— 


Anſwered by Mr. J. Cheadle, 


The wily angler, with DELUsIvE FLY, ; 
And barbed hook, eninares the finny try 3 
So artful harlots, with ſeducing charms, 
Tempt thoughtleſs youth to ruin in their arms. 


A number of other very pretty anſwers (in verſe) to the Prize 
Enigma (in particular) have been received from Mifs A. Williams, 
Miis A. Hoſken, Miſs A. Rickabev, Miſs Lucy Selby, Miſs Bragburn, 
Sophia, Beliza, Mr. J. Clarke, Mr. Tſaac Tarrat, Mr. T Breaks, Mr. 
7. Fletcher, Mr. E. Griffiths, Mr. V. Patrick, Piſcator, Tack Angler, 
Mr. 7. Weber, Mr. E. Paul, Mr. T. Viltin, Mr. T. O/borne, Mr. 
6. Nekcs, Mr. Alex. Nowe, Mr. T. Sandling, Scortoueifis, Mr. V. 
Synth, and others, which are too many to be inſerted on the ſame 
fubjeR, even could we poſſibly find room for them. The follow- 
ing letter containing a general auſwer of all the enigmas, may not, 
however, be improper. 


Mr. Al x ANAcK-MAK ER, SITY 
1 think what your prize diaries are good for at Can- 
dlemas, except it be to ſinge a CAN, wrap up ſugar 
cr SALT, or put round the CAN DE ES for mama's CARD 
TAzLe: Or mayhap they may ſerve Nell  inftcad of a 
DisH-CLOUT,, to rub down, the ſpawl in my father Sir 
Tunbelly's $MOAKING. room, after he and the ſquire have 
ny BB a K W to merit a place in the STOCKS. " _ 
| EC 
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deed, brother Hodge ſays, he can clean his Bur ros with 
them, and as they are printed red and black, he can make 
out of them wings for his FL IES, when he goes to catch 572 
trout. He bid me put all this in rhime, but I have little 
JoDGMENT ir jingling, was always for plain ſpeaking, and 1, 
am uſed to call a SPADE, a SPADE; ſo you may een ſend , zu 
them, if you pleaſe, to our carrier, and he ſhall bring you - 
ſome riddles on his next turn to London: Hodge will put 

them in rhime for | | 1765 
Your friend and ſervant, 
03 Miſs Hot ors, 


Mall Ormiſhaw anſwers the Enigmas in her Reply » 
Annabella, who had que/tioned her about her Lover. 


From whom, you aſk, ſhall Hymen trim 
The bridal Tor c, if not for him?“ 
No fopling, of AMBIGUOUs NATURE, _ F 
Be-sNUFF'D, be-BUTTON'D, HE-SH E-CREATURE; 
A flave to faſhion, ſlave to dreſs, | 
Whoſe figure ſpeaks. his emptineſs : 
Vain, glittering, gaudy butter-FLy! 
He'll nc&'er provoke a ſingie ſigh. _. 
No cot, with Drs H- Hour at his tail; 
No DRUNKEN fot, who ſwills in ale: 
No GAM ESTER+—No Change Alley clod, 
Who makes the SToc ks his only God: 
To ſuch as theſe, J ſwear by heaven, 
My hand and heart ſhall ne'cr be given; 
Sooner the friendly Se ADE ſhall fave 
My virgin honours for the grave. 
Be this the man, if e'er I wed —— 
Of Jupen ENT ſound, politely bred, 
With wit enough to SEASON life; | 
With complaiſance to pleaſe a wife; 
Good - natur'd, generous, kind and free, 
This be the man that's made for me! 


W.. ö tool 4. 


All the Enigmas anſwered by Miſt Lucy Selby. 


To dear Sophia, my lov'd friend, 

The ſeaſon's compliments I ſend : | 

May (ſmiling health ſtill bleſs your hours, 
And ev'ry joy ſincere be yours. | 
Oh! Sephs, thun love's dang'rous ſnare, 25 
The BAITED Hooks of men beware! © n Piet 
Truſt not your heart with EMPTY BEAUs, 1. (An Eun) 
Whole love is center'd in their cloatks 


» I SO © .,,% ww EL 22 


Defiance 
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Defiance bid to BUTTON, fcather, | 6. 
Fiſence, SALTS, SNUFF-box, all together, | 8, 11. 
The SLOV Ex too, and clown deſpiſe, 2 (a Diſb-c laut.) 
The nauſeous Sor, and man of noiſe; 4 (Drunkennels.) 
But moſt the gaming ſhark avoid, 

| Whoſe Sroc x's by SpA DES and CL uss ſupply'd. 9, 3, 7 (a Card. lable) 
But why ſhon'd I my Sophy's pradence fear, [a Candle. 
Who's bleſt with $PARKLING wit and JUDGMENT clear? 8. 10. 


Anſwer to all the Enigmas by Mi/s Hen, Redfern, 


"DEN, 
FL hence, ye Eu ves, to your native ſhore, Pr. 1. 
57 Nor of their wealth rob eaſy Britons more. | | 
iy May each SALT jade, in RAGs the PILL'R grace; 4. 
ver. Nor, e'en by CANDLE light, SoTs ſhew their face. 4, 8. 
Let the gold-BUTTON'D cit, with SNure dawb'd o'er, 6, 11. 
Attend his trade—nor haunt CAR D-TABLES more. 7. 
? Let greatneſs learn in virtue's paths to move, 
l And plough and SeAD E the ruſtic's Ju DGM ENT prove. 3, 10. 
1,6,1 | 
The Enigmas a»ſwered by Celia, to 1he Auther, 
Prict : | | PIPER | 
Tis not UNMANLY WARBLERS can inſpire | 
g Inſulted Britons with true martial fire. 
* Will roaring cannons pleaſe the tender ears 
k Of youths accuſtom'd to Italian airs ? 
% Conſtant at balls and plays, where WA x gives light, 8. 
Who'll bear the ſulphur of the fmoaky fight ? | 
Can fribbles lac'd, and BuTTon'D up with gold, 3 
93 Endure or ſummer's heat, or winter's cold? 
Not ſuch our breed, when Edward bravely won, 
Creſly's fam'd field, or PoiCier's his ſon. _ 
10 CAR D-T ABT Es then, nor motley routs were ſeen, 7. 
x. To kill the lazy hours, and chaſe the ſpleen; _ 
Diſtaff, or Dis H-cLOUT, needle, or the loom, 2. 
Kept the chaſte matrons well employ'd at home; 
Whilſt undebauch'd by DRINK1NG, ſtrong by toil, As 
The huſbands broke with SyAPDES the ſtubborn ſoil: 5 
No art they wanted appetite to cauſe, 1 
. Their Seas'ning SALT, and hunger all their ſauce. 5. 


Labour! thou road to peace, to ſafety, health, 
Thou prop of kingdoms, and great ſource of wealth, 
A ſurer fence to honeſty by far _ KS 
Than Sroc ks, or jails, or judge and juries are; 9. 
Oh! ſhed thy benign inffu'nce round the land, 
Britain the ocean then ſhall ſoon command: 
Pries Thro' thee ſhe'll find (not forc'd to buy with pe'f) 
nec) The ſureſt guarantee within herſelf, © 
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Then you, my friend, may $MOAK YOUR PIPE at eaſe, 11, 
And cull, with JUDGMENT, ſcraps the fair to pleaſe. 19, 
1 make for Strephon FL I Es the trout t' enſnare; Prize 
Both laugh at France, and all the noiſe of war. 


All the Enigmas anſwered in a Tar's Preſerence if ; 
marine Lie, by French Johnſon, «f Kirton, near 
Boſton, Lincolnſhire, | 


I' be!dly o'er the billows Nicer, 
Tho' hazards round my compaſs veer; 
* Marina lives, tho? rougher ſeas on, * Ship*s Nane. 


Conducted by magnetic RE ASN 10. 
I] wou'd not wear, for pendant, jack, | 

A Dis H- ov ſtreaming on my back. | 1. 
Nor wou'd I, like Alcides, grovel, 


To clean out ſtalls with Sr Apr or ſhovel; . 
Nor can CASTRATO's ſqualling note, 2 
Diſcharg'd thro' ſcupper of his throat, 
Heave up my courage, or depreſs it; 
Life's but a traverſe, if I gueſs it. 
Varina fann'd by gentle gales 
In pride diſplays top-gallant ſails ; | | 
With ftores well cur'd, and wind abaft, if 
(Good luck athwart ſhips fore and aft) 
She SNUPFS at ſurges, mounts the billows, 11, 
While land-men hand their downy pillows ; 
The ha dy jacket fears no weather, 
Tho' meanly trim'd with Hor x or leather. 6, 
Inglor'ous eaſe is not cur choice, | 
To ſtcer, our lives by CAx DS and Dic * 7 
Ihe man we ſcorn who anxious locks 
His gold. in, cheſt, like-SoT i'th”. Sroc xs, 47,9. 
And like an alligator waits | 
To ſeize the prey by crafty BAT. „ 


All the Pais anfeered by Mr. Sam. Bentley 


Ladies —a ſtr: nge ſoliloquy attend; _ 
A lady's too, your fav* rite and your fiend ; . 
Who owns your merit, and aſſerts your fans > | Th 
For, know ye belles. Diaria is her name. | 0 
High on a pile of Almanac ks ſhe ſat, C 
And thus fhe rag'd, aud thus bewail'd her fate. 
And was I, then, reſerv'd for this diſgrace? 
This wretch obtrudeg, to my cloſe embrace! 
An Eu xuc f for my inmate ! racking thought— . 
I will, I muſt, reſent * as I * : , 
. of 


II. 


4 9, 


Fot 
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For fifty-three revolving years have I | 

For thee kept ſtainleſs—ARTIFICIAL FL, Pr. 
Thou lye to nature.—Ev'ry day at home, 

Mops, Dis H-cLouTs, female weapons be thy doom: 2. 
And when abroad, may pillory or STocks 9. 


Keep thee in durance, with their ſtrongeſt locks ; 

There reſt ſecure, with DRIN KING, ſenſcleſs gluttons, 4. 

Till Het me think—why, till thy a—ſe makes Bur Toxs. 6 
'T was this, or death, dire omens did foretel, 

When, fron. my trembling hand, SALT lately fell! 5. 

Blue burn'd the CanDL Es! but what moſt diſmay'd, - 8. 

Into my houſe came Richard with his SerapE! ; 3+ 
Thus the poor lady rail'd, and moan'd by fits ; 

Her Ju ÞGMENT dormant, well nigh loſt her wits. 10. 


Her rage now ſpent, and boſom ſomething eas d, 


She took a pinch of SNUFF, and grew more pleas'd ; 11. 
Then went abroad to try if ſhe was able 
To caſe her troubles—at the dear Ca RK D-TABLE. 7. 


All the Enigmas anſwered by Sylvius, on Con!tentm?n! 


Eft ulubris, animus fi te non deficit #quus. Hor. Ep. II. 
How great the bliſs which from contentment ſprings: 

Content the beardleſs Eu N uc joyful ſings; 1. 
The ſailor, jovial, tempts the BxINy main; $. 
Th' induſtrious merchant's happy in his gain. 

More than rich miſers with their ſtocks of wealth, 9. 
The Wis E are bleſt, with competence and health; 10. 
They covet nothing great, but live ſecure 

From all the glitt'ring BA s that fools allure. Prize. 


Supremely bleſt the fop!—politely lac'd— 


With Sv ur andgold—with diamond BuTTOxNs grac'd. 11,5. 
In dirty RAGs blind beggars dance and ſing; 5 2. 
The 8Sor's, in fancy, happy as a king. 4. 
Soon as the LAM of day diſpels the. ſhade, 8 


Chearful the lab' ring ruſtic plies his 8 ADE; 7 
7 


At night, bis TABLE yields him wholeſome fare, 
His bed ſweet ſleep, and undiſturb'd with care. 

Delight from knowledge, wealth, or fame may flow, 
But pure content's the greateſt bliſs below; 
In ev'ry ftate, in ev'ry place, we find 
True happineſs in a contented mind. 


The Enigmas anſwered in the Dialect of a wrangling 
Couple, by Henry Seaſon, M. D. / Broombam, Wilts. 


What RzAasoN, Ralph, you bRux KEEN oaf, 10, 4. 
That you ſo vile have been, 

To rob your ſpouſe, and ſtrip the houſe, 

To ſpend it all in gin? 30 

| + W+ RE, You 
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You GAME and rant, while bread I want; 0 \ 
To me an Eu x uc k prove t 1 
You FLy my bed, and wiſh me dead, Pr, 
While harlots ſhare your love. | 1 
uoth he, your tongue, like clapper hung, * 
Is louder than the ocean; 5 0 


JI riſque the pox, the gaol, or Sroc ks, „ 
Ere beat its helliſh motion. 
Her rage to vent, then at him went 
The Drs H-cLoOUT, then the CAN DLE, 2,9, 
She ſeiz d the Sp ADE! How's that you jade! ; 
You wh—re let go the handle. 
T'll make you's Mox E—Quoth ſhe, you joke; 1. 
Tho' ſuch big looks you put on, 
You're but a huff, 1 know by proof; 
I fear you not a BUTTON, | 6, 


All the Enigmas anfered by Mr. Benj. Lydal. 4 Viſen, 


When Sol to the weſt declin'd, with feeble ray, 
And night ſlow rifing did her gloom diſplay ; 
When {able horrors danc'd before the fight, 
Aud waxen Ta ERS catch'd a glimm'ring light; b. 
I rom the day's tumult'ous cares withdrew ; 
Fatigu'd my limbs, and tir'd my ſpirits too: 
Soft ſlumbers ſoon my weary'd pow'rs confin'd, 
But active fancy revell'd in the mind. 's 
Methought, Minerva on a throne was plac'd, 
In mantled blue, with rich embroid'ry grac'd ; 
Whence from her lips, theſe ſolemn cautions flow'd, 
To warn, and guide unwary youth beſtow'd. 
© Wou'd you the realms of bliſs ſecurely win, 
© With ſcoffers mix not, nor with DRUnNKaARDs ſin; 4 
© Intemp'rance ſhun, and thoſe, its abject ſlaves, 


* Who, wilful, p16 their own untimely graves. J. 
Let not the HARLor's wanton charms entice, of 
* Tho” ſoft, as EunucH's, is the ſyren's voice; f. 


Fly th' inſidious GAMESTER's treach'rous BAIT, 7, 1% 
© That ſure prognoſtic of a wretched fate. 

© GRIN p not the poor to heap large STOCK s of wealth, 11,9- 
Man's bleſt below in competence and health. 

* SEASON your converſe ſtill with WisDoM's rules, 5, 10. 
Nor care a BUTTON for the ſcoff of fools; 6, 
© In virtue's paths with ſteady vigour tread, 

By reaſon guided, and by conſcience led. 


In this manner all or moſt of the Enigmas were alſo anſwered by 
Dorinda, Emilia, Umbra, Mrs. Grace Tethw, Mr. S. Bamfield, Eniri, 
W. F. Mr. S. Hodgkin, Mr, W. Litſan; Mr. 7of. Lord, Mr. F. * 
1 Es - ; ; 


T75), 


9, 


„ 
ICH, 
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Mr. R. Marſ#, Mr. G. Stapeley, Mr, J. 72 Mr. Cha, Under odd, 
I. J. and lome others. | 


The prizes of 10 and 8.Diarles for the an 7 to, * prize enigma was 
von by Mr. Sam. Bentley and Mz. J, Fletcher; and thoſe of -10 Dia- 
ries each for the beſt ce ng fell by, tt. to hib, end Mall 


Oumithaw. | wenn 41,594 4 


4: Reich 392. rw Celia, 


To great and nobleſt beings I'm: aura, 
Let not by blood to any kindred ty'd. 
At the firſt dawn of life meet my dem, 
Unleſs to my relief kind ſuccours cone; 
But ſo perverſe my nature; ſuch my pow'r, 
Thoſe that receivè and lodge me, ! devour ;, 
Yet other's wants I do intern ſupply; :- 
And, urg'd by their commands, lkclightzing 77. 
As thro” the ton your rapid chariot wheels, 
You oft may ſee me at your horſes heels; 
Nay, let me chooſe my ground, with all his. ſtrength 
Your ſlecteſt ſleed can't leave me half 4 * 
In poetry an emblem Jappear, | 
And ſerve at ev'ry turn the brave and 115 ; 
] urge in fight the herees to engage, 
] teach the bard to fing the battle's rage; 
No lover yet cer felt the pleaſing dart, 
Nor Sappho could without me paint, the ſmart ; 
For me . ys fair their paſhon oft confeſs, 
When by my name their lovers they expreſs: 
Who in return, beauty's. great ſorce to prove, 
Call by a kindred name the maid they love. 


II. Eulen 393, by Sytvius. 


Amicum 


M encipiam Domino, & frugt - 


Ladies, your lave, who tends you twice a diy. 

In maſquerade a viſit comes to pay. 
By art and labour torn from nature's bed, 
My maker faſhion'd me without a head: 
My body's thick and ſhort, aud long iny noſc is, 
In ſhape much like an elephaut's proboſcis ; : 
I. ke him, too, I've a turret on my back, 
But legs and fee: | very duften lack. 
Sometimes by your igär hands I'm kindly * d; 
By you a am hig Ably, .valy'd and careſs' d, 
O 3 


Hor. Sat. Vit. 
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Say how I gain Jour favour and eſtcem ? 
That ſuch an n creature ſeem. 

I have a youniger brother tall and ſmart— 
Your fav'rite too—almolt my counter part. 
Dear ladies, pray miſtake not him for me; 


Amongſt your ſex, I'm more eſteem'd than he. 


With rural nymphs I'm ſeen of ruddy hue, 
Tho' moſtly fait and brilliant with you: 
With them, am clad in homely brown or ſable; 
But ſeldom in that garb — your ta ble: 
There I am neat and elegantly deckt, 
To honour you, and ſhew your friend's reſpect. 
When you command, ſubmiſſive I attend ; 
Your faithful ſervant, and your warmeſt friend. 
My deareſt blood I ſpend to ſerve the fair ; 
And, herald like, your pedigree declare. 

Now, ladies, whilſt the cards are dealing, try 
To find me out; perhaps I may be nigh : 
But pray deſpiſe me not, nor think me baſe, | 
When you pluck off the maſk, and fee my brazen face. 


III. ENICMA 394, 5 Endymion, 


From being fine and nicely dreſs'd, 
By ſudden, weighty cares oppreſs'd, 
To priſon I've been led, 
So quick a change, muſt diſagree 
With others, who have oft like me 
Too tenderly been bred. 
Harden'd by ills, Pve learn'd to bear 
Misfortune's edge without a tear; 

——'To make me ſome amends, 
New—1I'm rele:iſcd, if you go | 
Mongſt rich or poor, or high or low, 

You'll find I ſtill have friends. 
For ladies with me freely prate 
At tea, or o'er their chocolate, 

Of faſhions, balls, and news. 
And when to dine at feaſts I'm preſt, 
—My Lord—and ſo will every gueſt, 

My diſhabille excuſe : | 
Some beaux indecd, in rich attire, 
Becauſe I love the kitchen fire, 

Do ſeem t' abhor my touch; 
What tho' I'm greaſy now and then, 
To tell the truth theſe very men I 

In ſecret like me much. 

When ſummer's ſeaſon glads the year, 
I'm ſuch a fright I ſcarce appear, 


NEW EnIGMASs. 


I'm worn ſo thin and pale; 

In winter's froſt and dreary fleet, 

Young Roger at the George I meet, 
And drink-a pot of ale. 

Now, Ladies, to conclude my ſtory, 

—Of this ſtrange caſe here laid before Ye, = 
I boldly dare proclaim, 

That, tho' deform'd and ſhrivell'd grown, 

My fair complexion chang'd to brown, _ 
You'd gladly bear my name. 


IV. Ex1GMA 395+. by RITA. 


Me and my parent differ more, - 

Than fire aud ſon e'er did before. 

I've no more likeneſs to my mother, 
Than a moon and horſe have to each other. 
Her limbs are luſty, ſtout, and ſtrong, 
Her ears are large, her tail is long. 

1 have not, ladies, let me tell ye, 

Nor head, nor tail, nor back, nor belly, 
Nor tongue; can neither grin nor chatter : 
A mute unactive maſs of matter, 

My form, 'tis true, is not the ſame, 

As: when I from my parent came; 

The tortures I have undergone, 

Indeed might melt a heart of ſtone. 
Racks and impriſonment. I bore, 

Till ſweat diſtill'd, at ev'ry pore. 

When from my priſon- -houſe releas'd, 

By ſome I'm hated, ſome careſs'd. 

The chaplain (ſure * tis want of grace) 
Grumbles to ſee me ſhew my face; 

'Tho' once he might behold in me, 

An emblem of eternity, 


v. Enicma 396, by Mr. J. Nunn, junior. 


Ye lovely fair, who can dark things reveal, 
And heal the ſmart that wounded lovers feel; 
Lend your attention, whilſt J briefly teil 
My parentage, my form, and how I dwell. 

A ſlave to man, I in the world did come, 
By cruel hands torn from my mother's womb ; 

Compell'd to paſs thro' fire, as we are told 
The children to ſtern Moloch did, of old. 

My ſhape is ſlender, but my head is great, 

Without a bogus: to talk, or ald © to a . 
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But on my head a bandage may be found, 
Which, like Dick's hat-band, goes but half way round. 
Legs I have none, but, ladies, let me tell ye, 
I oft do roll about pon back and belly: 
Yet, tho' I'm ſtrong, I like a fool am led, 
By a mere ſhrimp, who tags me on by, th! head, 
Supports my motion, and. directs. my way, 
As well in, darkneſs, as in open day. 2 
In great men's houſes, lam much careſs'd, 
Where I am ſcen in cloathing of the beſt; 
Which oft I change for other freſh ſupplies, 
Tho' what I thus caſt off, the great ones prize. 
My ſtation is oft low, ſometimes 'tis higher, 
But my employment's always near the fire. 
Enough 1s ſaid for-you to gueſs my name, 
Then tell the world my poſt, and who I am. 


V1, Ex1 GMA. 397, by Miſs Hoyden. 


To diſtant India, to Great Britain's earth, 


To man, to beaſts, to worms. I owe my birth ; 


Among the vegetable race I ſpring 

Attend the peaſant, wait upon the king : 

Of univerſal uſe, the court, the ſtage, 
And ſacred temples, me their friend engage: 
The virgin's bluſh indulgent 1 conceal, 


The lover's bliſs, tho' conſcious, ne'er reveal: 


By me aſſiſted, Jove without alarms 

From Phœbus, had cnjoy'd Alcmena's charms : 
Tho' Adam never knew my pleaſing ſhade, 
His race, both male and ſemale, court my aid. 


VII. ExiouA 398, by Mr. Sam. Hodgkin. 


My ſituation is in flow'ry meads, 
Or where the thicket oft extends its ſhades; 
Sometimes upon a riſing hill I'm found, 
And ſometimes I am ſeen on level ground. 
Yet care and art do hoth combiue to place 
My -wond'rous form remote from human race. 
Ye prying youths, in myſtic lines explore, 
What oft in woods and groves you've ſought beforc. 


VIII. ExISM4 399, by Mevagiſſenſis, 


To form me completely in every part, 
Demands a due ſhare both of labour and art; 
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Yet by aukward pretenders, my nature miſtaking, 
And for want of true judgment, I'm ſpoil'd in the making; 
Thus the truth I confirm of what nat'raliſts ſay, 
That haſty productions ſoon tutn to decay. 

When form'd by nice rules (as I never appear, 

Or viſit my friends but once in the year) 

'To keep up decorum, I alter my dreſs, 

To wait on the ladies, I cannot do leſs. 

dare not go naked, for then thoſe below me 
Would claim an acquaintance, and eaſily know me: 
Like the hum'rous prince, as in ſtory recited, 

With appearing incog. I am highly delighted; 

So aukward a form may the ladies ſurprize, 

When I tell them my beauty conſiſts in diſguiſe, 


IX. ExiGma 400, l Mr. Thomas Breaks, 


From diff*rent creatures our exiſtence roſe, 
And diff'rent ſubſtances our parts compoſe; 
Form'd by unerring nature for delight, 
Ladies, like you, we're often ſecn in white; 
Tho' ſome of us more ſtreaks than Iris ſhew, 

All patch'd and painted, like a modern beau. 
Our curious ſhape the learned oft portray, 

And Newton's problems our great worth diſplay. 
Sometimes we trace the regions of the air, 

And oft we glide within the watry ſphere: _ 
No nymph of Nereus's hall, or Triton's bow'rs, 
Can boaſt a vehicle more quaint than our's: 
There ſafely ſhelter'd, a ſtill calm partake, 
Tho' billows rage, and ſtorms huge foreſts ſhake, 
By men to various uſes turn'd are we, 

Oft made the ſcourge of hateful infamy ; 

And oft we're call'd to the tables of the great; 
But oh! we're tortur'd ere we gain that ſtate : 
With cruel blows our tender ſides are broke, 
'Tis you, ye fair, who give the wounding ſtroke ; 
Tho' we, if fancy err not, oft diſcover, 

The happy man ordain'd to be your lover. 


X. EniGma 401, by Mr, J. Clarke. 


What I am, ladies, of you I demand, 
Whoſe pow'r, like yours, is great o'er ſea and land: 
In beauteous robes I hike you, too, appear, 
Brilliant's my dreſs, my jewels bright and clear; 
But tho' in power and ſplendour I exceed, 

Few lovers hearts for me are known to bleed; 
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They ſigh not for me, yet my power they fear, 
And tremble often, ſoon as I appear ; 

Yet ſome, who like me better than the reſt, 
Declare, of many virtues, I'm poſſeſt; 


Nay you, ye rival fair, who ſhun my ſight, 


Confeis you view my works with ſome delight. 
In drawing I excel, ſuch landſkips riſe, 

As fill e' en you with pleaſure and ſurprize ; 
Yet ſtrange it is nct, as my pow'r you know, 
You ſtill ſhould fly me, as your deadly foe. 
Many are thoſe that have by me been flain, 
Yet free from marks of vi'lence they remain. 
Who can the ſea's impetuous force withſtand ? 
Yet flowing waves have ſtopt at my command : 
But I've a foe that baffles all my ſkill, 

And ſpoils the wonders I perform, at will ; 
Defaces all my works, and in an hour, 

Leaves me bereft, at once, of all my power. 
This mighty foe of mine you vaſtly prize, 

And praiſe his virtues to the very ſkies; 

But there's a place where I unhounded reign, 


Nor can my powerful foe the empire gain; 


My will is there both free and uncontroul'd, 
In midnight darkneſs I the ſceptre hold. 

Enough Pve ſaid, now, ladies, gueſs my name, 
And. when you've found it, tremble at the ſame, 


 Paize ENIGMA, by Mr. Anthony Moore. 


Fair ladies, who in abſtruſe riddles deal, 
Attend, while I my properties reveal. 
Gentle as you, by nature I appear, 
With ſmiles you meet me, and with pleaſure hcar: 
Deep ſecrets are entruſted to my care, 
And court intrigues and politics I ſhare: 
At church, at balls, at op'ra, or à play, 
Great is my pow'r, and uncontroul'd my ſway : 
Gay belles and beans, the witty and the vain, 
With pleaſure ſeek me, tho' they keep with pain. 
I once love's am'rous embaſhes convey'd, 
"Twixt a fond lover, and as fond a nad 
So Ovid fings—and ſtill I often prove 
Of uſe to lovers, and a friend to love. 
But truſt me not too far, ye beauteous ſair! 
Ol your good names and characters beware! 
For ] to deal in ſcandal much am found, 
And in the dark your reputation wound. 
Of truth, the nature, artfully diſguiſe, 
And vrnt my ſpleen in obloquy and lies; 


In} 
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Hence in the ſacred page, my evil name 

Stands ſtrongly branded with reproach and ſhame. 
— Ladies, permit me one more truth to awn, 

'Tis by your ſex that I am moſtly known. _ 


— 


Anſwered by Mr. T. Baker, To Mr. A 


1758. 


Enigmas anſwered. 


J ASPARK OF FIRE. VII. A BrxD's NesT, 
II. A T EA-KETTLE. | VIII. An EnrtG6MA. 
III. A TOAST. IX. BGS. 
IV. A CHEESE. | Lol X. FROST. 


v. A Se rr. ö Prize. A WHISPER. 
VI, A CURTAIN, | | 


8 


Ar ſuer to the Prize Enigma, by Mr. Rob. Marfh, 


Sure J may venture ſor a prize, 
When ev'n a WnisPER will ſuffice, 


Prapoſer. 1 8 


Dear Moore, don't WH1sPER—'tis forbid 
That works like thine ſhou'd c'er be hid. 


Anſwered by Mr. George Langley. 


Within a ſragrant bow'r with woadbines twin'd, 
I found fair Amorett aſleep, reclin'd ; | 
Unuſual tranſports did my nerves invade, 
Whilſt I with raviſh'd eyes her charms ſurvey'd, { 
Oh lovely girl! I in low WHisPERs ſaid. 


Anfwered by Mr. W. Wyld, To Clarinda. 


What means that low'ring, that diſdainful air? 
Some WRA ISH E Rer has traduc'd me to my fair. 
Deteſted vice! thou parent of my woe, 
Friendſhip's malignant, execrable foe ! 


Y 


. Moore, the 


Anſwcr. d 
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They ſigh not for me, yet my power they fear, 

And tremble often, ſoon as I appear ;. 

Yet ſome, who like me better than the reſt, 

Declare, of many virtues. I'm poſſeſt; | 

Nay you, ye rival fair, who ſhun my ſight, 

Confeis you view my works with ſome delight. 

In drawing I excel, ſuch landſkips riſe, 

As fill een you with pleaſure and ſurprize ; 

Yet ſtrange it is nct, as my pow'r you know, 

You ſtill ſhould fly me, as your deadly foe. 

Many are thoſe that have by me been flain, 

Yet free from marks of vi'lence they remain. 

Who can the ſea's impetuous force withſtand'? 

Yet flowing waves have ſtopt at my command: 

But I've a foe that baffles all my ſkill, 

And ſpoils the wonders I perform, at will; 

Defaces all my works, and in an hour, 

Leaves me bereft, at once, of all my power. 

This mighty foe of mine you vaſtly prize, 

And praiſe his virtues to the very ſkies ; 

But there's a place where I unhounded reign, 

Nor can my powerful foe the empire gain; 

My will is there both free and uncontroul'd, 

In midnight darkneſs I the ſceptre hold. 
Enough I've ſaid, now, ladies, gueſs my name, 
And when you've found it, tremble at the ſame. 


PRIZ E ExIGMA, by Mr. Anthony Moore. 


Fair ladies, who in abſtruſe riddles deal, 
Attend, while I my properties reveal. : 
Gentle as you, by nature I appear, 
With ſmiles you meet me, and with pleaſure hear. 
Deep ſecrets are entruſted to my care, 
And court intrigues and politics I ſhare: 
At church, at balls, at op'ra, or 2 play, 
Great is my pow'r, and uncontroul'd my ſway : 
Gay belles and beans, the witty and the vain, 
With pleaſure ſeek me, tho' they keep with pain. 
I once love's am'rous embaſhes convey'd, 
"Twixt a fond lover, and as fond a . 
So Ovid ſings— and ſtill I often prove 
Of uſe to lovers, and a friend to love. 
But truſt me not too far, ye beauteous fair. 
Of your good names and characters beware! 
For ] to deal in ſcandal much am found, 
And in the dark your reputation wound. 
Of truth, the nature, artfully diſguiſe, 
And vrut my ſpleen in obloquy and lies; 
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Hence in the ſacred page, my evil name 

stands ſtrongly branded with reproach and ſhame. 
— Ladies, permit me one more truth to own, 
'Tis by your ſex that Jam moſtly known. _ 


1758. | | s 


Engmas anſwered. 


I. ASrARK or FIRE. VII. A BrRD's NesT, 
II. A T EA-KETTLE. VIII. An ENIGMA, 
III. A ToasT. 4 IX. EGGs. 

IV. A CHEESE. KX. FROST. 

v. A SPIT. X | Prize. A WHISPER. 


VI, A CURTAIN, 
* 


Air ſu er to the Prize Enigma, by Mr. Rob. Marfh. 


Sure I may venture ſor a prize, 
When ev'n a W HISPER will ſuffice, 


"| 

tnfoered by Mr. T. Baker, To Mr. A. Moore, the 1 
Prapoſer. q 
Dear Moore, don't WH1sPER—'tis forbid 6 f 
That works like thine ſhow'd et er be hid. | | 34 
. 
Anfeuered by Mr. George Langley. y 
p 1 
Within a ſragrant bow'r with wocdbines twin'd, Bi 
found fair Amorett aſleep, reclin'd ; | Ti 


Whilſt I with raviſh'd eyes her charms ſurvey d, 


Unuſual tranſports did my; nerves invade, ? . 
Oh lovely girl! I in low WHisPERS faid. 


Anſwered by Mr. W. Wyild, Te 5 Clarinda, 


What means that low'ring, that diſdainful air? 
Some WHarsPERer has traduc'd me to my fair. 
Deteſted vice! thou parent of my woe, 


Friendſhip s malignant, execrable foe ! 
Anſwcred 
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| Anſwered by Sylvius. 


Ye charming fair, in bloom of youth, 
If reputation, virtue, truth, 
Or imiling peace, be worth your care, 
Of WHISP'Ring ſycophants beware. 


Anſwered by Miſs Lucy Selby. 


The WHisP ERer who blaſts my fame, 
More guilty is, and hurts me worſe, 

Than the poor rogue condemn'd to ſhame, 
Who, in his need, purloins my purſe. 


Beſides the above, ſeveral very pretty anſwers to the prize enip 
(in particular) have been received from Miſs Sally Ann Morris, lu 
French John ſon, Endymion, Mr. Richard Walton, Mr. J. Randlcs, Mi. 
T. Jeffery, Mr. Ralph Ramſay, Mr. WW. Litfon, Mr. V. Smith, Mt 
George Stapley, Mr. J. Dyke, Mr. R. Gibbons, and others; | 


All the Enigmas anf wered in a Card Meſſage. 


The Lady Diaria her compliments ſends 
To each SPARK, and ToasT,—and to all her good friends: 1, 
Let's them all know ſhe's well; who about her enquire, 
But in winter the FRosT keeps her much by the FIX r, 
And quite cloſe at home; like a bird in her NesT, 
Where her fine filver TEA-KETTLE waits on each gueſt— 


That, in ſummer ſhe's gay—wears a very ſmart hat; ; 
Like a Cv xTAiN ſhe's flounc'd a-la-mode—and all that: | ; 
To market ſhe goes, in a houſewifely fit, b 
To buy CHEESE and EG6s, and ſome meat for the 8p 17: 4,5, 
She heeds not what names ſome vile WH1s?ERExs give her; / 1 
; 1 1 


She is at a Rip DLE as witty as ever. 
Samuel Benllt, 


All the Enigmas anſwered by Mr, John Steward, 
Oxford, to-his Friend J. L- ds Doc Indocliſ 


Scribimus. 


E 

N 

0 

R Se 

Thou ſprightly SY ARk, who, gay in youth, Br 

Lov'dſt CR EESER, a ToasrT, and ale; PE M 
Or o'er the TEA would'ſt chatter truth, | W 

And tell a merry tale: W 
* Ar 

Friendly to all, to ev'ry man E 
Good natur'd, kinn, and tree; T 

Wou'd SerT the beef, or verſes ſean, 

A Bir D's NesF ſeek — could fee. 


— 
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p [ER x 1101; | | | 
In hoary FrosT, with EGG in wine, 10 9. 
Can'ſt make thy ſtomach warm: c 
WHI1sP ER my friend, the prize is thine, - Prize. 
Since now the Cux TAIN's drawn. 6. 


All the Enigmas anſwered by. Mr. W. Bayley. 


A Spark, Tea: kel tle, Cheeſe, and Toaſt, I, 2, 4, 3. 
Spit, Curtain, Eggs, Birg"'s Neſt, and Fra; 5, 6, 9, 7, 10. 
Thus I th' enigmas fairly tell, 8, 
And in a Whiſper bid 22 Pr. 


All ile Enigmas anſwered by Legiſta. 
One morn, as fair Belinda was in bed, 


Her maid the Cx atn drew, and WH ISY' Ring ſaid, 6, Pr. 
Madam, be pleas'd to tiſe, Sir John's helow, 


a A Sp1T-like ſword hangs down behind his legs, 5. 
His errand's love, as ſure as EGGs are eggs. | 9. 
In the heſt parlour I have light the Fire, "2 
Ps. The KzTTLE boils; the tea pot you admire, - 2. 
1 The cups and ſaucers are in order ſ et: 
A butter d Tea I inſtantly will get. 3. 
| The lady anſwer'd, Abigail, you ſpeak | 
. In Ri DH Es ſure; my compliments pray make 8. 
To goed Sir John, and tell him I fhall wait | 
On him forthwith 3 and ſee his man you treat 5 
1 With CHEX'se and ham and whate'er elſe he'll cat. 
* 475 ES IEEE as Py . ' 
4 Jy 4 < . : : s 4 1 46110. 4 a 
728 Je Enigmas anſwered in a Deſcription of Winter in 
Bentley | _ £m Country. 3 65 
Now winter ſpreads around his gloomy ſwray: 
ww Een thingy inanimate his power 5 . 4 1 us 
docinql Now nature's beauteous face is veil'd with ſnow; 
Or bound with FROST; keen winds impetuous blow, 20. 
See sP ARxling pendants thick impearl the lair: ++ BC 
Bright as the gems that grace the Britiſh fair. 
„ 3 Mute as the feather'd choirs.— Let heav'n, how kind ! 
Who gentle ſpring to form their NesTs aſſign d 7. 
When ſoft Favonius wHISPERs thro* the trees, Prize. 


And huſh'd in ſilence lleeps each louder breeze; 
Een midſt the rigours of inclement ſkies, _ _ _ 
Their little wants with tender care ſupplies. 
At cloſe of day, ſee Roger at his = Ss e | 
. Regale bitmſelf on EGGs, or ros red CHEESE. . 5% 3 4+ 
1 WP Vol. II. P | What 


With Biz D's NSA wig all Fxos Ted like a beau; 7, 10. 


# 
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What tho' no ſilver KETTLE grace his board, 1. 
Nor 8 I is cloath'd witli dainties for its lord 5 $, 


Tho' ſilken CuxTA1Ns none his bed ſurround, 6, 
His food refreſbes,” and his ſleep is found.” + 
Or ſee with ſmiling looks, the chearful fire 
*Mid* his domeſtics. round the ſocial fire ; | 
Where prudence o'er their harmleſs mirth preſides, - 
| And truth anblemiſh'd ev'ry action guides; 
| | There too perhaps DiAR14 welcome finds, f 8, 
» GBiees pleaſure, and improves ingenious minds. 
f a At eve of life, chus grant me, heav'in! a mind 
| Content with little, cheartul, and reſign” d. Calophilus, 


All the Eni gmas anſwered, in Britannia's $ oliloquy, lean- 
ing on the Ruins of a Fortification. 


The goddeſs in a mournful tale, „ 
Thus w HIS YEN 'd from beneath her VAL: Pr. (. 
Can't this, * Britannia, rouze thine ire! 
Inglorious ſons, -degen'rate FIx !! 1 
My former hero's toil and pains 3 
* Were ne'er atchiev'd thro FROZEN veins. 
No high ragouts, or pamper'd food, | 
© Relax'd-their nerves, -debauch'd their blood : : 
heir ſex no RI DDI did appear 
Like men they fouglit, real men ey * Were. 
* The puny offspring chiefly boaſt - Tha 
Of Aire campaigns o'er TEA and ToasTs 
And center their:beroic might 
_ © In mock defigns,'a SyrThead fight. 
Their dreadful-brows ſupport for creſt, 
* A grand toupee, like curious NEST 
Of flutt'ring bird, I'hambly beg 
* The ſcull may repreſent an EO: 
© But fear, in moſt, the ſhell affords, 
5 Inſtead of brains, a lump of N os. 


X ; 

. 0 Printing 10 the breath.” SOT Deb vie yr. 

7 5 Mr. 

1 An fe to 411 the Eviſpinzs,' in an Elfis . u. 
=. 5 ' Country, to a Friend in Town, 


= Come taſte with me, my friend, the rural joys, 
Remote from hurry, foppery, and noiſe! 5285 
Leave balls, and routs, and peras to the e: | 
The gaudy flute , inſects of a day, | 
Who tread the ſt i 7 of life i in giddy round, 
Purſuing happineſs that's never found. 
Here Jet us view well-order'd'nature's le 3 
an ppl E whence her awful wonders came; . 
N , 


# 


7.58 Through all, conſpicuous marks of wiſdom ſhine, 


That plainly prove the forming hand divine : 


Thro' heav'n's ethereal road in order move; 
Sun, moon, and ſtars perform their circling rounds, 
Each fills his ſphere, and knows th! appointed bounds, 


When grifly winter's FRosT no more prevails, 10. 
And Sol i'th' ruddy eaſt his light unv a ILs, ö 6. 
How ſweet ! how pleaſing is it then to rove 
b, Thro' op'ning viſtas, or the fragrant grove ! 
To hear the gurgling rill, and gentle breeze, 
In dying murmurs WHISPER thro” the trees, Prize. 
hilus Where birds innumerable fit and ſing, : 
To welcome in the new-returming ſpring ;. | 
leans Or with nice art their curious 'NesTs prepare, 7. 
To lay their EGGs, and nurſe their callow care, 9. 


Come then, and in my cottage you ſhall find, 
| My friend, a chearful welcome, and a kind; 
Pr. b. Expect no coſtly delicacies here, 5 | 
. CH ESE, ToAST, and country food ſhall he your fare. 4, 3. 
That poiſon all the ſweets of human life; 
Here, truth and virtne ſhall be our purſuit, 
And happineſs at laſt will be the fruit. Anthony Mozre. 


A great number of very good anſwers to the enigmas, beſides 
thoſe inſerted, have (this year) been received; which we (with 


2, Mr. Rob. Hoare (which are wrote with much ſpirit and ener gy) would 


have had the preference of ſome printed here, had it not Veen for 
particular reaſons that would render their publication at this time 
improper, We are ſo well apprized of the abilities of theſe 
gentlemen, that we ſhall be proud of a proper opportunity to ob- 
lige them.——An equal regard and acknowledgment is due to the 
anſwers by Amintas; Mr. Maſon, Symonſide, and Mr. Tartett. 
Thoſe by Mr. W. Bacon, Mr; S. Bamficld, Mr. W. Banfield, Dorinda, 
Mr. V. Dennis, Mr. J. Dyke, Miſs Heyden, Mr. J. Johnſon, Eyre 
Keaj, Mr. W. Litſon, Lucinda, Mr. G. Nokes, Mrs. Cordelia, Notting- 
bam, Mr. J. Peirce, Mr. T. Sandling, Miſs Lucy Selby, Dolly Spinſter, 
Mr. W. Swift, Mr. 95 Taylor, Mr. E. Tyro, Mr. E. War man, and 
Mr. V. Wyld, have their particular merits, and might, the greater 
part of them, very well bear to ſee the light Mr. T. Baker, Mr. 
E. Butler, Mr. Fra; Weſton, Thi/be, Celfn, Mr. 7. Webſter, Mr. Tho. 


man (who forgot to ſubſcribe his name) have alfo anſwered all 
the enigmas, which for want of room we are obliged to omit. 


8 Diaries, by Mr. Fr. Weſton; the two new prizes, of 10 Diaries 
each, were won by Celia and Mr. French Johnſon. 
6 8 : „ 7 oo | New 
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Mark how you lacid sy An Kling LAMPs above, | | or 


Free from ambition, envy, SPITE, and ſtrife, _ [A 


much reluctance) are obliged to omit. Thoſe by Mr. of. Bell, 


Corbett, Mally Wagtail, Maſter Rich. YTerburgh, and another gentle- 


The firſt 2 of 10 Diaries, was won by Thiſbe; the ſecond, of | 
, 
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"New Enigmas. 
I. An. biſorical E vigmatical hs 5 . Chr. Maſon, 


In Anna' 8 veign my parent brought me forth, 
And J, as years advanc'd, advanc'd in worth: 
As children are, I was to mirth inclin'd, j 1 
Till by inſtruction I grew more refinꝰd: | 
In the ſame year that ſacred Anna dy/d, 
J loſt my parent, but that loſs ſupply d 4 
By a kind guardian, who adyanc'd' my fame; 
Which, will, for aye, perpetuate my name, 4 | 
Maugre ihe. elves wou d extirpate che ſame. 
What I ſhall ſay, kind reader, deem not ſtrange; 
E' er fince my birth. my fortune! beerito ranges 
And by my viſage, it does plain appear, 
I've ſeen more ſuns than there are weeks Ph years 
But tho' I ramble, think not that i'm baſe, 
Or fortune- teller of the gy pſie race t 
I neither Plfer „nor da fortunes: tell; 
1; youth excite in ſeienoe to ene. 
When firſt abroad my parent ſeat me forth, 
Few of my friends did ican mi real worth? 
But now my mtrit to the world id known, 
Aud men of letters nie a fav'rite n . 
I too am:much eſteem'd by th' charming ſen, 
Yet, like their lovers, aft their thoughts — 
Tho' lands nor livings do tu mb accrue, 
I pay my quota. to the revenue. — 
Nothing but merit can ſupport my 1 26 
Ladies, indulge me ſtill with. your applauſey- 
Propitious be, protect me from r | 
A ſlave Lan 1 for * wii n 


2599 


1. Ediows 403. by Hartidt: 4 


1 oft 5400 the quadrupede arid a 
As well as country laſs in ruſſet g ton; 
Nor only deck them, but good ſervice do, 
And natures moſt unpliant can bring 4 to. 

Nor is my worth to ruſtics only known, . 
I'm valu'd quite as much by folks in town; 
The beau and belle alike my favours ſhare, _ 
re! © woo; uſe both old and young declare. 

hen real, or when fancied woes prevail, 


When dimabille dellgkts, or ſpirits fail, 


1755. 


ſon. 


When 


OY 
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When robes de chambse do the ladies grace, 
And viſitants in dreſſiug- rooms have place; 
Then am I baniſh'&from the languid fair, 
My preſence would inelegant appear. 


But when they take the Amazonian turn, 


And their great ſouls for Hyde-park glories burn, 
There when their ſkill in jockeyſhip they ſhew, 
You'll ſee me ſparkle look from top to toe. 


III. ENIGMA 404, by Mr. Ant. Moore. 


In ancient dnys my early reign began, 
To ctvilize the brutal race of man. 
For ages uncontroul'd I reign'd alone; 
But now a younger brother ſhares the throge ;: 
Ve ſtill in love and intereſt we agree, 
And entertain a perfect Harmony. 

When firſt to fair Britannia's iſle I came, 
Few knew my worth, my quality, or name: 
Long veil'd in dark obſourity I lay, 

Or ihed by ſtzalth a partial glimm' ring ray: 
In time, my native dreſs aſide I threw, | 
And all my hidden ſtores diſelos'd to view. 

To. me mankind their greateſt bleſſing owe, 
Did they their happineſs but truly know; 
Yet as I merit, ſeldom Iam priz d, 

By many ſcorn'd, inſulted, and deſpis'd. 
In ſome, I joy create, in others, fear; 
And wipe from the diſtreſs'd the falling tear. 


Princes and potentates are often known 


To claim my aid, that lifts them*to' the throne,. _ 

And ſubjects too; but falſe pretending friends, 

My favour court to ſerve their private ends. 
Diſputes I often innocently cauſe, 

Tho' peace I favour, and ſupport the laws; 

Hence fraught with malice and envenom d rage, 

Contending foes in my behalf engage, | 


Give judgment as their different paſſions move, 


And ſomething in me cenſure or approve. 

Le lovely fair, againſt whoſe piercing ſenſe, 
The darkeſt myſt'ries prove a weak defence, 
Diſcover to the world my wond'rous name, 


And prove that your regard I juſtly claim. 


IV. Exicna 405, by Mr. Morris Applin. 


With time coeval, yet how ſtrange to tell! 


Am oft the child of modern bean, or belle; 


F: 3 | cages 


— 


* 


LA DES“ Diaries. [Simpſon] mi 
Sages aver one body cannot be 
In places two at once, but yet in me 
This maxim fails; identically one, 
I'm ſeen at once in country and in town. 
Indeed where not? whene'er my ſtern command 
Is iſſu'd forth, obedience fills the land. 
No lord, no lady, dares tranſgreſs my laws, 
But in one grand alliance fight my cauſe. 
Vour bloods, who neither God nor man regard, 
 Unaw'd by force, untempted by reward, 7 
Tield to my precept, ſhould I give the word, 
The beau his fan, the belle would wield her ſword, 
And ſhould my ſeal confirm the bold decree, 
Our lords would Adams; ladies, Eves wou'd be. 
A bold virago once indeed eſfay'd, 
In nat ral colours and fig leaves array'd, : 
T' uſurp my throne, and be herſelf obey'd. 
But my good ſubjects, to their ſovereign true, 
Soon brought th' uſurper to diſgrace, her due. 
No prince more anxious for his vaſſal's good, 
No vaſſals to their prince ſo firmly ſtood, 
No reſtive rebel in my realms you'll find, 
Save ſome old miſer, or ſome hy hind. 
Nor di ſaffected theſe one in nine ſcore 
They love me much, but love their money more, 
Pray, gentle females, do not think me rude, ? 


r (r 


Tho' on your patience I ſo long intrude; 
Take one hint more and then I will conclude. 
I ſhall be buſy as the ſpring comes on, 

But think to go to Garrick's houſe anon, 
And if ye ar'n't engag'd, ye friendly fair, 
I ſhall be very glad to meet you there. 


j 
a 
| 


V. Ex IOM 406, by Mr. Sam, Bentley. 


Ladies—your moſt obedient ſervants—we 
To you bow low—ſalute you, frank and free: 
Viſit you all in form, at your own houſes; 
All this, to court your favour and your ſpouſes. 
Our birth, at firſt, is much like your's, ye fair? 
A new creation makes us what we are: 
A being ſtrange that wants no female aid, 
All males we are, by males alone we're made. 
There is at our creation mighty buſtle: 
Lords, cits, and e e altogether juſtle; 
No ſooner born, but like a corpſe (ſtrange ſight) 
Doom'd to the grave; we're carry'd ſhoulder height; 
Moſt rev'rend clergy the proceſſion aid, x 
With goodly grace, and join the cavalcade. 
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To a huge body we are limbs, yet walk 
Each one alone, and ev'ry limb can talk. 
That body's hydra like, if one head dies 
Streight ſprings another, and its place ſupplies. 
Great is our pow'r; for we can level mountains, 
Make crooked ſtraight, divert the courſe of fountains, 

In ſacred writ you find, at Joſhua's will, 
The ſun and moon obedient once ſtood (till ; 
We, Joſhua like, have aim'd at things ſublime, 
And with a word annihilated time. 

We in effect, and without fear, can ſay, 
Stand and deliver, on the king's highway. 
From you, ye fair, we'd moſt ſevere reproaches, 
When lately we attack'd you in your coaches. 
Your ſide-board too we have preſum'd to touch, 
We piddl'd there a little, but not much. 
What next may follow, yet we do not know, 
Perhaps at your own heads may aim a blow; 
Or make your fav'rite lap-dogs feel our rage, 
Or*turn quite ſerious and reform the age.. 

Know this truth more; that we are pillars all, 
By which, this nation muſt, or ſtand, or fall. 


VI. Ex1G6ma 407, by Calophilus. 


A fav'rite once, I grac'd a female reign; 

No memial ſlave, nor yet of royal train. 

But high advanc'd with Majeſty was ſeen, 
And pleas'd alike the courtier and his queen. 
Like me, ſuch freedoms could the lover gain, 
In raptures ſoon he'd bid adieu to pain. 

My poſt afſign'd, 1 ſtifly did defend, 

And to the fair was found a ſteady friend. 

At length (how hard my fate!) my ſhape was jeer d! 
And I, poor ſlave! diſcarded aud caſhier'd: 
My being loſt, my form almoſt unknown, 
Unleſs preſerv'd on canvaſs, or in ſtone; 

Till by your art, dear ladies! I reviv'd : 
Tho' from your hands a leſſer frame deriv'd. 
No more the rougher ſex demands my care; 
Ye gave me birth, and you I ſerve, ye fair. 

A flow'ry wreath round ſome fair column twin'd, 
May aid your fancy—But ah! now you'll find, 
Pakegs, ideas all of my remains, | 
Since only favour d juſt as faſhion reigns. 


VII. EniGma 408, by Mr: Iſaac Tarrat. 


A fable ſon to ſerve the fair, 
From foreign parts arrived here. 


oY 
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Till by your fiat I'm diſpla 


LADTES“ DTARIEBS. [Simpſen] 11. 
I, from a curious manſion led, | 
Am plac'd upon a' downy bed; x 
Beware ye bucks, ye beaus, ye ſmatts, 
Achilles' ſhicld deicnds nat hearts. 
At Handel's matchleſs grand Meſſiah, 


I tẽté a tété ſat with Elmyra, 


And did ſuch favours then receive, 
As would tn Strephon rapture give. 
en Cecil ſhone, and Liza reign'd;. 
More univerſal ſway I gain'd: 1 5 
But, like preferment in the ſtate, 
Mark how my fortunes fluctuate: 
To-day admir'd, careſs'd, rever'd ;: 
Before the .morn, belike caſheer'd. 


But why ſo cruel, cliarming fair, 


To one Io conſtant, 10 fincere, 
That never yet his poſt on, rate] 

c'd. 
Some circumſtances pray decipher, 
And reaſons give, for why and wherefore;, 
My brethren ſhould ſo vary ſize, 
Yet in one ſhape to tyrannize; 
Of one complexion ever found, 
Unleſs on Ethiopian ground, 
And numerous as the ſtars above, 
That deck yon argent fields of Jove. 

Ladies, who have a hand at gueſſing, 

Know it is you I am addreſſing, | 
Who by this time, the muſe depends, 
Have got me at your fingers“ ends. 


VIII. Ex16Mta 409, by Amintas, 


More beauteous than the queen of love; 
More conſtant than the turtle dove ; 
More tawdry than the dreſs of beaus; 
More fickle than the wind that blows; 
What Blakney fear'd amidſt proud war; 
What ſtrikes with dread the honeſt tar; 
What brave Byng did to fave Mahon; 


What, ladies, you may call your own; 


What charms us more than woman can; 
What you eſteem above a man; | 
What's ſweeter than the mutual kiſs, 


Will inſtantly unriddle this. 


IX. Ex16u4 
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IX. Eu IMA 410, hy Philo. 


Ladies, our names no doubt you'll ſoon diſcover, 

Since we adorn the nymph, and charm the lover. 

On the fair ſex we half their charms beſtow, 

And ev'n proud men to us their being owe. T 

By nymphs of old in darkeſt ſhades confin'd, - 
Screen'd from the ſun and ſhelter'd from the wind, 

Unſe en, unknown; conceal'd our beauties lay; 

But now at park, at maſquerade, apd play, ; 

(So alter'd are the times) with dhuntleſs mien 

Ev'n maids of honour dare with us be ſeen: 

With girls of low degree conccal'd we dwell, | 

Nor grace without à bluſh the rural cell. | 

We're twins by birth, and (what.miuſt raiſe your wonder) 

Tho' an are * we' re ſeldom ſeen afunder, bY, 


Paz ENIGMA, by Celia. 


1 Gpp d che balm from faireſt of all flowers, 
Ere Adam baniſh'd was from Eden s bowers; 
On him attendant to the diſtant plains, . 
I ſooth d his anguiſh and allay' 'd bis pains. 
Not form'd by precept nor nice rules of art, 
I trace each paſſage to the human heart, 
And filent Flead, as Ovid well records, F 
Beyond all pow'r and eloquence, of words; 4 
Lovely when cleath'd in native innocence, ; 
Aud joys unſallicd faſhion'd to diſpenſe. 
Yet pimp to lawleſs tyrants oft am made, 
A very pander to the vileſt trade. = 
Of mutual good- will deew'd the mark and teſt, 1 
Become perverted, man's worſt bane and peſt; = 
And harbinger of peace by nature meant, | 1 
On hell- born treaſon oft an herald ſent. - 1 
I am not fleſli and blood, yet could not thrive 
In worlds, where none but flitting ſpirits live, 
Nor can exiſt, unleſs in company; 
Nor act, unleſs two witneſſes are by; 
Once I was catch'd at by one ſingle lad, 
So old bards ſing, but then the my was mad 
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3 have obſerved, That many things contain in the ate 
original formation, the principles that bring on their diſſoly, 
Jution. The revolutions by which great ſtates have been over. 
turned, have been natural conſequences; only, of the cauſes and 
ſteps whereby they arrived to their greatneſs. - So, if little thing 
may be compared with great, the uncommon reception this ſrall 
annual production has hitherto met with, will probably, one 
day (for every thing has its period) prove the principal cauls 1 
of its extinction. The great number of other periodical publ. 
cations ſet up ſince its firſt eſtabliſhment, almoſt on the ſame pl 
by men ready to catch at every proſpect of advantage, mul 
certainly have a bad effect in the end, even ſhould the Dir A 
continue to preſerve its ſuperiority. Materials by this means, ii 
a ſeries of time, may be in a manner exhauſted. Subjects pr 
per for enigmas are not infinite; neither are mathematical prc 
blems (which compoſe the moſt effential part of this work) { 
eaſy to furnith now, as heretofore.— But this is not the worſt, thel 
publications may prove highly prejudicial' to the Diary anotheylfſ “ 
way, which no care, or judgment in the compiler, carr effectuili the 
prevent; and that is, by furniſhing abundant matter for namelcl 
little pretenders, and dealers in plagiariſm, to work upon; whole 
8 practices, notwithſtanding our outmoſt care and caution, we hart 
not been always, able to guard againſt. We have diſcovered 
more than once, with extreme vexation, that, inſtead- of havin] 
encouraged real merit, our beſt intentions have been made ſubſet 
vient to the little views, and groveling ambition of ſome {kulking 
mean pilferer. But though ſuch practices do indeed caſt a ſta 
and would, under ſome circumſtances, be attended with worſe con 
ſequences, yet the compiler cannot think he has any reaſon to con 
clude, that the intereſt and reputation of the . are, at tl 
time, in a declining ſtate. The great increaſe ef (contributor 
ſtrongly indicates the contrary: and ſome, into whoſe hands ti 
ſmall piece may fall, may be ſurprized on being told, that not e 1 
than 200 letters, from different perſons, have been inſpected i Bi 
the compiling of it. Nor may it ſeem leſs ſtrange to others, thi 
for upwards of half a century, this ſame ſmall performance, { 
abroad in the poor dreſs of an almanack (and that under a tit 
not calculated to raiſe the higheſt expectations) has contribute 
more to the ſtudy and improvement of the mathematics, than ha 


the books profeſſedly wrote on the ſubject. The molt celebrat 
| | | autho 


x 
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uthors now among us, have contributed to promote the reputation 
the Ladies Diary; and the compiler thinks he may, without 
oy offence to truth, venture to pronounce, That. the mathematical 
art (at leaſt) is, at this time, greatly ſuperior to every attempt to 
nitate it, and not below the notice of the beſt Judges. But he is 
1 from placing this ſuperiority to his on account : the prior eſ- 
zbliſhment and vaſt eireulation of this work, give it great advan- 
ages ; little more being required on the compiler's part, than to 
e barely able to diſtinguiſh merit, and to ſelect out, and furniſh 


in thefM.2terials proper to excite the attention and regard of thoſe who are 


diſſol- ble to ſet a value on the works in which they are concerned. 

1 OVete FO OY MARMADUKE HODGSON. 
es and „ | g 

: thing 


s ſmal 
Ys Ode 


1 cauſe 


- Emgmas anſwered. 


The LADIES“ Diary. IVI. A Rves.: 


publ I, BUCKLES. | TW ben 
e rn. The B1BL x. IVIII. Nor HING. 
5 Dia IV. Fas Hilo. io IR. AWoman's BREA8 Ts. 
I v. AMEMBER OF PRRLIAMENT. | Prize. A Kiss. © 
ts pr S | | X 
5 a To the Author of the Diary. 
Ik) { Sir, | 5, 
t, thel IN + 5k | * | 2 
nothel © Barns Moyſe, an ambitious youth of ſeventeen, by anſwering. 
cual the prize enigma, aſpires to the honour of winning one of the 
\melei8 propoſed prizes, than which nothing could give him greater pleaſure, 


gut the delicious, dear, extatic bliſs, | 
© If Celia's ſelf would realize her Krss. Barns Moyſe. 


whole 
ye bay 
Dvered 
havin! 


Anſwer to the Prize Enigma, by Morris Applin. 


ſubſer | 

ulking What Celia vails in nice diſguiſe, 
a ſtain I think is a ſufficient prize. | 
ſe con J aſk no Di'ries, lovely Miſs, 


to con 
at th 
ibuto 


Since you have granted me a kiss. 
Die ſame anſwered by F. F. Mingle, 


ds thi | 
not le Moſt think ſufficient is the bliſs, learn'd Celia's lines to read, 
* but he to whom ſhe deigns a K1ss, I think is bleſs'd indeed. 
8, thi He | 1 
s * Anſwered by Mr. William Wyld. 

ribut When Flavia late was made a bride, | 

an ha The complimental K1ss I gave ber, 


brat 
au 10 


: She turn'd ber cheek, her lips deny'd, 
By which ſhe forfeited my favour. 8 
| | An fwered. 


- 


| 1 
168, : LD: E 8s˙ D AR k 3. 0 came, 
Anſwered by Mathematicus to ai ; 4 Herefn 


, Why, Cloe; why that ang | wakes oe 80 
In what has Strephon one amiſs? 5 | H 
He faſt aſleep his charmer found, | r. 


1 Bot pop ſtole one modeſt Ks. 
Anſwered by Tim. Nabb. * 15 


Narciſſus, * tis ſaid, fell i in love with his face, 


. And died cauſe Me cou'dn't his ſhadow EMBRAC R N 
So old Ovid ſings believe it who will, Ati 
Pang live tho in love with their own faces ſtil. WI 
Anſwered. by Yorkſhire Tyke. EIS » 


Deligous. boy, too fad Nareiffus, | 
What! catch at falſe deluſive KISS ES! 
Bedew thy ſhoulder-knots and treſſes, 
Expire in queſt of phantom bliſſes ! 
When thoud'ſt thy choice of yielding Miſſes, 
Or thou'rt bely at madneſs this is! 


. by . 14 Betty: Bayley, 7 o "the 2 of the 
"Diary. 1 | . oe 


e win your prize, good ſir, I would eee 
But does not Krss1NnG ſometimes go by favour? 


1 44 8 * , 


In zee to this ſmart lady's ingenious query, it may be proper WF" * 


0 aflure her, that, though kiſſing is allowed to go by favour, the pit 


determination of theſe prizes, for the prize enigma, is altogether Nor. 
by lot; the moſt inconſiderable contributor having an equal chance d 
here with herſelf, or the .accomptiſhed Celia The new prizes 
(added by the preſent compiler) for the beſt general anſwers to the Ne 
enigmas, are indeed intended as marks of honour, for thoſe, only, WF" be 
who contribute moſt to the ſupport and reputation of the Diary. 


E 4 general Anſwer 1 to all the Eni gmas, by Nareiſſa. 8. 


One morn, in a frolic, I put on my muff, Yo 
I BUCKLEd'my-ſhoes, round my neck ty'd a Ruee, 2, 6, WW” e 
With a PATH on my face, — thus 1 tripp'd 0 er the plain, 7a Þ 


And there met young Colin, that gay roving. ſwain : ad 
He vow'd, I look d charming and long d for the bliſs, 
8 Might he be ſo happy my lips for, to K1883? 0 Prize ber 


ne BY 


— 


17 59; 
AA — 74 tr 
ford And that I would ſtay he with confidence preſt: 
K Said, for me he had à ne ALlMAUack got, © n:. 
Some fav 'riis ſongs, ſome news, and what not? 
How the PARLIAMENT met the FAemton to fil, $5 4. 
To ſettle REL1G10N — and other ſuch tricks: - 3. 
[But I told him, if Nor HN he more had to ſay, 43 $390% 73 & 
For bes man HOO Ino todger cou'd ſtay. | r 14 0 
Al the Enigmas anfevered by Mr. Samuel Bentley, 
; Who wins a fait ptize ? City youths; rural ſwains,—- — 
4 Attend tis a lady pri worth the pains: 
Whoſe beauty and worth to all ranks are well — 28 
To beaux and to SENATORS, pecrs, and the throne; WT. 8 
She many a tour through. Great Britain has made, 2 | 
But her laſt was incog. and her dreſs maſquerade — Wy 
She wore a fine robe —BuCc KLEs pretty. enough, 3 
And her Bx E AsTs ſhe conceal'd with a fine modiſh "ſe Fr. 9,6. 
The beau, ſtnck with Pa re HES, and legs like his cane, 7. 
dhe deems a mere Nor Hino - the vitious — the vain 8. 
Alike ſhe deteſts— but ſhe hopes, ſome to ſind 
With REI. 10 tox, ſenſe, FASH10N, all; 8 ind; "RS. 4 
By ſuch ſhe'd be won and to win her i | | 
For DIan14's the prize, and ie on with a Kia. 5 by 00; 
7 the : * : 2 
All the E mer Need by Giqvanai Revo. 
To win your Drany would be much my pride, 500 1. 
But more to BUCKLE Clog as my brides | 2 
proper WW £1. 1810x's rites ſhould ſanctiſy my vo s,, 3. 
r, the pite of that Fas HIN the lewd world allows, _ FR 
pether Nor, diſobedient to the PARLIAMENT, : | :;, "Ih c A 5. 
chance d ſteal a marriage without friend's conſent;' . | 
prizes Nen ſhou!d my fair N with Rur and FATCH, 1 
to the Norns care, it th nöt baulk the match; - . 
only, ber chaſte BX EAS Iwould repoſe my bliſo, 9. 
ary, d ſeal our happy union with a Ks. to. 
or —_—— 5 91 05 : © Torts 2 ” 
_ All the Enigihas ee by Nana Jus 
Young Strephon, Me, "ariel, 3 honeſt and plaing i 
2, 6, Nor Cælia he figh'd; nor long; fightd. he in vans: 
„ . 8rexLEs were ncat, if net quite, in the Faso, 4, 2. 
ud Calia's fair BA R AST confefs'd his fond paſſion: 9. 
| ie heard him with joy, and ſhared the blis, | | © - 
Prize, ben he on her lips feal'd his vows with a Kiss. 4% Pre. 
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470 LADIES“ DrAnrts. [Simpſon] | 
Her actions he had no occaſion to wateh, - 1 . 
She never was ſeen with a Ruxe, or a PaTcy.. 15 

And if Strephon when dieſt did not wear a lat d coat, 
Right good for 2 PaALZAN BNT man was his, bs: 
Of Nor ANG afraid neither ſatire nor libel; 

- And his word was as good as his lips on the Bi nin. 
If more I ſhou'd add, it perhaps wou'd but tire ye, 


Ko if you think Proper Put this in your Di'nx, * 1 


All the Enigmas onfwertd by Sylvius.. 


eis adders ponduts - Hox. Ep. XIX. Lid. . | 
Ye blooming fair, can gaudy muff,” | 


Gay ſparkling BuckLxs, Parc 8, vv ys. 2, 9,4, 


Or all the ſhort-liv'd brats of FAyron, 4 
Produce a real, laſting paſſion? ; — * 
Perhaps an empty fop's SALUVr z, Prize. 


But Nor ING More will be the ay" 50 4 6, 


In youth, ſablimer things regard, 

And time will bring the rich reward. * 
To beauty, ſenſe, and wit combin'd, = 
Annex the graces of the ming | 
You'll find the pleaſing power to charm,” 


And every worthy Bog0x warm: . 


Such bright perfections may afford 
A Britiſh SENATOR, 
A love create that ne'er will die, 
That age and ſickneſs will defy. 


Let true REi1G10N crewn the reſt, = 


oy ou'll eternally be bleſs'd : 
s will *tend your evening hours, 
| Angdle you to th' elyfian bow r: 
— earth you'll leave a deathleſs name, / ke U 44.2 
Immortal as your er en ne eu 4 


14 


All the Eni ba- * in A + to a 5. an, * M 
I Iſaac Terratt. 5 


— zrſt the morn, I do require we, ©. 
prayer devout, then take a 8 | Th 
Of actions paſt; prepare for deat n, 

And BUCKLE on the ſhield of faith. ; 
Read'Tz57&MENTs both od and new, 
Their general ſcope and end pur ur. 
Deteſt all Fas Hiob s in thy dreſs, _ 
That height of f e Por expreſs. | 
To legal Ta x ts contribute, oo oo 
Great George is GON . tribute = 


— 


1 REY 
2 »þ 


= © w 


a lord; | 5 


7 


WW. 


10.6. ENU Antwrrty 
Man Avr rlieg wars, him Jove direct, 
Th' inſulting Gaul for to correct. _- 
The ypATeRHd and painted proſtitute, 
Avoid like'mad, or frantic brute; 
Nor HIN hut le around her wait, 

0 Ills to thyſelf; and to the fates: © 

But ſear for one of beavenly thought, | 

Whoſe Bu A with virtuous ſeeds is . 

Chaſte Hymen then MRA with p 

In her theu' It find 4 Jaſling treaſure. a 


To a Friend. 


To ſooth the penſive thoughts that oft mo: 
My anxious heart, while abſent from my friend, 
My muſe its aid preſents and ſweet muſt ſeem 


Anſwer to all the Enigmas by Miſs Molly Williams — 


Th' employ, when friendſhip is the charming theme Ab 


O may my Dehlia's BogoM ever glow 
With all its warmth, and all ies pleaſures know ; | ae 
Whilſt I, our happy union to improve, 
Return with heart fincere her gen rous love 
stifl may it grow ſo amiably true 

As if one heart and mind bad form'd us o. 
What c'er my Delia chuſes, is my choice, 
Who c'er ſhe praiſes, claims my partial voice. 6 
Her fancy ſets a value on a muff, 
And makes me like a FASHIONABLE Ruyr. % 
Trifles that pleaſe her, I commend with joy; 
If but a BUCKLE I admire the toy. 
There's NoTK1N'G that my Delia here did chuſe, 
But in her abſence can her fend amuſe : | 
The LADIES DIARY, or ſome fay'rite book, 
Nay e' en the BI 5 LA (for we uſed to look. 
In that ſometimes.) The poets too Jon read, 
Thoſe I admire but fince my Delia's fled, 
They ſound not now harmonzous to my car, 
But dull as acts of PARLIAMENT. appear, 
Save what my Delia lik d with pleaſure this 
often read, and often fondly x 188. 
Swift fly the hours, till with m my friend once e 
1 meet, and read ouch en volume 0 e. | 


= 
* 


Let others ſing of i hens Keke, 5 | 


Ot "mw Bz £48T8, and fond delufive dies; 
| 3 


„ 


9 * 
Pr. 


As 6. 


To 
3» 


5. 
Pr. 


All the Enignies anfevered by Me. Lionel charles. of 


Pr. 
9. 
of 


— 
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Of diamond BuexLEs,-and of glitt'ring ſtars,  - y 
That grace high SEXaToORS and garter'd peers; . 
Of female Mop Es, to beighten love's alarm, 4 
The PATCH and RU-yF, with all their various chanms— 6, 1, 

Jo Pruſſa's monarch I'll devote m lays, -- | 

And make the Di'x v tell great Fred ricks praiſe : 1 

Fred'rick ! whoſe pecrlcſs fame, and boundleſs . 
Nor ix can equalize in ANCIENT STORY?! 
Whom wiſdom, valour all that's truly great, 
Proclaim a hero, and the king compleet. 
Long ſhall the greateſt barfs, in loftieſt ſtrains, 
Sing of this monarch's acts on Saxon plains; 
While the pale Auſtrian youth, and frightn'd Gaul, 
Of Liſſa tell, of Roſbach, and of Hall, 
Socner may gentle zephyrs ceale to blow, 
Or purliag ſtreams back to their ſources flow; 
| Sooner may matter from its center fly, 1 
Than e'er the mem'ry of great Fred'rick die: 
His matchleſs fame the pow'rs of death ſhall brave, i 
And brighter grow in worlds beyond the grave. 


8, 


 * Alluding to the Old Teflement og other ancient Hiſtory, white] = 

facred or prophane, __ 1% 

An Ode to Faſhion, containing. an 1 to all the — 

4 

Enigmas 4 in T. e 7 3 Oy my 

8 ; I. I 

FAsHron! to thee, all homage p 1 

ES The flutt'ring belle, and wwdry bi 3 W. 1 

* > Confeſs thy ſoft and gentle- E797 74, ende 

Great IDoL of the world below! 13 

, Tp 5% Th 

As fan paildes; thy motions ch prize 

More fickle than the wav ring on; BY 20s the #1 

45 From whim capriciouſly you range eo 
To whille, to Nor HIN eng wand 8 

. e be bt. 


At thy command new modes wife, - 
Their charms attract the public eye; 
T; he old neglected loſe their price, 8 
Like laſt year's ALNMANACK 8 em oy ! 
IV. | 
Thy diff* rent habits, fickle pow! r! q 
How vain the effort to aber, 
14e PATCH, the Rur r, the pompadour 1,6 
Of Hate and caps the various he... = 
V. | 
By thy example led, the fair 8 
In public flaunt with BREASTS diſplay , 
And now the manly habit wear, 1 
Like Jockeys #VCKLED „ and . i 


8, þ 


556 


Lo! at thy nod to town reſort, 
Britanuua's MEMBazRs blithe 
Some to obtain a place at court, 


No. 6. Eu! 6 mas. AngWaarn, 


and gay, 


And ſome to Sorts, . a 


| The 1 1 * 1 
With Kr 8s pow | the fair, 


And now attack ſo 
VIII. 


hoſtile town. 


Th follies ceaſe, inconſtant dame! 
urn ſerious, and reform the age, 


Again reſtore che ancient fame, 


* * Log FACARP, 75 E. 


4 . LOANS 


Aut. e 


Pr. 


3» 


Other nn — to _ enigmas have. been. likewiſe re- 


ceived, from Mr. J. Aitin fan, Mr. T. Baker, 


Bemfield, Mr. £. Borres,' Mr. 7. Buddlei, Mr. 


J Baker, Mr. W. 
wh þ Clarks, Mr. 7. 


Clarke, Mr. T. Corbett, Cumberland Will, Mr. V. Dennis, Mr. T. 
Holland, Mr. R. Hood, Mr. T. Feſery, M Mr. W. 42 Mr. J. John 


fone, Julia, Mr. G. Lo ley „Mr. E. 
ſender, Mr. J. Lyon, MrR. Marſv, Mr. A . 


Mr. 7. Michell, Mr. G. Nodes, Mrs. Gorudelia 


3 Mr. B. Lydal, Ly- 
Wan, F. F. Mingle, 


Olimpia, 


V. P. Mr. G. ＋— Mr. F. Parte, Miſs Either 


Sadler, Miſs B.. 
V. Mr. W. Wyld, 
endeavour to oblige, in dunn, when room 


Mr. Cha. Under woed, Mr, 
a. from. ſome other perſons ; * om ve ſhall 


wall. permit. 


Mr. T. 


White, W. 


The firſt two prizes of ten and eight. Diaries, for the Ms to the 
Prize ea gma, wh wor by Meg}, Sy Nabb and Morris Applin, and 


Revo. 


*. 25 


veith 


* 


J. aten 471. 7 My: Siaitel Bentley. 


LEE IE vilit 1 tevote to 


In maſquerade your. S new 


With you, * „ 

And d Ei te MO 5 2 he ſhine; 4 red 

Oft white, oft. bla heſpangl'd too; 

But Nip | en in A Nen. 
Then, by each belle, I greatly am cartes d, 

By ſofteſt: than 8, 1 10 e 

But I'm molt low Allan prove, 


Red e 3 om 1 


the two of ten Diaries each 1 A e Moote . og a 


"Y ples 


EEE ˙ r wu oO oh, 


1 


____Lavires Dianits. [Simpſon] 179. 
I pleaſe too, tho from feather d tribes I come, 
Of ſunple parents born, and bred at home:: 
Oft too, my fire gigantic ſpreads alarm, 
And bears a caſtle with whole troops in arms. 
Of all your dainties, and your niceſt fare, 
Me you permit ſome üttle part to ſhare: 
But there are wretches; of a catiker'd: race, 
- Meagre and thin, who oft uſurp my — I 
My dues they ſeize; iufection'ꝰ in their touch, 
Are arrant ſhatpers—and you'll find them ſuch, 
Sometimes another tribe me much offends, 
To you tho' double yet finifter friends : 48 
Who, tho' they treat you from each coſtly di, 
And are obſequious to your ev'ry wiſh, . 
Their office done, 'ſhou'd 7 give them my feeding, 
You're then diſgrac d, condemn d for want of breeding. 
Take one hint more — I ſhall be ſeen auon, 
The cloth remov'd, at table I make one: 
Ir. hen each dreſe d beau, tho! wit he none pretends, 
You'll find, will have me, at his finger's ends. 


1. „ Exrona 412, h Sylvive. 


——— —ͤ ana — BE We Ire g 
' — 7 mie pueris puella. Hon. 04.5 Lib. * 
Prom beaſts and inſects, I my being c 211 
But to the fair T owe my curious frame: 7 0 
I'm gayly deck'd, like modern belle or beau, 
Nor Iris can more beauteous colours ſnow. 
. n ben, vernal Sol, with genial warmth, invites 
| e young to ſweeten life with gay delights, 6. 
"Take the feld what joyous looks appear! 
When ſtarts the lilliputian cavalier: 
Purſu'd by ſprightly nymphs and chearful ſwains, 
I bound o'er flow'ry:theadc and verdant plains, 
And ſwiftly wing my courſe thro” 7" "gia air, 
Till made: a captive by. ſome. ative fair, 42 
So endet Ude Aa ver the laun, 
And larks mount, warbling, to ſalute the WS 
Tho W e with rurgh Kvains to Thor, ? : 


'T wks polite 1 'a'court ; 1 | 
There (ſov'! 15 og = Toy f fire * An 
d at'd't 1 9 t ea.” 
rb mock Wiel rr Wi gf 
Had wanda'd 8 Hh" 112 oa 


I once was 83 deft 

Oh ! fatal jeſt! the eau 64 55 ehe 
On gallic Und inſulted Briton Tor. n 
Ilot veßgeanet; whith Td. 


No. 6. Naw EniGMA8s. | 


Then Albion? $ lions prey'd on Gallia's ſhore; 

Such were her warlike ſons in days of yore! 
From them, may our commanders pattern take, 
And guard „ oe _ ladies' * > 


III. Extons 413» by Mr. The. Maſon, 


I cofvrie) and am Weed, 
I none do feed, nor am I ſed, 
And yet 1 ſport about the month, 


Both of the aged and the youth. vn 


I check the ſtubborn and the nepal 
And am a dread unto the naughty. MICs 
At Oxford is'one of our tribe, 

- ® Whom erſt the Diary did deferive; 

Who ſtill a pris'ner there is el on 

(Committed by a quaint adept.” 

By ſacred writ you underſtand, 1 

A pow'r I have for to en: 1 ee 

But when that pow'r is theres | 
The will, ſhould govern, proves faint-hearted; 
The cirevinftinice in male - condition, Ne e 
Much like à ſecret en peditionn! 
When reins of government are flack, 

Then ſwerves the common weal to a 97 
Without my pow'r, tis alla hamm 
Dan 75 my name, and who Iam. 

Ladier' Diary for 1734. 294 $5425 "@ 


IV. Eile 414 b Mr. Beal. Lidl. 


$12 nn 


To ſefe ee 10 werfe 4 N 


I was 4 guardian over you; 

Now Oer your ndmamma's a few, 

My power wag then ſo unton n 

I . held chef female world,” ' 

Alone triumphant far enthron d, nn 

While r* me their fv veig 69843 . 

Eſteem f 26d valu'd much nay more, 

TP UNS Lindre@ rate before 
7 ſo mighty great I roſe, ' _ | 

d-their friends, dann bound their (OP 
3 pw with ſ „ ſtill ſeem d to riſe, 


In ancient "times, ye Fair, "ths 1 I th. i _ 


TY 
1+ A. 


Aud bid Qcfidne the ſkies.” * e 


Altho' ſo muh a fav'tite late, 


+ But here alas ! = who wou'd a be great? 4 8 0 
4 ſhartd4he filyrites'comitnon fate 


os Sa a —ͤ . 


—ͤ —ä—ñ—ĩ4 


= 


* . 1 


— > meteor Oo o——_ 
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By my pretending friends expos d. 

1 — baniſh'd and 7 1 * 

By moſt contema'd, deſpis d, rer d, 

Another in my room was plac'd, . £9 
Who upſtart- le afſum'd my name, : 

Yet to my greatneſs laid no claim. 5 

If to uſurp a ſovereign's rigun tete 

All laws forbid (and laws have might) 

Why mayn't L pull the culprit don. 

For I'm related to che crown. ids 7 


V. Ex1GMa 415, by Miſs Molly Williams, 


Dear ladies, two kinſmen, that wait upon you, 
Beg leave, in diſguiſe, t' appear to your view: 
Tho' tender our frame, yet t!-obey your commands, 
Thro' fire and thro' water we paſs: to your hands; 
But tho' we're your 3 and under your care, 
By your friends we re careſs d, and your company — 
Each fine maſter fribble, and jefſamy ſpark, 
That attend you, 11 e belles, at the play or the rk, 
Pay conſtant attendance when we are in view, - 
And diſplay their beſt airs, and their xhet*ric too; 
Then the witty remark, and the ſmart repartee, 
Paſs around the gay circle, nor idle are We, 
For attendance we pay, and when wit Fay. nor high 


Our beauty and fadion a ſubject ſupply... 


XI. Exiou 426, by Miſe Marten. 


Tho' hung on gibbet with my caitiff fire, _ 
Cudaraxa ſmear' d with greaſe and mite, 
Of filthy vermin oft the loathſome neſt, | 
My worth intzinſic ſtill zemains conteſt; - 
_ tho” my baſe original i is koown, rn 
m highly priz'd in cquntry and in town. N 
— peaſant and the pation's maid I'm * 
And niceſt beaus and brilliant belles ons 
Rich gems and orient pearls attend on me, 
And coronets are oft my canopy. 
Let gems and pearls and coronets deli ne; 
The eye, my Jatent charms. much mo ze. 4 z 
Lovelieſt when ee and hid 147000 ht. I. Er 


VII. En 10 417 by Incogdita,. | 


Tho! I was made to-day, T had a being ' yelterday ; 
Of thefeather'd kind am I, Vat ROT frog nor [- 
And tho' both ſexes take i in me de 5 
Yet they that keep we ate i in woeli plight, ;- 


. 
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VIII. Euren 46, 1 Mr. F. F. Mingle. 


en or beaſt exiſtence had (ye fair) 
In Corte EO and li Nair; Fs 
And now all o'er the ſpacious globe am found 
In foreſts wild, and fertile rales abound : 
In ſhape ſo various, _ 7 r chat 1 
With Proteus's ſelf migh — — 
The belles and beans, 1 of very wu LEA me 
And take delight, when dtefs'd, to walk befure me; 
Yet menſieur-Jike, in vain they do but ape me, 
Tho they contrive a thoufand ways io ſhape me: 
Some uſe me ill, and of me make a jeſt, & g 
And ſay, I'm but a hanger-on at beſtz.  _ 
Nay, once a ſhar r, as the ſtory go s, 
Brought me to rack; and then did me Nit 3 
This was not chriſtian-like, I —1 you'll __ 
No! Turks themſelves me greater-honours pay. 
Lovers o th chace ſometimes do change my name, 
Which to ** my g attention claim. 


IX. Ei 419, by Mr. J. Atkinſon. 


3 


I am 46 mans à moſt herria fiend; 8 

| And numbers great my ſtately march end * 1 0 

Yet I, rake-like, diſturb the folemn nigtit” © 

With terror's voice, and monarchs oft affright : 

When Phœbus yet, or midnight gods command, 9 

Shou'd I appear — attendance I demand. 

The greateſt hero that the world can boaſt. 

Will grace my triumphs,” or increaſe my hoſt. 

Whene'er mankind behold my gilded car 

Th' alarm is ſpread . and ſheutꝭ proclaim the wart , 

All me aſſiſt, tho“ danger great impends, ES 

The greater thar—the cloſer ſtick my . 

I moſtly conquer — ſeldom blood do pill; - 

Yet oft prevent deſtruction's fiery wil. 

Xnigmatiſts, whom'Delphian laurels crown, 
My name diſcloſe.— and wer your Juſt renown. _ 


Ren 49S; by J. T. S. contgining glue, to the 


. Jef Year's E ag. 
Ladies, ere your tam 41 RY, being gain'd, 1. 
nor H A ſovereign ſway. I long maintain'd: :- 27 
| No Law controuls my ſtern commands. 5S. 
Nara on carth my pow 7 webtv, N Me. 
"3 Ty | 


N10 


My hand reſtrains the s force, _ 
© aa evRst the Oo” H. 
The man of wealth, and pow'r, and fame, 
Appall'd will ſhudder at my name; 1 
But if with Rur xling cares his N 
Dy beight of folly en, a CS 
e madly flies to me for reſt. 
In vam you ſhun me, brilliant . 
Unwelcome, I can faatch a Ks: 
To make me yours, be vittye's friend. 
With zeal her Srorleſi cauſe attend, 
True Viſdom more than FasHiox — 
More than the luſtre of thoſe eyes. "+; 
Take one hint more, ere I conclude, 
Without your leave I may intrude 
Into your very beds, ye fair —— 


e 


FO < 


reiz biene by Mr. Anthony Moore. 


To the firſt ages backward I can trace 
The favours ſhown to my illuſtrious race 
Through all Judea were my laws obey'd, 


While great and pious, l the ſceptre fa way'd. 


Long on my throne I undiſturb'd d. 
At — „ „ 
But ſtil reſerv'd my dignity and name, 
And honours due to my didinguiſh'd fams. . 
Alliance with me many brethren boaſt, 
But, for my greater worth I'm honour'd maſt : 
In mean and fervile Rations they appear, 

And various kinds of painful labour bear. 
$ome of your ſex, ye fair, it prize, | 
And ſome my dull agd en bs deſpile 3 _ 

With my unwelcome viſits often teaz d, 

They think me rude, grow ſullen, and dicpleac d, 
Or, if to honour me condeſcend, 

They ſerve at the ſame time ſome ſelß ch end. 

Remote from courts, amidſt the rural plain, 

T, like the bloomiug ſpring, revive the ſwain: 
While my kind favours laſt, no cares annoy 
His calm repoſe, nor peace of mind deſtroy, 
Unleſs ſome Sylvia fair, but faitkleſs dame, 
Her vows has broken, and diſdain'd his flame. 

I mend the manners, and improve the mr, 
Which elſe had fav been, and unreſm d: 
Yet oft am lighted by an impious tram, 
Who ſcour, like Thracia's moon · ſtruck rout, theplain; p 


a D141 56. [Simpſon] - 1156 


Ik 


* 
Ah! in my preſcace fee the goblet crown's, 
While — and oaths, and healths obſcene ond? 
Of their rude micth, I grow the frequent theme, 

My name they ridicule, my laws contemmn. 
Riſe then, ye fair?! wich indignation riſe! 
Thoſe ſons of folly, and their deeds deſpiſe ; 
To me reſpect and due obedience pay, 
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E e anfwered. - 


A Toor Hen III. KFrarkrx-Bz 5. 

II. A BALL. 5 III. ATA. x 
II. A BRIDLE. | IX. A . 
v. A HiGH-cRown'p HAT. X. DEzaTH. to 


' A Tz4-Cup and Savcer. | Prize, The SnnATA- -DAY. 
I. Hain, * $ 


—— 


Anſwer to the Prize „ * Morris deri 


sure ſuch a gay and modeſt vail, 
To pleaſe the ladies cannot fail: „ | 
Your riddle, fir, we muſt confeſs, © = * 
Is in a an EP MMAS: _ 


he ſame 3 by Mr. Barns Moyſe, to 0 mA be Proſe 


O! teach my mind, 3 nene. 
Thy virtuous warmth, to ſhare: 
Then my own bre d 1 explore, 


aſt wou 
And a a Saarn _ 


+0 © 


77 . Aube. of the Diary. 
Cude Sir, 12 74 


INI bas get . your 
J muckle brain — to obleege 2 canny ad ye ak by putting 
* your Her yy e ſa l hae 4 25 N deal wiſhes 
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to _— 


1 LA Es Di 441356. tempel 


As gunbar gane, I went ge Kirk, S 125 
Whae met me but my Willie! RN 
I ken d him far, which gard me wü, 12 i 
And heart loupt in my bell 7x. 
My blubber lips fou aft he xk fl.... $ 
[ givom'd and ery'd was Arsen 10 reed 647 
Then ſpeir d hae Beſſie lood the beſt? -: ??: 
Bei . a wline:but Wilie. 


Auuiber Anfuer to the Jane, Þ Samehod Y. 


' God's holy $4nn4ATHS with due rev'rence prize, 
And high ipjunctions view. wi Ach ch tual eyes; 
That done, O mortal fan the reſt 
To his wiſe providence, who knows what's beſt. 


The ſame anfaered ty lu. N. W. 


"The 8425 4 7 f Keep in virtue's s cauſe be wife ; h A 
And endlefw kit will be wh „ 


5 14-42 1 WW 


EX” - is Jams anfuered h Ar, k knees, 


The 84 BBATH was eit is confeſt) 
* N by. God, for prayer and reft : 
We keep it — but à diffrent way — TRY 
In r riots, 008k, and . 


An Acroſtical Hnſfer, ro the fame, hy aht Tybe. P 


b T4842 u 151314 4 111 21 
$ ov'reign prime Cauſe! pure — üncreate 

Une! — and yet. tri· une x athom'd ! 

- N or heighth, depth, 'hreadth; A vaſt eternity, 
D eclare a limit to thy omnipreſence : : He 
All nature's at thy nod preſent to Thee, / 17 

Eel abr ty paſt, arg unte vel d, Xe once appear.” 


» 
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45 N FORD: hy all the iges, os they flandi 
order, iy Met Samuel Bentley. : > 


Dear ladies! Il draw you a ſketch of a rake | 
Thin and pale, like a'Toorm-pres LA baboon in make: De 
Hie holds for his creed, twat chanee: formed this BALL: | 
His tongue t without BID IE, all lewdooftor gal: 
Damns+ his grandmother's. Har, aud each. ſober faſhion; ; 
* windows or nA. in * or in N 1 


&. : 


„. EA MA ANS WIA. 187 


Beats „ and drawers, kicks dreſſers of Haan + 6. 
Goes to BU, and gets up, you may gueſs, without prayer: 7. 
With fire-FA1L'd dzabs.runs.the riſł and will wench it, 8. 
Till all of a flame and no ENGINE can quench i it. 9. 
Quite rotten, ere long, he is.ſeiz'd by grim DzATH;. 10. 
Thus the vain arne ins bis laſt breath. Pr. 


*r 43 10 


All the Enignas cfg hy Roſalinda. To the Lady 
Diaria. a 


Lure, madam, *tis time to leave your gay tricks, 25 
And think of 7 2 HAr x $—you're now fifty-fix: 6. 
Jet like a briſk active young ng girl of fifteen, vi. 

You whiſk a gay BALL with the youths o er the green; Yo 

Still 5 as ever, and fulf of your * 

As witneſs the TooTn-P1Cx s, large hee had Jong cloaks, 1,4. 
' ASa8BATH- day's drefs for the ladies of yore, Pr. 
Ere TEA and French faſhions had found their way oer. g. 
But pray, my dear m-dam, what had you to do 


'Twere prudent to BxtDLE that ESI E your tongue, 3, 9. 
If you d DIE in your Bzep—and hope to live long; 10, 7. 
Tho numbers wou'd fpend (ſuch it ſeems are your merits) 
LA Their laſt drop of harts-horn, to keep up your ſpirits, 
Fi wel Tom Sadler's your lover, tis at Sevenoak ſaid — . 
great Alfred's ſoul, I commend the bold blade: | 
How few, beũdes Tom, wou'd in choefing Gy RoneFe 


Prefer wit in rags, to viragos with — 
All the Enignazs eee by Mr. Rich. Gibbons. 


[ ke, 
A Troth-pick and à tennis —_— gn 
A Bridle, high-crown'd Hat withal, . 3, 4s 
A china Pot and Pan, fir, | 5. 
A lock of Hair, and Fratber d Ne g, 5 6, 7 Bed. 
A Tail, an Engine, Death, and: 1 2 5 bm, 9, 10, Pr. Sabbath. 
eo al your. riddics avfrer, < 


—_ /)-Enigmas anfwerel y Mr. Tho. Baker, _ Wickam 
and Market, Suffolk, en the Death of the Rev. Mr. Hervey, 
Author of the Meditations among. the Tombs, Kc. 


On Chriſtmas-day—that happy day 0 all! 2 0 


ke: Dear Hervey left this gloomy tranſient BALL; ' 2 
: Al- conquering Dar did then aſſert his nge, 110. 
Fe And waft his ſoul to endleſs realms of light:: Fea oy 2 5 

n; Yet ſtill we fee him in his ſacred page, by Ather 

by Form'd to delight at —_ mend 6 ESE „„ 


etry Vol. III. Whether 


© le ES 


With the monkey-TAiL'd tribe, or the ſtarch'd female crew? 8. 
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. : LADIES Dratres: "[Shinfr] 17760. 


Whether to gardens or to tombs we go, 
We find his meditations ſweetly flow ; 
The ſtarry heavens, and the gloomy night, TR 
Deck'd with his language, yield us er dener 
Next, how his Theron and Afpaſia'ſh ines, PO v7: 
With heavenly graces, in — 8 


What ENGINES theſe, to BRI DL x vain deſires, 9, 

And warm our ſouls wit lud celeſtial a 
0 may his lays more e 3h". a tentive fair, (6, 4,1, 

Than Cv RLs, Hats, Too H- 1 Ks, or their CHINA-warr; 


Then no TA1L'd fop mall ſbare their virtuous B Ds, * 1 

Nor guilt, for S4 5 54 THs ſcorn'd, hang o'er their heads: 

But when life's frail uncertain thread ſhall break, 
They ſhall, with Hervey, heav ny Joys partake. — | 


In this manner all or moſt of the;cni las are FI by Mr, 
W. Bainfield, Mr. Edward Barre, Mis, Elz. Goſſing, Mr. T. Harri, 
Mr. Ja. Hayden, Mr., G. Hicks, Hip pacrates, Mrs, J. Hol li lid day, Mr. 

Abr. Horsfall, Mr. V. Ing nam, Mr. G. Longley, Mr. J. Lyon, Mr, 
R. Marſo, Miſs Ann Nicholls, Mr. J. Ramſay, Mr. T. Sadler, Mr 
T. Sandling, Miſs Eliz. Ste ven ſon, Mr. Ric hard Sbillita, Mr. JW. Spicer, 
Mr. Iſasc Tarrat, Mr. T. Vaughan, Mr. V. Wald, F. E. 4 75 7 
and ſome others; whereof, the greater part might very well beat 
to ſee the light, were it not inconſiſtent with or plan, and nazrow 
limits, to dwell longer en th bee „ e 24 ct »; 

The two prizes of 10 and of 8 Diaries, for the luise of the prize 
enigma, were won by Mr. J. Draper and Mr. T. Kennedy. The tw! 
new prizes of 10 Diaries each (to be determined by lot 46 o of the ji 
beſt ſolutions of the enigmat) were wan by Mr. Samuel Bentley of U. 
toxcter, an F. 2 1 


** 87 «2 & 2 7 r * * 
oy * © 


"New Enigma... 


7 4 


EY. at hte 
— I. Ex1cua 42 u & Cali. i 
N 4 Tre * 45:4 
; a famidaower); buile by-no vulgar hand, 

J and my fiſter jointly bear command; Ch 
There, like twin queens, we reign in "lofty Nate, 
And all our ſubjets' moyements regulate. 
We hold ſtrict commerce with the female foul, 
| Rarely the fair our mighty ſwa ſway controul; 

With joy elate, depreſs'd at ſight of woe, 

We melt in pity, and with rage we 1 | 
None e' er in arts or arms à figure _— n 
Vnleſs aſſiſted by our friendly ae. 
Should Greece; or dür fair iſſe, this — arraign; 
This iſle and Greece would butioppoſe in vain. 
Whilſt in our poſts with active life we thine, * 
n in concert, cloſely > trans : Wo 


+ prize 
be tut 
the ſir 
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NEW EI GMA. 


But, 3 tho in the world's Waun 
Thouſands: of others might with eaſe be found, 
Yet none (tis doom d) oan fill the vacant tlnone; 
The * ah or, en I heagay in one. 


1101 


11, Een 422, by Mr. ” Moore. 
To you, 2 air m my fa dilaidodsdes;” 


Without offence, permit me to diſcloſe. 
Know then, with grief my parent brought me forth, 


Nor ſhone one ſtar propitious at my birth! 


My kindred all my abject ſtate deride, 
And vent their 1 ſcorn with: ruthleſs pride 5 
Whilſt of their nerdful aĩd I am bereft; -: 

And to the care of rangers often left; Tu KL 
Sometimes an carly:fate L under go, 
Shame, rage, and guilt direct the mortal blow t 
Yet for o fault of mine, this load ſevere 79 e 

Of complicated ill, Im doom d to bear. 

Not thus unbleſt are all our num rous race; 
Reſpected ſome rais d high in pow'r and place; 
To peers and potentates are near ald. OY 
And in the palaces of kings veſide. 

Search Britain thro';- ſome of our diff rent i 
In each parochiiab diſtrict you may find; 0 
Where oft domeſtic quamels we excĩteg 
And Pup to prudes 4 barbarous delight :., 
Numbers befides:there are, to fame e l 
Alliance with us who diſdain to on. ; 


ITE Extons 423, by: Morris Applin. F 


Altho', ye fair, you ſiriye:to mimic me, 
Yet what I am, you perch really be. 
Indeed: dis: ſtrange ] but very true, to wal vi 
Of all your charms Im the original. 
Ere you exiſted, I can hoaſt my race, 8 
That now you meet with · in each public place, 
Dehgn'd; by heav'n.m be:your-prudent guide, 
But am the ſpring that moves you moſt . 
As for my form un ſtately ching I am, 
A numerous tri he are thoſe that hear my name. 
Some great, ſome ſmall, and ſame mere. counterfeit 
"T'were happy for you were there no ſuch en 
Now, ladies, tomy properties attend, 
And you'll allow that am much your kniend. 
Soft muſic would no longer pleaſe your ear, | 
Nor balls, nor plays, your drooping ſpirit cheer, 
R 2 
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LADIES“ DIAAII S. [Simpſon] 


Nor pratiling infants ſcarce attract a ſmile, - 

— I be baniſh'd from this happy iſle. 
ou taſte the 'vine's nutritious. juice, 

es all the ſweets that parts remote produce : : 


In ſhort, in your attire I have an hand, 


_ am yu ROE en to command. 8” 


12 hy oF . A — ? 


IV. Ex 424. » Mrs. Elia Golling, 
5 + Dear'adios, fee your flare asd, 192 


Whom oft you deign to own a friend; 
Who, tho' the beggar's common buen. 
By kings and princes is careſ d. 
But moſt the fair my worth approre, 65 
For I'm a real friend to love. 
But tho' of heav' er deſcended, 
Obſerve: what fate has me attended "IM 1200 
With traitors I've been doom'd to dwell, 4 


And throſt, witli villains, in a cell. 


Born for man's good, him I attend, 


Areal, tho' deceitful friend: 


I calm: the mind with ills oppreſs'd, 

And dry the tears of the Udiſtrefs'd. | | 

But I've a foe, of lincage baſe, 
Who, if I'm abſent, takes m 

When I return, he takes his , ;: 

His deeds are far too black for light. 

Dear ladies, pray don't entertain him; 

In ſure you wou d not, chou d I name Ms A 


V. Exroma 425, by Miſe Hoyden. 


1. As, ladies, Jam oft in print, 4 
©  Familiarto your eyes, . 
My well-known form and conſtant . 


Will ſcarce permit diſguiſe. N 0 


2. The gayeſt nymph 1 bluſh, when F : 2.1 
Appear at ball or play; 
_ Ev'n pious dames, my choiceſt friends, js 
Conceal me when t pray. K 
ED In ſpite of heralds, I uſurp EY 
The honour'd field of ama: 
| Blameleſs however, ſince I guard. © - 
I be fair from hourly harm. 
4. 1 too protect the lover's brow, - © 
Which elſe might ſhew the ſcar, 
When his careſſes rude provoke n 
The — angry .. 
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"The pointed ſhaft b 175 impell'd, 1 

exvad ages the flo LO 4 er 

Vieres th "tender Jamb ER... 
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1 41172 1 29 
VI. * 4a. 1 . Barns «Moy 
Various, our "ſize and colours are, 

Some clad in fur and, others bare 1 nl 
Black, blue, and. pys: hald, ev TY: __ ST 
That ſpreagls the earth, or-paints-the * TY, 
Yet, what is, ſtrange, of all. out kin r * 
Nor males, nor ſemales, enn vou find. 
Not us thedons of love delight, b eee 
To. ent is out only. appetit e 
For this we climb the prickly thorn, 3 
And, gras along the daify/d lawn;  _ 
Now: traverſe thra the ſpringing * wht 
And mount her topmoſt trees for food. 
Here ſheltgz'd, anlsſylum find. | 
From barb'rous men who hate our kind: 

Some take. At caſter. winds — 
Thinking oür origin's from thence ; | 
But men of deep reſearches know 
That nought ſpontanedus ſprings below 
But ſtill ſome kindred ſubſtance Ws, 
Reſembling that from hence it flows: 

Let, not amidſt our numerous race, 

One parent's Hikenefs can you trace; 
Beauteous wete they, as early light 
When firſt Aurora greets the hight; 125 
In gold and purple s bright array, 
. the new- born day. 
Whence pratt! 7 ye peerleſs air, 
To theit Kail fort Hare your's conipare? 
Say, when you're dreſs d for public ſlew, 
When raund you brillfant ſplendours - 
You're like i elſe, unrivall'd ame * 
Then, from our) ; Parents, tell our name, 
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VII. Exieua 437» 55 Clyſlerus of Cornwall. 


Known were my virtues, how deſerving praiſe! 
uite from old Adams, own to George's days: 
Friend to mankind, the monarch, and the flavey 


The The el the Foot, 3 aud the. braves 
0 * 
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By me (ſuch aid the learned arts I give) 

The marble breathes, the canvaſs ſecyiis' 10 live. 
For me the fair ones in brocades ate gay, 
Their pendant di monds dart a trembling ray 
For me their hairs are taught in curls to ww. 
The breaſt to whiten, {and the cheek to glow. 
Without me, ſlave to Sophia's 48 2 6M 
Would Clodio cririge, and flatter, an 
Trip where ſhe treads, where e er ſhe dre wheel, 
And dangle, like'a lap-dog, at her bee 
In vain for conqueſt might the virgin toil, _ 

Vain the blue languiſh and alluring ſmile, 

In vain the dimpl d cheek's unrival'd = | 
The boſom's beauties and the waiſt below... 
Without me, poets, wou'd your flowin ve 
The pleaſures of the rural won ld rehear | 
Untold, the ſilver ſtream had pour'd — 6d - 
Groves, hills, and valleys, and the ſhades ve, 
As much might maids t at other countries * 
Provoke your wonder as a KN toaſt. 

For me alone, Vauxhall, th ! * ardens — 
And lights, far beaming, all thy walks nume; 

How pleas'd amidſt the checker d Mates 0 2 
Let dead, to all the muſic of the gue 


VIII. Exieu 428, by Mr. ] J. Wagltatte. 


Ladies, you've heard, how late on Pruſſian * 
Th' unfecling r ſerv'd the ſuff ring ar 
Ferocious crew | with hearts relentleſs Neel'd, 

Seiz'd their laſt morſe], and deſpoil'd the geld. 

An equal ravage our fell march attends, 

When, big with fate, our countleſs boſt deſcends ; 

Not deeper horror ſtrikes th' aſtoniſh d ſwains, 

When wolves in troops pour o'er their flock-ſpread plains, 

Than what they feel, when our voracious brood 

Fitch on their Gelds, and ſeek their deſtin'd wood... 

Deſcrib'd we ſtand by an inſpir'd ſeer, 7 

A people great and ſtrong, unknowing fear: 

In frm battalia form'd and dread array, 

To ſpread deſtruction, as we urge our way, 8 

| "That, where before like Eden's garden ſmil d. 
Should ſhew more hideous than the' trackleſs wh: | 

Ah! happy Britain! greatly favour d ifle, 5 

Whoſe fruits unravag'd, bid her natives Gailez L501 

With rapture theſe o'crlook the globe they've rill'd, - 

Nor doubt the hand that ſow'd ſhall reap the field. 

Yet ſcarce ten ſuns have run their annual round, 

Since here ſome vagrants of our tribe were found; 

Thouſands with terror faw the miſcreauts _ 


* 22 „ behignant ſwept them all away. - 


IX. Ex16M4 


706, 


16H 


1. „M. naw Evicuas | 


IX. Exroua 429, by Mr]. 8. Topttam. 


1. Britain ! ſole empreſs of the wake! 
By me ſend. haughty Louis law; 
I dare a ſoveteign's right maintain, 
And keep a warring world in awe. 
2. Briarens had a hundred hands, 
So P've been told, Apoſiodore; 
dear country but commands, 
| 1 71 muſter many hundreds more. 
3. Like many- headed hydra, mine 
Lopt off, ſpontaneous ſhoot again; 
And will. while any of the line, 
Any of Britiſh mould, remain. 
4 My hon-looks, when I appear, 
Here, or beyond the torrid zone, 
' Horrific, like Meduſa's hair, 
Strike the bebolders into None... 
3. As many mouths, 2 Argus eyes 
1 bid-—and l ktning fires the ball; 
My rattling thunders reach the ſkies,  _ 
72 And ſhake thee to the center, Gaul! 
6. J, like a hawk, his game in fight, 
Intrepid, cut my liquid way; 
Flocks of poltroons, who ken my au. 
Scud of, or 9 an 6 prey. 


X. — 430. by Mr. Cha. Wildbore. 


F 


m a child to ſomething that's myſterious held; 5 


W in darkneſs not to be 8 
Buſy, but intricate ; by hidden cauſe 

I nature wind — reciprocate her laws. 

I love the empire of old ſilent night, 
When ſilver Luna darts her pallid light, 

Ere bluſhing twilight gilds the ppland lawn, 
And ſhrill aerial warblers hail the dawn. 
As Ammon's eagle foars with pinions bold, 
Above thaſe clouds, the lower tribes behold; 
So Homer's genius riſing heavenly bright, 
Unfolds my nature, in its rapid flight. 

Not airy caftles can my make explain, 

Nor all the fictions of Lucretivs* brain 2 
Democratus ſoon ſtumbled at my laws; 
The ſtagirite himſelf miſtook my cauſe : 


Nor think this ſtrange; for I make you, = + 


See, without fight, and without — 
1 cities raze, and level 44 | 
Aud « over mountains turn courſe of floods! © 


xT7 


ä — 


2 — . = = E . 
4 : — . — 4 
© — — 2 — Uxͤĩ··—[—1 — ̃ -yÄ —— ———— 


; 
1 
+ 


1 
7 
- 
47 
Pie; 
If 
1 
* 
PI 
Ny 
N 
x 1 
12 
13 
1 
* 
: 
2 
17 * 
ol 
10 
* 
* 

5 
8 
ji, 
F 
p 
! 

1 
: 
: 


— — 


bo = 


- * Es 


= þ 


E 
1 LAT IK 5 IS <S 5 — = * 


K 
12 


* 
OS THO 
r 


ret am ngt rough, my coat, 's:of 


Lapits' DIA ES. [Simpſon] . 16 
Recall to life! — Make iron folk in air! a 
Change white to hlack and faul. transform to fair! 
But yet not alwa ay£ frantic is my Poets. 
I've ſav'd a city-48,2 fearful, hun. 
Stopt dreadful armies, ſemblir from. afary, | 
Prevented fate ee n eithb i 
£35 CFO BY gutt "NY's © * 1-3 K 
XI. Exrous' aar, „ . French Johnſon, 
Uluſtrious Romans fon ere lng * 
Honour d my virtues, magnify dm name, 
Enroll'd my merit in rheir generous. theme, 
Surnam'd me- Guardian, in the point Nr | 
But, ſtrange reverſe !'now a Ke 2 n 
Brand me an ideot, oor me with dif; race! 
Yet know, ye fair, I aſt 4 nohler ffeece 
Than Witch, Meded' gave the Prince of 9 
The greateſt bleſſingꝭ from m ſtaple e 
That mortals can e ere below: A 
No empire cou d exiſt without my aid: 1 
| Diſus'd, I cauſe an anarchy i in trade... x T2 
My part ee 19 2 inferior tis) 2 
Attends the dy roans—and n apila? mer 
Alike ade is 55 er and Ave; 
But ſeldom. yields Les to the midnight er 
Or padding boſil, or his ſtrolling trull, 55 | 
To eaſtern nabob, or the great mbgul. 2 
But greateſt virtues have their weaker ſide, 
And I, too oft, have been the ſlave of pride : oP 
Oft, when provok'd, I prove a raging evil, 
And vent my pall Pth' language of- the devil.” 
Name-ſakes I Have (author, drop your oY 


Among thoſe beings, png pre nn On | w_ 
"Pa ZE Ex16)4, bj It; Sarde node. 3 
Ye lovely bares Tm not made for ſhew ww, "FI — 
You court m aid, and my perfections know WS v. 
But moſt — aus my ſerviees attend, vl. 
They ſure will know, and ou me. for their 1 VII 


Tn ſea, or air, wild waſte; or verdant green; 5 
In ſhape I vary, more than, Harlequin: 
1 en 1 deen e n 
gure odd — all pettice head jp 55 
There — urclün like 0x like ee e Whats „ 
fret; r. F 89 6 


More ſtrange than I, no creature cer FAYE = 


Sometimes my body, orm head; doth, fail; .. 
8 curious they adorns my tail: 


1768 


No. 38. 


Q EST Ss ANSWERED. 
lle I ſerve ſome gentle belle, 


” And *midſt ambroſial ſweets immur'd I dwell. 


Sometimes I'm ſeen a moſt voracious creature, 
A contradiction ev'ry way to nature. 
For tho' I once have felt the ſtroke of death, 
I riſe again, and draw again my breath; 


Many ſtrong ribs extend my body wide, 
And tho' I ever am a ſlave to pride, | 5 
Dreſs I diſcard, and ſhew my wrink''d hide. L 
No food's too fine for my moſt greedy maw, 

Which I diſcharge. as oft, as breath | draw 

Out at my noſe; and what's for me deſign'd © 

I ſtill take backwards, for my mouth's behind. 
Such— I on blockheads wait — my uſe the ſame 
But ape French airs, and frenchify my 8 


* 


Now I'm a dwarf now three times ware e 
No ſhort, now long and long and ſhort at pleaſure: 


Who wou'd walk clean thro Edinbe a 


Cries, hand yoor baund, to fave from filch his 
So beaus ſhou'd ſay: for, ere they join the dall. . 
'Tis odds my excrements bedaub them all. 

Yet this hint more—in name-ſakes I abound, 


Who boaſt great worth, yet prove but empty ſound: 


Ye wits, now NU what creature I can be, 


For knoer, al ST. are true types of me... 


r ̃ : AC:. ̃ . PAGES Won 2 > ca 4 
8 7 o ” 


n. 


E. nigmas anfwvered.. 


v. A TurMBLE. 431}. XI. A Goos z. 
VI. A CATERPILLAR, | 
VII. The SIGHT. 


Among a aultimnde: of ny ROE: tothe prize enigus in bau- 


the following have been received. 

Friend Hodgſon, your Di'ry I yearly do take, 
And with ready money the purchaſe do make; 
Then for once ire me leave, without taking buf, 
To —_— the e tho that n be a Purr. 


I. An Erz. I VIII. Loc uss. 

II. A BASTARD. -- -; IX. AFIRST RATE Max or 
H. A 

IV. Horns. IK. ADR EAN. 


+ 13 Prize. A Pow D XR PurF. 


Mary Wilkams . 
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Zorn 390 LADI A DIAR TES. PS 
Scarce had I read your riddle thro", when Peha ery'd 4 Enough 


7 


I'll lay you kifſos den to two, it i —like You=s 


L 


| 4-4 ty 


4 N 74 221d 


IS 28 . ** 7 the Author... - 


* 4 
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© The fiat ty Mei Ralph F rail 


By pur the beau is fred Fo the ball; 
By puff the belle's red hair is whiten'd all; jr 
With puff the ſchoolboy fills his'belly well; 
In pofſing, Freachmen all the world excel,” 


#k.: 15 
20 ö d 
AE 7e. 
* a © N 


Monfienr he e uff, and ſwore it in a uff, | 
That vx of invadin; thoul foon have enen 
- Rut a ſcurvy rebuff, tho' he threaten'd ſo rough, 
© Made: 15 grand erpedition expire in a PUFF. 


The "Tame abfwered. by A; re 


282 With powder. Pu rr the beau bedecks his hair, 
With puff the ſprightly belle improves her air. 


Go to the auction, t e auckioneer 
Puffs off a * taylor's Pl Th x . 7 


Who never felt the ſword, or fire- urg d ball. a 

Survey, in ſhorty. the well. · dxeſs d. world aroun 

Theuſands of puff may in that Sa te found. 
„See a Farce entitled « Taſte. 


I envy not the Porr, who boaſts his fame, 
Nor yet the Beau, bedetk'd with gaudy toys 1 
| Make me, my God, a juſtſ and honeſt man: If 
He POET taſtes ſublime and ſolid Joys. 


1 "Tothe Author 7 he Di . 


e ee Kn L340 8 
Humbly begs leave to make inquivy, 


One or will not, be thought t too urging, 


| My anger 4 by. Mr.. 7: Bakr 7 


a $3 FEE anſwered h Mr. Tho. Walker, | 


Good sir, 11 wy 10 ; hut Fi 


— antiqunted - virgin 14 1 6 . 


1761 


. Celis, 


Whate'er ſome may thin faith, you judg'd vight, e 4 
Nought, takes Ka 4 he PERO? 1d the belles, lke,a;Puye. 
rf bis "4 at raid it ov 7. tina, 


How puffs Maubert ! when he makes thouſands fall, '© 


19 


Lr ub 4s: ANS WERK D. 5 | IgT - 


If ſhe at forty-nine ſhould denture 

Once more the liſts: of fame to enter, 

. Againſt the Czlias of the age, TH 
7h thine ; in your  diſtinguiſh'd page; 5 


n ſpite of facet! ſpite af eyes, 


him A eds ts wilt the prize. © eie nn. 
What tho' her locks be filver'd o'er, pn WOE Nah 

vn, And pus and patches are nb —__ 

| Tho“ you; fir, with; a gen rous' ſpirit, e ee Ho 

Reaeli out your: hand to rifing merit; a” 


Yet ſtill, xo quicken cack endeavour, Ri: 5 
Kiſſin you've” ſaid 'Than't" go by favour : - gb ts 2357 5 
On this Mall builds the hopes that fire her, 
And is, ood Kr," your i cat admirer. 43 * 
an Pen e f renne. 


814 44 * a5 4 t ** 8 ety 

Befides tue above, a great many atheranſocce tenen 
wrote with prqper taſte and judgment, might be ſelected; whereof 
aſe by Abr amula, Miſs Jenny Alpheton, Miſs Ann Auther, Mr. —4 
vell, Blennerbaſſet, Mr. T. Brunton, Mr. V. Dennis, Dolly Duff, Mrs. 
Elgell, Mr. T. Hammond, Mis Han, Miſs Hutchins, Mr. G. Langley, , 
Miſs Ann Nichols, * Mr G. Notes, Orinthia, Mr. Palmer, Mr. 7. L 

ice, Miſs Pruc, Mr. V. Snouh, Mr. H. $ . Virginea, and 
Miſs Sukey: Wright, merit to be particularly mentioned, tho rοõ’mnͥ 
vill not permit us to inſert more on this ſubject. We come no 
to the general anſwers of the enigmas, wherein it will appear; to 
the honour of the ur _ Sn: Gf _ . 
our mall cn on OE e 


yoo — 


50 * 9 * 


A general Anſar to all the - Enigma Lol Knabbs 
One witty nymph that loves 4 — bog 


o tinder burns her holland ſmock; 

_ Another, Hop Es in ncat diſguiſe, _ . 
To veit the brightneſs « of hes Eve's; . 
And waggiſh Moore, in merry mood, 1 
Bolts out — A preſent for a prude ! 

Whilſt be and Applin, in their fun, 


Make up betwixt em + S$1R E and S0 * 2, 3. 
But wliat ſtrange-S16 H4T does Moyfe deſcribe 2? 7. 
The wonders of the * REPTILE tribe. 6, 8. 
And Toptham, like an honeſt tar, OOTY... 

Sings ye a firft rate MAN or Wax; 9. 
And Bentley, hwm'rouſly enough, 2 
HANDUES the fair one's powder Porp: — 35. 
And faith; 7 your 'Dx'£ aning muſe 10. 
Seems near a a to Johnſon's Goos E. 1 11. 


A Man, end « ie. + An _ bung. and a Caterpillar. 
The 


192 1 4125 DiA AIZ 8.  FSimpfr}] 1 


The Haberdaſber. 


Being an anſwer to all the enigmas for the year 2760: Hum 
inſcribed to all gentlemen and ladies in the neighbourhood of U 
toxeter, Staffordſhire, and all others whom chance or buſine 
may bring thither. 5 1 
This bill of my ſhop, ſirs and ladies, pray view; 
A ſhop- bill in rhyme may perhaps be quite new. 
Firſt lawns tho not French, good as eyes can e'er ſee, 
And muſlins quite cheap—as all judges agree. f 
Here are beads, bobs, and car · rings, of faſhions quite new, 
And garnets: for bracelets, or BASTARDs, or true. 
For a pattern or drawing, I muſt be your Man; 
And. a lady, I Hor k, may here chooſe out a fan. 
Should you want a fine chintz, you may have it of me, 
Thread, needles, and HIM EBL. ES, Scots ſnuff, and rappee, 
Wich china moſt rare, of all ſorts that are takin Ling, 
Cabbage - leaves with GREEN · Guss, of the right Dreſden m 
All fet out to S1 H Thats of paper, — chips, —ſtraws ; 
Like the Loc.usT's nice wings, here is fine Cyprus gauſe 
Tea and coffee, French prize, —-and none better you'll hit on, 
Tis as good as e er ſtruck to the FLAG of GREAT BRTTAIV. 
No beau did e' er DREAM of ſuch tooth- picks as mine, I 
Tho' made of Goos E quills, they have caſes quite fine. 1 
Here are gloves, laces; ribbons, fine canes, tippets, muffs, 
. Paſtes, patches, and powder, pomatums, and Purrs— 
Ladies' Diaries too, — cards — fiſhes —and dice — - 
Flutes, fiddles, and ſongs now in vogue, a great choice — 
Silks. ſattins, fine ſtockings, and handkerchiefs plenty, 
With articles more, full twenty times twenty. 
If my friends but command, I am ever obſervant, 
And am, ladies, S. Bentley, your moſt humble ſervant. 


- 


All the Enigmas anſwered by Kunigunda to her Friq „. 
x | Sylvia. Miſe 

To my advice, dear Syl. attend, 

And take the council of a friend. 

Diſcard this Man Or WAR you mention, 

Read in his language, his intention ; 

Nor e'er be ſuch a Goos k to doat 

On PowpeR'pd beau with ſcarlet coat; 

Who ſpeeches it in random jeſt, 

To light the tinder in your breaſt; __ - 

Admires your e HAND, 22 Ex ES, 5 

In Hor Es that under love's diſguiſe, - 

You'll be betray'd to GviLTY Jors; 

For truſt me, Sylvia, on my life, | 

Such ſparks as he don't want a wife: Petr, 


0. 58. 


—— 


Eni1GMmMAS ANSWERED, £7 I93 


Vain, glitt'ring, gaudy BUTTERFLY, 6. 
Deteſt his views, his arts defy; ö 


Drive the vile Ius ger from your S0 HT; 9, 7 


His character won't bear the light. 
Prevent your ruin whilſt you can, 


Nor DREAM of bliſs wit ſuch a Man. *# 10, 3. 


All the Enigmas anſwered by Mr. W. Reeves. 


Here your riddles, ye 2 are anſwer'd in rhyme, 
| Never look for the ſenſe, if the verſe do but chime. 


Fri 


Miſs Bett Bibby anſwers all the Enigmas in 4 Father s 


To theſe few precepts, ſon, attend, 


Hand or Thimble, $ x 3 10 4 Ship 7 Wat. 
Poetry Vol. I. | | EY 


No longer love and ſoftneſs ſway ; 
No more their dictates I obey : 
No more a flave to Czlia's Evr, ; -"M 
The WH ox g-Son Cupid I defy : | a. 


My country's cauſe invites 40 arms, | 
A Manly rage my boſom warms, 3 
When night hath clos'd my drowſy. eyes, ; * 


Full in my view arm'd ſquadrons riſe; 


Een leep anticipates the fight. 
And fleet to fleet ſtands oppoſite ; h | 
The Hor x's ſucceſs exalts my name, 4 4. 
And valiant HAN Ds reap 3 'd fame: "ci 


Their INSECT train in Vis fox flees, 


Like LocusTs borne on eaſtern breeze; 8. 
Briſkly our ſhips purſue the fo, „ 
And bravely ſtrike the final blow. 1 

The day is ours, loud ſhouts proclaim, 


Wak'd by thoſe ſhouts, I loſe my DR EAN. 1 


Should I prolong this bluſt'ring ſt ain, 

You'd think me, as a Frenchman, vain; . - 
Touch him— the Goos E will ſoon take Ge” : $6 
Tho' alt his valour's but a Pury. 4 


* Alluding to a Thimble. 


Advice to a Son. 


As you're juſt entering on the ſtage 
Of life, in an abandon'd age, 


The precepts of your trueſt friend. 
Avoid the harlot's lewd embrace, | 
With PowoR'd hair, and painted face, Pr. 
And roving HAND“, and ſhameleſs Ex k, „ 
And all her trade's F ARTILLERY: 
Fair to-the Sr HT, like Sodom's fruit, 
Like that too, bitter at the root. 
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Lavirs' D IAA. [ Rollinſon] 


Ah! guard that ſuſceptible part, 

That tindry, filly thiag—thy heart; 

Nor NE for happineſs, my boy, 

In tranſient, momentary joy, das 
How dear thou'lt pay for thy undoing, 
Without once DR x AMing of thy ruin, 
When ſhe with other Mg n will wh—re, 
But lay her BasTARDs at thy door, 
Deſtroying, without fear or ſhame, 
Thy health, thy fortune, and thy fame! 

Leſi fatal is the ruthleſs band 

Of InszcTs that lay waſte the land; 
Far leſs the wolf to y flocks, 

Or to the GE 8E the wily for. 


6,8. 


All the Enigmas anſwered by Mr. L. Charlton, in a Lett: 


10 Mr. J. H. en the Death of Dr. Ingham of Whitby. 


Obed' ent to the great Creator's plan, 


From Wok us and INSECTS vile quite up to Max, 8,6, ;. 


All, all, my friend, are mould'ring duſt and clay, 
And all to death at laſt muſt homage pay. : 
Is Ingham gone? ——the ſame tremendous fate 
Doth me, doth thee, doth all mankind await : 
Yet tho' he's gone, ſay not, he is no more, 
Nor PE nſive mourn, nor cauſcleſs him deplore ; 
In realms mare happy, he now peaceful reigns, 
And views, with tranſport, the Elyſian plains 
Where care and anguiſh can no more annoy, 
But all is perfect blifs and heav'nly joy. 
What tho' in verdant groves or ſhady bowrs 


With him no more we ſpend the ſocial hours, 


Tho” ſtill uncertain our frail VESs ELs fail, 
Pvre'd by each flatt'ring wind and adverſe gale; 
Tho' doom'd to ceaſeleſs care and varied woe, 
Whilſt we remain as pilgrims here below. 

Yet let us not, my friend, our fate bemoan, 

But live refign'd. Th' Almighty's will be done. 

Soon, like a DREAM, our years will paſs away, 

And ſoon we ſhall pur off theſe bonds of clay : 
While down the verge of life we gently ſlide, 

Oh! let not vice's sv UR10Us charms miſguide ; 
Still conſcious of the Hor x fair virtue gives, 

As pureſt linen ſpotleſs be our lives : 15 

So when, with ghaſtly HAND and pointed dart, 
The tyrant death ſhall wound our mortal part, 
And ſome kind friend attending cloſe our Ex Es, 
Ingham's dear ſhade ſhall hail us to the fkies; - 
When, pleas'd to find all pain and anguiſh o'er, 
Knraptur'd we ſhall meet, to part no more. 


7. 


Pr. 


10. 


Mall 


761. 
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= I Ormiſhaw anſwers all the Enigmas, to Mr. J. S. 


Pr. 


Mall 


Topſham, on Sir Edward Hawke's late gloricus Victory 
grer the French Fleet. * 


Hic Vir, bie e. — VIC. 
Sir, | 
Methinks in your prophetic “ lines, 
The RoY AL GEORGE's glory ſhines; oy 
Our adm'ral's triumph there we view, : 
As in a DREAM reveal'd to you: 10. 


"Twas the true Hawke, you meant to ſay, 
Intrepid cut his liquid way; 


Twas he whoſe Sui with Argus vies a 9. 

« As many mouths, as Argus Er 88.” Wo 
He, when his © country dear commands,” | 

Muſters for fight his gallant HANDS, 5. 

And reads in ev'ry eager face 

"True Britons — no DEGEN'RATE Race! 2. 


He, at his country's pow'rful call, 
Has * ſhook thee to the centre, Gaul!” 
A ſecond Manlius ſtay'd her doom, 


Like him the GES alarm'd at Rome. 11. 
"Twas he purſu'd the game in 810 br !; 7. 


© Flocks of poltroons he put to flight: 
Poltroons that nor o, vile REPTILE band! 4, 6, 8. 
To make à deſert of the land. : 

His © lion looks horrific' ſhone, 
And ſtruck” the daſtard Gaul to ſtone ;* 
Fear like a train of PowÞDEeR ran, Pr. 
Like tinder caught from man to Man. 


See the enigma by Mr. J. S. Topſham in the Diary 2 160. 


It is much concern to us, that we cannot poſſibly avoid the 
chance of giving umbrage, by being under a neceſſity every year, 
to omit, as good anſwers as many of thoſe inſerted. But it is ut- 


terly impracticable, in the compaſs of our narrow limits, to print 


all taat merits our approbation, not to infiſt on the impropriety of 
dwelling too long on one ſubject. The anſwers to the laſt 
jear's enigmas, by Aminia, Amaryllis, Mr. 7 Atkinſon, Mr. T. 


Altinſen, Miſs Ann Auiber, Mr. T. Baker, Mr. T. Barker, Mr. S. 


becken, Mr. T. Brunton, Calophilus, Mr. Nath. Cory, Mr. J. Draper, 


Mr. J. Fowler, Mr. R. Gibbons, Miſs Goodenough, Miſs Horden, Mr. 


J Jobnſon, Mr. J. Knowles, Mr. G. Langley, Mr. E. Lang worthy, 
Pop a Lefut, Mr. J. Lodington, Mr. J. Lyon, Maria, Capt. Mary, 
F. F. Mingle, Miſs Rebecca Monday, Miſs Ann Nichols, Mr. J. Ram- 
ſy, Miſs Ef. Rickaby, Mr. T. Sadler, Mr. T. Sancling, Mr. J. Sa- 
voge, Silvia, Mrs. Eliz. Stevenſon, Mr. T. Vaughan, Mr. G. Walker, 
MG Maria Villeter, Mr. T. Wilfen, Mrs. M. J. and Mr. JF. yd, 
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196 LADIES“ DIARIESs. [ Ro/linſon] nero. 
are moſt of them but very little (and ſome not at all) inferior ty 
thoſe printed in this diary. | e en hi 

The two firſt prizes of 10 and 8 Diaries, for the ſolution of the priz 
enigma, were won by Mr. Sam. Hoſmer and Hortulanus. Then th; 
names of ſix perſons, who were judged t9 have given the beſt general a- 
ſwers to the enigmas, viz. three ladies, Bibby, Kunigunda, and Ormi 
ſhaw, and as many gentlemen, being wrote on ſix ſlips of paper, the tw 
drawn were Miſs Bibby and Mall Ormiſhaw, who are therefore is 
ſitled to the two neu prizes of 10 Diaries each. f 


: I. ENIGMA 432, by Sylvius. 8 


{ 

- | 

Amor eft mihi caſa ſequendi.— Ovid Met. lib, i. ( 
Ladies, accept this viſit as your due, 
From one who's oft been viſited by you. I 
Ye blooming belles, T hope you'll not affect þ 
To treat 'a quondam friend with diſreſpect; 1 
Nor deem my future friendſhip a diſgrace, 1 
Tho' I'm deform'd, and ſprung of humble race. I 
My parents dwelt upon the rural plain, 8 
Where white · rob'd innocenee and freedom reign; 5 8 

Near ſoftly murm'ring rills, where dryads play, 

And warbling ſongſters hail the riſing day: IT 
At length, ſtripp'd naked, and of life depriv'd, 1 
From their remains my being is deriv d. V 
The Fhanix thus; as travellers relate, A 
Derive exiſtence from its parent's fate. T 

Unlike my parents, I am ſaſhion'd ſtrong, 
Of ſtature low, atmoſt as broad as long: \ 

\. Yet, like a ſkeleton, am pale and thin, 

And ſhew my num'rous ribs without a ſkin. 

| I've but one hes both neck and arms I lack; 

Two feet I've got, a belly, and no back; 80 
A moſt enormous head, both deaf and blind; | M; 
Four hands at leaſt, and one is plac'd behind: F x 
In ſhort, I'm ſuch an odd. prepoſt' rous creature, Bu 
You've ſcarce beheld the like produc'd by nature. M 

When.duſky mantles veil the fileat night, 3 M2 
To your ſurprize, like goblin or a ſpright, T2 
Sometimes I ſweetly fing ! (tho? rarely talk ) Ye 

And frequently am heard and ſeen to walk. WI 
But, ladies, it is only in diſguiſe, ' _- Joi 
That this night-walking monſter can. ſurprize : Wi. 
The maſk remov'd, perhaps you may diſcover R 
In me, the charming picture of your lover. Thi 
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IT. Exic MA 433, by Mr. G. Walker. 
£ Thy beſt-lov'd friend, O'muſe, demands thy lays; 


O let her virtues have thy greateſt praiſe; 
Virtues that heav'n can onty long contain, 


Tho' none can heav'n, without her, hope to gain; 


Without her, nations would de des late made, 
Unbleſs'd with arts, with ſeiences, and trade; 
Their people's lives and fortunes inſecure, 
And ev'ry want and-ev'ry il endure. 


Nor nations only can the happy make, 15 


But ſhou'd in all ſocieties partake : 


Nor rich, nor great, unleſs they her -poſſeſs,. : 4 


Can e'er enjoy their wiſh'd-for happineſs ; 


And rarely they, een at the greateſt coſt, ..-; +: 


Can her regain, when indiſcreetly loſt; 
Tho' nations ſometimes purchaſe her for gold, 
And ſhe hy Britain has too oft been fold. 


Wiſe Rome of old her value ſeem'd to know, 


And on her paint and ſculpture did beſtow ; 
There, goddeſs-like, ſhe did in temples ſtind, 
Diſplay'd her flowing robes, and in her hand, 
Like Maia's ſon, ſhe held a magic r 


Strafige ! that by them, what was ſo highly priz d, 


Shou'd be ſo much re ected and deſpis'd. 
Tho' her you oft too wantonly deſtroy :: | 
Her to polleſs, when you commence a bride, 
Will far exceed all other charms befide, 
And not poſſeſt, roo ſoon alas! you'll know, 
That marriage is the greateſt curie below. 


Nor think, Amanda, you mayn't her enjoy, 


III Ex [GM 4 4354» | 55 Calophilus. 


Th ſober garb, a ſer'ous friend appears, 
Scarce in your Di'ry ſeen theſe fifty years. 
My 2 from Adam ſome will trace, 
From Salem's king, or Amram's holy race. 
But (names apart, which make none truly great) 
My origin's of modern _— 3 
My, poſt for gracious oſes deſign d. 
10 bleſs, — one ASS all — 7 
Yet ſcarce]y was- the glorious work begun. 
When hell awak'd each art beneath the ſun,, 
Join'd prejudice and lawieſs paſſion too, 
With mortal pains my brethren to purſue. 

But whilſt primeval purity prevail'd, _ 
The foe in van our wcll-form'd.troop} aflail'd ;; 
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And from one leader's blood in battle ſlain, | 
Oft aumerous trains vf heroes ſprung amain. | 
But when with peace, and wealth, and favour bleſt, 
By kings and mighty potentates careſt, * 
Proſperity became our ſource of woes, 

And dire diſputes among our troops aroſe. 
With firength-renew'd our foes advance again 
And half our conqueſts feel their galling chain. 
To weſtern climes our ſway was then confin'd; 
Our rulers tyrants, and their fabjeats blind : | 
Till wiſdom's beams our clouded eyes ilum'd, 
And ſome their priſtine purity raſum . 
This, whilſt preſerv'd, a juſt regard will claim, 
And Britiſh virtue reverence My name. 


IV. Eure 435: by My. French Johnſon, 


When elements, reſtrain d by awful curd, 
To order mov'd, and form'd this ample orb, 
I thence aroſe ; nor was my birth alone, 
Three minor beings fiſterſhip can wwa ®: _ | 
But parts ſuperior envy oft create, _ ; 


Diſown'd: by kindred, ſuch has been my fate, 
More: than five thoufand years Tue loſt my date. 
But — O Liguria! to thy matchleſs fon, 

0 My ſecond birth and rightful rank I own : 
What Noah ſent to ſearch the, world's relief, 
Was twice an emblem of that daring chief: 

Yet not from bim have I afſum'd a name, 
From Bel Floteuza, thence my ſponſor came. — 
Ten times ten thouſand have for me been ſlain, 
'T' explore my latent worth, or breath a-vein. 

| —But tho' I boaſt what captivates the heart, 
Yet ſhocking truths, .tcluctant, I impart ; ' | 
To me, aſcribe that horrid, helt-bred troop, 
The ſcalping monſters,.. and. the ſavage whoop. 
Betwixt the goat and crab, ſcotch and glow, 
Yet — intenſeſt cold, — — 12 

| Take one hint more—the my to purſue, 

Lalways wear the epithet of new. a 


v. Eqcobik 446; & Me. J. Ante 


Sages and bards — fov'reign uſe deefare, 
And you, bright belfes, dy Kindly fnflu'gee ſhare ; 
Without my aid, nor fietd>, nor fruitful trees, 
Gay ſummer ſons, nor aiitumn's Bleſſings pleaſe. 
Homer to me compares the Grecian train, 
When they, unmov'd, their charging lioſts ſuſtain; 
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To me, nfs, comparts their-broten hands, 


Oertura'd. and ſoatter d by great HeQtor's hands... 


My form and beauties, to no place confin'd, 


Like trembling poplars, change with ev'ry wiady 


To-day, as. warlike as dread Albion's race, 
As pale, to-morrow, as a Frenchman's face: 


Sometimes, ye fair, when tripping o'er the plain, = 
My ,power's confeſt d, and fear d by ev'ry ſwain 


See, at your coſt, the grining chairmen ſneer, 
Shou'd my deſcendants in the Park appear. 
By nature ſuch, I precedence oft claim | 
Before that phw'r whence I derive my frame. 


But ſoon, alas! tho fierce my num'rous train, 


My empire's ſhaken,. and uſurp d my reign. 


Once heav'nly form'd, by Jove s command I bore 


A wond'rous offspring on Theflalia's ſhore, — 


But Zolus wakes, and bis inſulting crew 


Urge me away 30, lovely fair, adieu. 
VI. Exnv6ma 437, by Marcus. 


My parent dwelt where 9ymphs and.ſatyrs rore,. 


In ſome ſetjueſter q vue, or ſady grove; 

Till vengeance keen its flereeſt rigours pour d, 
Her body maugled, and het charms deflo wer d: 
F, like a phœnix, from ber ruins rie, 

Nor can I have a being till ſhe dies? 


Great are my uſes, ſince it is eonfelt — 
T help the weak, and ſucebur the &ſtreſt; 
J oft the hero's warlike- deeds proclai mm, 


And, herald-like, diſplay his ſpreading fame; 
Yet formid fore peace, the battie's tage I un, 
And halt while others to. the ebinbat ran: 


Quite bare, and poor, and awkward: is. my gait, 


No charms I boaſt, the fait to captivare p . | 


Yet I've an elder-brother; ladies, know, + - : 


Oft dreſt in ſplendour, file a modern beau g 
Him I affiſt, aud we together ſtrote, 


Like Hudibras and Ralpbo, check by l. 


— 4 


VII. Eich 438, by Nr. J. Holliday. 
TIT Un you, yefg&r; Fm doomed to attend : 


Then vindicate my cauſe, and own a friend. 


From foreigu climes our faithful ſervant came, 


But Albion dn gave me my thape and name ; 


Neat is the dre I by induſtry gain, 
Fine as a beau, and us a — +. plains +» 

For your dear ſakes, ye lovely fair, Em made, 
Thro' you my brighteſt virtues are diſplay d: 
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Soon as you deign my preſence to command, 
And me permit to kiſs your ſnow-white — 
Lo, at your feet behold a valu'd friend, 
In grateful ſenſe of this high honour, bend; 
The obligation dies with parting breath, 
And, = true REP; _— ends in death. 


” vin. Exrona 439, by J. S. TFopſlam. 


Nay; prithee fiſter don't be ſhy, 
And teach that lip to pout; 
Come, recolle&— not know me, Dj? 
That's a — miſtake, I doubt. | 
You're quite affronting — rattle pate! 
Well — granted that I am, 
You've many ſuck to titter at, 
Too tedious here to name. 
There's - hut excuſe an honeſt mute, 
Thoſe will be blabbing, let em; 
I crack of kin? — without diſpute 
It's ſcandalum magnatum. 
Fet—ſuch a one and I—in ſhart- 
Are downright cater couſins: EI 
Then Ive oh- many friends at court ;. 
And you know what by dozens. 
By means of ſuch, I can procure 
Grant, patent, or eommiſſionn 
Faith, by my feats you'd take me for 
— No-—not a politician. 
Tool?—ah! Tm a tool 'tis.true— | 
In many ſhapes.and faſhions, 
Fziendly to.you—and.you——and I. | 
And moſt,of my relations. 1 
When I have on. the modeſt air, 
I am not what I ſeem; 
But glunting thro a buſh of hair, 
L look like—what I. am. 
Rigg d, like a cor comb or a beau, 
Sametimes my ſap- ſcull head is;. 
2 I'm, in ſcratch, or queiie de rat 
' Four humble ſervant, ladies. 


IX. Kuens 440, by. Mn. 8. Hammond of Nottingham: 


A neck and. mocith to me belong, 
With (ſerpent - like) a forked tongue : 
But as to other parts, at moſt, 

I only thighs and knees can 8 

Thus limbleſs, man could nothing doz: 


Yit I am made to o bus ekle too, 
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And travel up and down the nation, 
Tho' led, on every occahon. 

A greater dealer am inchides, 
Perhaps, than any one beſides; _ 
And that (in diff rent manner) whether 
Raw, or controverted into leather. 


— Take this hint more —- with chanticleer 2 


My nameſakes gen'rally appear. 
Xx. Ex ion 441, by F. F. Mingle. 


Ladies, I once a higher ſtation grac' d, 
But I, for your advancement, was diſplac'd; 
Then cutting ſcenes I paſs'd, hard to relate, 
To ſervitude condemn'd, on you to wait: 
Yet, like yourſelves, the richeſt ſilks I wear, 

View You: in ſkins of beaſts appear. ' 
For ſych indulgence, I am ever kind, | 
And, as a faithful ſlave, ſtill trudge behind. 
When you to ſhine in crowded Mall reſort, 
I too am there, to lend you my ſupport. 
When fops in dreſs to vie with you pretend, 
One half ef them do oft on us depend. 


The French, it's known, do much our aid implore.— 


But hold - enough is ſaid chere needs no more. 
PaIZz5 EniGna, by Mall Ormiſhaw. 


Like you, ye fair, I was deſign'd, 
To ſoften and improve mankind; 
Like you, my pedigree can trace 
To. the fair foundrefs of your race: 
Repentant Eve firſt gave me birth, 
And all her daughters own my worth. 

For thoꝰ the child of peniience, 

I dwell with virgin innocence ; 

With mildeſt manners beſt agree, 
And ſofteſt ſenſibility. | 
The widow'd.matron's cauſe I plead, . 
And bring the helpleſs orpban bread * 
Tho' filent, captivate the ſenſe 
Beyond the power of clequence. 

Nor am I leſs a friend to love 
The bloom of beauty I improve, 


New point the eyes—new mould the face - 


Give ev'ry charm reſiſtleſs grace. — 
And oft where nature has deny'd 'em, 
Have by my kindly aid ſupply'd em: 
So Phœbus paints the April ſkies 

With beautcous Iiis' varied dyes. 
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I at the theatre appear; 85 
Shakeſpeare and Garrick draw me there: 
"Tis there, in baffled reaſon's fpite, 
Diff rent extremes in me unite; 
"Tis there my influ'nce. ſtands confeſt 
Triumphant o'er the fair one's breaſt. 
Nay more, my triumph to adorn, 
The greateſt prince that e' er was born 
Has yielded in a certain hour, 
'Tis ſaid, to my ſaperior pow'r. 
Say then, dear ladies, what I am, 
And from my virtues tell my name. 


The new enigmas by Miſs Prue, Miſs Molly May, Mr, R. Flows, 
Mr. V. Reeves, Cornubienſis, and that by our conſtant and very in- 
genious correſpondent Mr. S. Bentley, we ſhall reſerve to another 
opportunity. Thoſe by Miſs Gocdenough and Mr. J. F. (though 
wrote with propriety of ſentiment) run ovt to too great a length, 
That by Stella is very pretty in the latter part, but is (we appre- 
hend) on a ſubject not ſufficiently known to the generality of rea- 
ders. Some enigmas have been received that are much too plain, 
and ſome that want a proper dreſs to appear before the ladies. We 
muſt not, however, omit to aſſure Mr. 2 that his enigma would 


have heen printed in this diary, if the moſt ſtriking part of it had 
not ſeemed capable of a eonfiruction that borders a little upon 
impiety. „„ 


- pA." 
 Enigmas anfivered. 


I. A WrexnzR CRAp I. [VII. A WEDDING-RiNG. 
II. PzACE. 8 VIII. A BaxBeR's BLOCK. 
HI. CHRISTIAN RELIGION. FX. A SyUR. 

IV. Nx w WokLDor AM ERIC RK AWoop EN HEEL of a SHOP: 


V. A CLovp. Prize. A TEAR. 
VI. A Woop EN LEG. 


Anſwer to the Prize Enigma, by Mr. John Stewart, «/ 
| 5 Oxford. 5 a l 
* Oh! by oe powers to whom I ſoon muſt anſwer 
For all my faults, by that bright arch of heav'n 
I now laſt ſec, I wrought him by my wiles, 


No, 


The 


I! 


of 


6 By 


No, 9. EntGnas ANSWERED. 203 
By TEARS, by threats, by every female art, 
« Wrought his diſdaining ſoul to falſe compliance. 
— —ä—Wmͤ — Twas woman all. 
Phedra and Hippolitus. 


The ſame anfagred by Mr. Richard John Tetlow. 


Fair Czlia, compos'd, very charming appears, 
Bur ſhe's lovelier ſar when diſſolved in TzARs. 


-- 


The ſame anſwered by Miſs Prue. 
When Eve had finn'd, ſhe wer, I make no doubt, 
Not for the crime, but that it was found out. 
The ſame anſwered by Mr. William Swift. 
Permit me, dear Mall, to dry Trans from your eyes, 
I ſhall think it more honour than winning the prize. 


The ſame anſwered by Mr, Thomas Baker. 


Is Czlia dead! — and Moore likewiſe, 
Whoſe tuneful lines cou'd chear ? 

That now your diary for the prize, 
Preſents us with a TRA R. 


* 


The fame anſwered by Mr, J. S. Topſham. 


Sorrow's the mode, and every one at court 
* Muſt wear it now'— mere mockery of woe 
Here to condole what motley tri hes reſort ! 
And 'zars from faſhion not from feeling flow. 


di ſame anfwered by Mr. John Knowles, of Epſom. 


Dear Molly, ſee the flecting years, 
How ſwift they paſs away; 

Not beauty, piety, nor TEARS, 
Their rapid courſe can ſtay. 


The ſame anſwered by Miſs Jenny Cookſon. 


From dear Ormfhaw's portrait it plain appears 
'Twas our firſt parents fall produced Tears. 
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202 
I at the theatre appear; 8815 
Shakeſpeare and Garriek draw me there: 
"Tis there, in baffled reaſon's ſpite, 
Diff rent extremes in me unite; 
'Tis there my inftu'nce. ſtands confeſt 
Triumphant o'er the fair one's breaſt. 

Nay more, my triumph to adorn, 
The greateſt prince that e'er was born 
Has yielded in a certain hour, 
'Tis ſaid, to my ſaperior pow'r. 

Say then, dear ladies, what I am, 
And from my virtues tell my name. 


The new enigmas by Miſs Prue, Miſs Molly May, Mr. R. Flous, 
Mr. V. Reeves, Cornubienſis, and that by our conſtant and very in- 
genious correſpondent Mr. S. Bentley, we ſhall reſerve to another 
opportunity. Thoſe by Mifs Googenovgh and Mr. J. F. (though 
wrote with propriety of ſeatiment) run out to too great a length, 
That by Stella is very pretty in the latter part, but is (we appre- 
hend) on a ſubject not ſufficiently known to the generality of res- 
ders. Some enigmas have been received that are much too plain, 
and ſome that want a proper dreſs to appear before the ladies.— Me 
muſt not, however, omit to aſſure Mr. T. A. that his enigma would 
have heen printed in this diary, if the moſt ſtriking part of it had 
not ſe capable of a conſtruttion that borders a little upon 
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VII. A WEDDING-RiNnG. 
VIII. A BaxBeR's BLOCK: 
FAX. A SpUR. 


X AWooptn Hz 2L of a Shot. 
| Prize. A TzAR. a 


I. A WrexnR CRADLE. © 
II. PEAcx. . 
III. CAAISTIAN RELITICToN. 
IV. Nx w WoRLD or AM ERICK: 


VI. A WoopexNt LEG. 


Anſwer to the Prize Enigma, 3y Mr. John Stewart, 
2 Oxford. é | 
* Oh! by thoſe powers to whom I ſoon muſt anſwer 


« For all my faults, by that bright arch of heav'n 
Ino laſt ſee, I wrought him by my wiles, 


Lavtzs' Dranits. [Rollinſm] 116, | 


No, 


Tv 
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By TEARs, by threats, by every female art, 

« Wrought his diſdaining ſoul to falſe compliance. 

— —äñu— vas voman all. 
Phedra and Hippolitus. 


The ſame anſwered by Mr. Richard John Tetlow. 


| Fair Czlia, compos'd, very charmin g ap : . 
But ſhe's lovelier ſar when diſſolved in TEARS. 


The ſame anſwered by Miſs Prue. 
When Eve had finn'd, the w yr, I make no doubt, 


Ver, 

— Not ſor the crime, but that it was found out. 

os 5 | FO bee 

hy The ſame anſwered by Mr. William Swift. 

pre- ; ; 2 : . F 19 7 

= Permit me, dear Mall, to dry TE ARS from your eyes, 
ain, I ſhall think it more honour than winning the prize. 

= The ſame anſwered by Mr, Thomas Baker. 


* Is Cælia dead! — and Moore likewiſe, 
Whoſe tuneful lines cou'd chear ? 

That now your diary for the prize, 
Preſents us with a TEzArR. + 


li 


The ſame anſwered by Mr. J. S. Topſham. 


* Sorrow's the mode, and every one at court 
* Muſt wear it now'—mere mockery of woe! 
Here to condole what motley tri hes reſort ! 
And 'zars from faſhion not from feeling flow. 


YL Se ie ee 4 — 1 4 
c 


? The ſame anfwered by Mr. John Knowles, of Epſom. 


Hol. Dear Molly, ſee the fleeting years, 
How ſwift they paſs away; 
Not beauty, piety, nor TEARS, 
Their rapid courſe can ſtay. 
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The ſame anſwered by Miſs Jenny Cookſon. 
From dear Ormſhaw's portrait it plain appears 
Twas our firſt parents fall produced Tears. 
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204 LADIES Dia RIES. | [Rollinſon | 


The ſame anſwered by Mr. J. Aſkew. , 
When Garrick acts what Shakeſpeare wrote, - 
In theſe her ſons moſt dear, 2 =). by 
Pleas'd nature ſees herfelf throughout, | 1 
And drops a mother's TEA X. To 


The fame anſwered by Mr. E. Warman, 


Take heed, ye fair, believe not treach'rous man, 


„His vows, his TEARS made only to trepan. M 
„ : PTE Wha 
Be 2 85 „ "IO PL 4s I* 
The ſame anſwered by Mr. John Dyke. 145 
TK IE £4: ö OD Nove: 
The virgin bluſh oft ends in TE Ars, 
Een znnocence-alſo, 7 tr + The u 
Altho' with mildeſt manners clad, _ My I 
Refrains not oft from woe. tupid 
What is it pleads the widow's cauſe, Hur d 
Where eloquence doth fail. J with 
And brings the helpleſs orphan bread? What, 


It's TEARS that can prevail. 


We have likewiſe received very pretty and ingenious anſwers tt 
the prize enigma from Abaofilia, Alliſpia, Amaſia, Andromeda, M 
E. Barras, Mrs. Eliz. Batiill, Mr. S. Beeten, Miſs Eliz. Burcha 
Mr. T. Brunton, Mr. J. Clarke, Mr. J. Chapman, Mr. S. Crabir: 
Mr. R. Dallinger, Mr. P. Davies, Mr. /. Dennis, Mrs. Dizzy, M 
J. Fowler, Mr. H Fry, Mrs. Eliz. Gallant, Mr. R. Gibbons, Sal 
Goodheart, Mr. J. Hampſon, Mr. G. Hayden, Mr. R. Hopkins, 
R. Hopkinſon, Miſs Hayden, Mr. J. Jobnſon, Iſabella, Mr. J. x. 
nerly, Leſbia, Mr. T. Lorkin,' Mr. J. Lunde, Mr. R. Marſball, M 
J. Maſm, Mr. R. Miles, Mr. W. Matthewſon, Mr. J. Newlan 
Miſs Ann Nichols, Mr. Notes, Mr. Oborne, Mr. T. O/borne, M 
J. Pitts, Mr. J. Randles, Mr. Smith, Mr. V. Snaith, Mr. T. Sai 
Mr. B. Shelton, Mr. J. Thinkſon, Miſs Villeter, Mr. N. W. elt, M 
7. Wood, Mr. W. Wyld, Mr. Edward Wrigòt, and others. 


4 


All the Enigmas anſwered by Miſs Rebecca Monday, i 
her dutiful Acknowledgment of the great Love 4 
Kindneſs of her Parents. | 


My parents from my Cradle have moſt tender been and kind; 
To meckneſs, Peace, and charity, they've always bent my mind: 
Theſe Chriſtian Precepts they've me taught to value and to prize, 
Above America's great wealth, whatever Clouds ariſe, > + /:etry 1 
| | iv! 


% 


62. 


N 
re hat 


id; And leave remorſe and guilt behind: 
nd: Nor thed a T AR, nor ever grieve, | Pr. 


Ts 


Civ 


No. 59- EN1i1GMAS ANSWERED. 


Gvility they'd have me uſe both to the. rich and poor, 
fea to the woodlegg d beggar too, that ſtroles from door to door; 6. 
reer a Wedding- King I take; tis their advice I chuſe — 7. 
A man that's virtuous, wiſe, and good, but Blockbeads to refuſe; 8. 
To ſpur me on to all that's good has been their chief deliglit; . 
y walking in the“ Steps they ve ſet I ſhalt them beſt requite: 10. 
'[will be the beſt means I can take to keep Tears from their cycs; Fr. 
To give them comfort in old age will be to mne a prize. 
Alluding ie 2 Wood- heel. 


205 


All the Enigmas anſwered by Horticola. 


Molly, the Cradle rock, pray do, to ſtill that ſquawliog brat; 1. 
What Peace or pleaſure have we ſo? What would the child be at? 2. 
Alm a Chriſtian I would chuſe to be tranſported rather 
America, than bear theelf's noiſe, and blows of 's drunken father. 4. 


My Vedding-Ring I was fond of, and glad I was to marry; 7. 
tupid as Vig - Block ſure enough, when I'd not ſingle tarry. 8. 
\pur'd tho' 1 was by love to wed, moſt heartily I repent; 9. 
| wiſh Shoe-Heet had fail'd, or leg, as to church I went — 10. 


daddyj; | Pr. 
Maids, be not like me trapt and caught, undone, unhappy Nabby ! 


general Anſwer to all the Eniginas by Mr. Tho. Atkin- 
ſon, in Advice 10 bis Daughtter. 


If you, dear girl, would happy be, 
Obſerve theſe rules which I give thee : 
Get up betimes—and on thy knees © 
Worſhip that God who all things ſees; 
Beg his protection day by day, | 
And for his grace and mercy pray— 
That he'll vouchſafe to lend his aid 
Gainſt all temptations that invade: . 

For temp'ral blefiings aſk him too, 
It's right and lawful fo to do; 


Afk raiment too ſuch as you need; 
_ But neer petition once, or pray, 
For th riches of AMERICA ? | 
For golden ſhow'rs oft cLou p the mind, 


2 


It-what you alk you don't receive; 


+ 7:etry vol. III. 1 For, 


November Clouds ſcarce ſhed more tears, than does this whimp'ring 
puppy; by 
The dns beggar has no cares like mine, who'm thus unlucky. 6. 


What, more Tears yet? thou'rt very naught, like thy ill-natur d 


The STAFF-of life is daily bread; | 6. 
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206. Lavits' Diaries. | Rellinſen] 1701. 
| For, be afſured well of this, | 
You'll nought receive that's aſk'd amiſs. 
If diſappointments come, ne'er mind, 
Croſſes attend all human kind, : 
Evu'n from the CRADLE to the grave 1 1, 
They fall on kings—and on the ſlave; | 
They're ſeat as trials—and may be 
A SyruR to CHRISTIANITY. e 
At night ne'er take the leaſt repoſe, 
Till you're in perfect PEACE with thoſe 1. 
Who've giv'n offence to you— this done, 
Hope then for pardon of your own. | 
Indeed ſome BLOCK H EADS, baſe and vile, 8, 
May ſtrive your virtue to beguile; 
Lay luring BAITS“, tell fulſome lies — — 10, . 
And theſe offenders 1 adviſe 
' You not to pardon—no pretence 1 
Should give them leave to repeat th' offence. 
Let reaſon, by religion taught, | 
Guide ev'ry action, ev'ry thought; 
Aud conſcience too, its dictates mind. 
To th' bad, tis har ſli to th' good, tis kind: 
It will plead with you face to face, 
When you do ought that's vile and baſe; 
But when your actions merit fame, 
Conſcience will then applaud the ſame. 
Theſe hints, dear girl, if well improv'd, 
May make thee happy and belov'd. 
* Fine Shoes and 6 Ring. 


No 


The TENM TIE of P ALLA 8. 
An Anſwer ta the Enigmas, by Mr. Samuel Bentley, 


Wit now I finz—thy aid, oh Pallas, lend — 
Thy lyre, Apollo—all ye nine befriend. 

In the firſt city of this ſea-girt iſle, 

Waſh'd by prond Thames, and proud in many a pile, 
Minerva's temple ſtands—near where tis ſaid 
Lud's gate for ages rear'd its gothic head. 

One annual feaſt does ne'er unhallow'd paſs — 
Then blaze wax-candles, and 'tis folemn maſs. 41 
Diaria, prieſteſs, gainſt the day proclaims FM 
A ſolemn ſacrifice, with artful games; 

And they, who beſt thro' the dark veil'd diſguiſe, 
Can ſing each off ring, win a laurel prize: 
zhould dulneſs tempt—Meduſa's gorgon locks - 
With dreadful hiſings turn the fools to ſtocks. 


Crows 


61. 


No. 59. 


Depriv'd your aged monarch of his breath! 
T3 | 
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Crowds following crowds, ſoon fill the ſpacious dome: 
Some the palladium view, the paintings ſome, : 
And ſome the tap'ſtry, from the Tyrian loom; 
Egyptian pyramids there ſtately riſe, _. 
With hieroglyphics wrought, and touch the ſkies — 
Some on the Sphinx and Oedipus here gaze, | 
The Delphic temple, and Dzdalian maze. 
There Sampſon's pictur d — and from ſacred writ ' 
More ſtories wond'rous glow, out-ſoaring wit: 
Mid the high arch, that myſtic holy ſcene, © 
The God incarnate, in aſcenfion, ſeen. | 

Above the frize, riſe buſts of bards and ſages, 
Græcian and Roman, of far diſtant ages: 
With Spencer, Milton, Pope, and Gay, I wean, 
And 'midſt his lilliputians there the dean: 
There Tyco, Merlin, wizards all you tel! 
From Moor and Partridye, to fam'd Sydrophell. 

Each then donations on an altar plac'd, 
Rais'd in the temple, gilt, emboſs'd, cnchas'd, 5 
And the twelve figns high wrought the corniſh grac'd: 
There, in relievo, the great Newton ſpies | 
Suns long unknown, thro' teleſcopic eyes: 
There are eclipſes, tranſits, occultations ; 
Spells form'd the baſe with ſchemes and calculations, 
Diaria's magic wand then lights the pyre, 
And ſoon it flames with bright poetic fire. 
Amid the blaze, I view'd th' oblations long, 

And with each ſubject now muſt grace my ſong. 
The firſt a piece of miniature, where ſmil'd 
In Ca a pLi'd PEACE a newly-CHRISTEN'D child 2, 2, 3. 


AM ERIC Ain maps—CLovu Ds drawn on wing — 4, 5. 
A curious Woo p EN LEG—A WD DIS G-RI NG, 6, 7. 
A BLOCK BEAD full of wit and ſatire keen 8. 
A Srux-gall'd pegaſus, ſore whipp'd and lean — _— 
A piece, where Frenchmen ſhew their HEELS in fear — 10, 
And laſt, in chryſtal vaſe, one ſingle TEAR. Pr, 


But, lo! a prodigy — me Pallas eyes, 
Pleas'd, and her lance points tow'rds the laurel prize: 
True may the omens prove, oh chaſteſt maid, z 
Then ſhall the wreath, a third time, grace my head. 


All the Enigmas anſwered by Mr. Nathaniel Cory, on 


the Death of his late Majeſty. 


Fritannia mourn—mourn for your ſov'reign dear; 
In pity ſhed a tributary Tran. 155 8 
How ſudden the relentleſs hand of death - | 
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LADIES“ DianritEs. [Rollinſon] 14, 


His Lx OS how feeble in an inſtant grown! 6, 
Unable to ſupport his royal crown. 

Methinks I hear the ſound o'th' ſolemn bell. 

RI N Ging great George's laſt and final knell; 


7. 
Whilſt Cro ups of grief o'erwhelm the anzious ſwains, ;. 


Each other thus addreſs in penfave ſtrains : 
© No more the fragrance of the plains invite, 
No more Lyſander's am'rous charms delight: 


« Sequelier'd in ſome RAC Eful ſhady bow'r, 1. 


In ſolitude P11 ſpend each fleeting hour.” 
The muſes may attempt, but ſtrive in vain, 
To tell his worth, or half his deeds proclaim : 


Th' AMERICAN ſavage own'd his potent ſway, 4. 


While Gallia with reluctance did obey : 
At's court true merit in bright luſtre ſhone, 


But s uRn'd all factious BLoc Kk HEA Ds from his throne: 9,8, 
The CLEROV did his kind protection ſhare ;. 
Fhe OxP HAN grew, nurs'd by his tender care. I, 


The force of Britiſh arms proud Gallia feels, 


Who place their ſole dependance on their HEELS: 10. 


May Britons ſtill ſuceeſstully purſue 
Immortal fame, and Gallie, pride ſubdue. 


* Alluding- to a Cradle. 


All the Enigmas enfwered by Mr. John Clarke. 


When the ſbrill trumpet, fife, and thund'ring drum, 
Bid ev'ry hero to the battle come ; | 
Fach, animated by the dulcid jar, 


Sr ux on their nimble ſteeds to fields of war *> 9. 
Wolfe, from his CeADp1 r, ſhew'd a martial taſte: | 


He quit theſe fertile realms for dreary waſte : 
With emulation ſir'd, he ſkimm'd the ſea, 


To reap the laurels in AM FRICA. 4. 
No gloomy CLovp his rapid courſe delay d, 8 


No rough or rugged mountains him diſmay'd: 

By ſuch examples he his troops inſpir'd, 

Each ſoldier fear'd him, lov'd him, and admir'd. 
When near Quebec the glorious fight was fought, 
Where Britain's ſons ſuch mighty wonders wrought ; 
With thund'ring cannon, and with glitt'ring ſteels, 
Made timid monſieurs ſhew their 
But, ah! whilſt ev'ry voice exulting cry'd, 
Brave Wolfe receiv'd a fatal wound, and dy'd! 
So tranſitory is. all pleaſure here, 


That joy is often blended witha Tx4r. | Pr. 
May Prack once more return to Britain's iſle, . 


And plenty ever in her vallies ſmile, 


oop EN HERE Is: 10. 


No. 


which 


The 
ig 
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Cake, 


I. Ex 


Each ſhepherd feed his flock, and chant bis ſong, 
And ruſtic ſwalns reſume the flail and prong 3 


And may REL1G1oN Mh a RixG unite 3, 7. 
5 Each nymph to worthy ſwains return'd from bag 
$, May few of thoſe return'd the Cautcnes need, 6. 


And captives from their loathſome cells be freed.. * 

My theme to Topſham's WiG-BLock I'd 88 8. 
gut fear 'twill prove infipid unto you; 1 5 

So, ladies, your ſet vaat—gentlemen, adieu. 5 


We have likewiſe received general anſwers to the enigmas from 
Anaryl is, Mr. Baker, Mr. . Beeten, Mr. R. T. Brunten, Mr. 7. 
(nents, Mr. . Deunis, Mr. J. Eikram, Mr. J. Fowler, Mr. S. 
Her ect, Mr. T. Harris, Mr. G. Hayden, Mr. J. Hayden, Mr. French 
7 Für, Mr. S. Kemp, Mr. J. Knowles, Mr. T. Lorkin, Mr. J Lym, 


Mr. 7. Randies, Mr. T. Ritbmus, Mr. T. Saudi ag, Mr. R. Souldy, 
Mr. 7:hn Stewart, Mr. V. Swift, Mr. R. J. Tcils5w, Mr. Gervaſe 
Falter, Mr. T. Wilſon, Mr. F. Vyld, and many others; moſt of 
vhich are very little, if at all, inferior to thoſe above delivered. 


The two prizes of 10 and 8 Diaries, for the ſolution" of the prize 
migma, were won by Mr. J. S. 'Yoptham and Mr. Thomas Baker; 
bat the two new prizes, of 10 Diari.s each, for the beft general arfwers 


Clarke, 
pro * 9 5 


| ENIGMA 442, by Nelly Needleſs, containing aloe, 
ts the laſt Tears Erigmas.__ | 


« Was there ever a fond mother | 
Would give her BCO RH ED for another”? | 8. 
So Nell will of her nonſenſe brag. 

Tho! each line limps oa Wooden LSG. 6. 
0 When Co with blood the earth prophan'd, + 

nd o'er the Ne w WorL p ven r 4. 
Fair innocence with beauty fled, —_— 24 
And in their place art rais d her head: 
Then men for cities left the plains, ' 
And nymphs firſt learnt the toilet's pains; 
Th' immodeſt cheek with bluſhes glow'd, 
Down which the unfelt forrow flow'd 3 
Now roſe my parent, gay and fine, 
Far art had taught ber face to ſhine; 
Unlike the nymphs, diſſemhling Bangs, 
She gave to im rw a name. 

3 


4 
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Ta Fa. Mills, Noſuchtub, Mr. J. Peirce, Philadelphia, Miſs Prue, 


tt the enigmas, fell to the lot of Mr. Samuel DE: Ty Mr. John 
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But quite reverſe to my fraternity. 
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LA. _— D14antss | Rollinſon] 


Long fince in other elimes than thoſe, 
Her younger daughter I aroſe, 2 
With ſtinking breath, and mouth ſo wide, 
You turn your face diſpleas'd afide. 


When CLovDs and vapours dim the fight, 


And gliding ghoſts the foul affright, 
Among the reſt my * ſpectre dread, 

© Attending nightly round your bed, 
Then mark me well! or know too late 

My glowing boſom, teems with fate! 

Tho' I with love was never won, 

I've warm'd RELICGIO's coldeſt fon : 

On me the MARRIAGE PLEDGE is found, 
And wreaths of flowers deck me round: 
For fame reports, that not Jong ſince 

I pregnant grew, and bore a prince. 

Still lives my child, tho' doom'd his lot, 
Ere was the CRADLE well forgot. 

 - Srunn'd from the top of fortune's wheel, 
Woes cluſt ring trod each other's HEI 
And with his years his hopes withdrew; 

PEAcE from bi 

AR 1 age thus fate has run; 
The grecdy grave gapes for my ſon: 
Then —.— ES plaint A hear, 
And o'er misfortunes drop a TEAR. 


II. Ex IN 443, by Mr. Tho. Sadler. 


To early days, dear ladies, you may trace 


Some of my kindred from great Cæſar's race; 


But later ages have aſſum'd my cauſe, 
And made me ſubject to the ſtricteſt laws! 


For man's imperial pow'r I muſt obey, 


- 


Thoſe who're depreſs d with ſervitude and toil, 
Whoſe daily taſk's to cultivate the ſoil, 

Are far more happy than'I oftimes be, 

And not ſo ſubje& to debility! | 

Inferior made to them, more low in ſtate; 
Dear ladies, pity my unhappy fate. 

Once I was bamh'd from my native cell, 

When good old Cranmer did in England dwell; 
Then took reeluſion in a foreign land, 


Altho', perhaps, with great anxiety. 


| There to obey my parents“ ſtern command: 


Happy for Britain! now but ſeldom there, 
To fright the ladies with a panic fear. © 
Ye fair, like me you would not/with to be, 


Agence: 


10. 


s breaſt, he from his country flew. ; 


Pr. 


. 


b. . NEW EY Ions. 


My hypocritic tears ſhed all the while... —- 


” 


Agenor's daughter, Ovid doth relate, | 
Jupiter landed on the iſſe of Crete, + 
In ſhape a bull, upon his back he bore 

The fair Europa to the Diftean ſhore. 

So I'm convey'd, where my ſuperiors pleaſe, 
on land, and ſometimes fore'd to croſs the ſeas. 
But hold !——enongh, dear ladies, now adieu; 
But let th' enigma, pray, be ſolv'd by you. 


III. Ex1GMA 444, by Stella. 


Juſtly 1 boaſt of parentage divine; - 
All that the world calls praodeur I reſign. 
At courts, at balls, and in the bufy crowd, 
In ſenſual pleaſures, and in laughter loud, 
Some think to find me; but beheve:me; fair, 
Their ſearch is vain; only my ſhadew's there. 
Since ſecrets oft are truſted with you, know,  . 
All ſeck me, but few find me none below ! 
Yet one hint more, obſerve it, O:ye fair, 
Seek me above; you're ſure to find me there. 


IV. Exicu4 445, by Miſs Prue. 


Ladies, beh ld! a moſt prepoſtrous creature, 
The wond'rous product both of art and nature 
Attends your call, and waits to kiſ your hands, 


. 


Joyful to execute your juſt commands. 
I have no breaſt, nor back, nor legs, nor thighs, 


One arm ſometimes, and I've as many eyes 
As fame is ſaid to have, or Juno's bird. 
Yet know not how to read one fingle word 
In any language; I've a monſtrous mouth, 


Reaching from caſt to weſt, from north to ſouth: 


A belly well proportion'd, full and round, 
Tho' in my horrid mouth no teeth are found ; 
Yet, by another's aid my food I chew, 

And, glutton-like, the fame again I ſpew. 

A prophet once, in holy writ we find, 

In a whaſe's belly was three days confin'd : 
Yet, when he left that loathſome dreary cell, 
Was both in mind and body found and well. 
Far otherwiſe it proves with thoſe whom fate 
Condemas'my greedy mavw to fariate : 
Full ſorely 1 oppreſs both young and old, 

Ihe w they ſuffer ſcarcely can be told, 
Whilſt I, hard-hearted ſavage, pitileſs, 
Hear not their cries, regard aot their Jiftreſ(s; 
Yet, like the-mgnſter- on the banks of Nile, 


V. ExiGMA 
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I have been, am not, cannot be, 


LADIES Diikiras. [Rellinſen) 
V. ExiquA 446, Noſnihetuh. 


Ladies, from me you need no © nger fear; 
Attention give the following truths to hear. 
Know, with your ſex I'm not allow'd to dwell, 
Leſt by allurements you my foes ſhould tell; 
With certain officers am always found, 

Tho' ſeldom ſeen except when on their round. 
If by my keeper loſt, oh! cruel fate! 

He's vext beyond all words for to relate; 

Not found again, a ſure diſcharge to cauſe 
From the green board, by order of their laws. 
No wonder then ſuch cloſe confinement bear 
When off my duty; as you ſcarce ſhall hear! 
There's only one in England dares me make, 
And he obtains a patent from the great. 
Sometimes a ſharper *tempts to counterfeit, 
Tho' life he'll loſe in trying of his wit. 

A greater dealer am in ſkins and hides | 
Than any one, you. muſt allow, beſides. - 
One hint take more, the myſt'ry to purſue, 

I ſerve my maſter, king, and country too. 


VI. Ex ICMA 447, FHarriot. 


Pray, ladies, attend, my nature declare, 
For nothing, tho dark, can e er puzzle the fair. 
My birth, I muſt own, was but humble and low, 
Yet, in time, I look down on moſt things below; 
'Tho' my extract's obſcure, and humble my tation, 
At length I promote all the trade of the nation: 
In former times, true, I was guilt y of blood, 
And of royal blood too; yet free I then ſtood, : 
From all tongues of ceniure, my character good — 
But to myſelf conſcious, from that very time, 
In hopes | ſtill live to atone for my crime— _ 
At laſt the time came, when my former diſgrace 
To true loyal ſervice and duty gave place; 
My name's crown'd with honour, kings call me their friend, 
And fine golden trophies me yearly attend : | 
Yet poor paltry fellows, for lucre and gain, 
My honours pollute, and me vilely prophane; 
Me into their ſervice, unwilling, they preſs, 
And a ſlave am hung up, to eucourage exceſs. | 


VII. ENI 448, by Mr. J. S. Topſham. 


Pſyche, philoſophers agree, 30 
What has been, may be. — may be not 


VIII 


Wich'd to be, and I was, not — What? 
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VIII. Ex IGM 449, Mr. French Johnſon. 


I claim exiſterite in this humble rhyme, 
Connect the earlieſt dawa with end of time: 
Purſuing objects thro' the mazy dance, 

Am ſtill more perfect, as my years advance. 

] traverſe nature's univerſal road, 

From reptile, inſect, angel, man, to God: 

With admiration view th' amazing plan, 

Ten thouſand acres in a ſingle ſpan! 

Or Flight ſtupendeus to the queen of love, 

From Sol to Saturn, or from thence to Jove; 

Rapidly paſling then from pole to pole, 

A finite radius ciccumſcribes the whole. 

strict ſilence I obſerve—yet always ſpeaking— 

At Weſtminſter declare what's done at Pekin; 

Veſuvius I confine, but what more ſtrange is, 

Am ſeen with the ſame eyes from Thames to Ganges. 

I fail'd with Cafar in that dang'rovs ſkiff, 

With that great captain made fair Albion's cliff, 

My nobleſt conſort heretofore, but fince 

The Pruſſian hero, that amazing. prince, 

Commences patron, in the brighteſt train. 

Alike I court the ſacred and prophane — 

Apelles I excced in curious paint, 

Or Raphel's art ſurpaſs in the beau teint; 

Unrival'd maſters ! at exterior parts. 

Yet mean the conttaſt l depict the heart 
In glaring colours view the dreadful blaze, 

] keep ſtill burning, tho' in Nero's days; 

Inverting nature, 1 c'en death ſarvive; 

Can make the living dead, the dead alive. 


IX. Exrona 450, by Ocdipus. 


My origin, fair ladies, know 
To diff rent kinds of things I owe : 
View the terraqueous globe around, 
In almoſt ev'ry part I'm found. 
Thro' fields. of air aloft 1 fly, 
Or on the ground inglorious lie. 
I did the meads more gay appear, 
With plenty crown the fruitful year; 
On flow'rs my influence beſtow, | 
Hence with new charms they fairer blow. 
Oft in an humble tation plac'd, | 
With honours I am proudly grac'd; 
Here I a priſoner remain, 
But ſhall my liberty regain. 


A 


id, 


vill 
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I I to religion am no foe, gs | 
As ſacred records plainly ſhow ; | 
The ancients, when they heav'n addreſt, 
By me their fervent zeal expreſt; 

Of needleſs ceremonies vain, 
Rome's converts ſtil] my uſe retain. 
Of matter J yield large ſupplies, 
For contemplation to the wiſe, 
Far more inſtructive than the rules 
Borrow'd from philoſophic ſchools. 
T teach the fair not to be vain 
Of charms that cannot long remain; 
And to th' ambitious worldling ſhow 
The vanity of all. below. 


Prize EniGcMa, by Mr. Samuel Bentley, 


Ladies, thus maſk'd, I'm come to wait on you, 
In hopes to pleaſe, and give a treat quite new; 
Deign then a while to turn on me your eye, 
Survey me well, and know my hiſtory. 

In the firſt ſcene I greet your piercing eyes, 
I'm then an egg-like form, of largeſt. 2 
Tho' not that egg you've oft with pleaſure ſeen 
Laid on the ſtage at birth of Harlequin. 

Iu diſtant climes, I long enjoy d at caſe 
Sol's rays alternate, with ſoft Zephyr's breeze, 
Beneath my parent's care; ſhe, truly good, 
Bounteous diſpenſes cloathing, drink, and food. 

Rudely at length from her embrace I'm torn, 
And in an helpleſs ſtate to Albion borne. 

Thus far in embryo In this ſecond ſcene 
See me ſet free Some wretch, in hopes of gain, 
Soon breaks my ſhell, and I come forth to view 
Rough and uncouth ; but then am known by few. 
Sharp trials paſt and diſcipline ſevere, 

Finiſh'd, refin'd, new moulded I appear. 
From an high office, in a robe I'm dreſs'd, 
And wear a royal badge upon my breaſt : 
With theſe rare honours too I change my name, 

Then ſtrole abroad, careſs'd, and high in fame. 
But ſoon, ah ſoon! theſe honours end in pain; 
Favour deceitful proves, and grandeur vain ! 

The laſt ſad ſcene me naked does expoſe, 
Robb'd of my badge, and all torn off my cloaths; 

Buy a relentleſs hand my form is broke, 8 
And in a dungeon. thrown ' midſt fire and ſmoke. 
Form to yourſelves the agitated deep, 
When howling tempeſts the huge billows ſweep, 
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Now, whirling foam, in eddies loud it roars, 

Now, mounting, laſhes the reſounding ſhores ; 

This is my ſtate, and ſo diſturb'd my reſt, 

And ſuch the motion in my troubled breaſt, 

While a fell tyrant on me wreaks his ire, 

In dread contorſions, lacerations dire: 

Unable to reſiſt, diſſolv'd Iſeem, : 

And, Arethuſa-like, transform'd to eum. 
The eaſtern legends fable how the fair 

Are by huge genii oft convey'd thro air: 

By pow'r ſuperior, ſo am I convey'd 

Thro' air to China—there a victim made, 

And, with high pomp, to the voluptuous great, 

On a rich altar offer'd up in tate. 

Thus is my exit — ſeen again I'm never, 
My being loſt, for ever and for ever. 


ah — 3 


— 
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Emgmas anſwered. 


I. A WARMING-PAN. & VIT. YouTH, &c. 

Il, ANun. ' VIII. HisToxy. 

III. HA pPIN ESS. „IX. As REs. 

IV. ACuLLEnDER, Prize. The Cocoa-Nur, er 
V. A HiDE-STAMP. CHOCOLATE. 


VI. The Roy AL OAK. 


os ts the Prize Enigma, by Mifs Ann Nicholls. 


Friend Bentley” s treat 15 as pleaſing as new; 
For CHoCOLATE'sS a liquor diſliked by few. 


The ſame anſwered by Mr, Thomas Vaughan, 


So wittily, Bentley, your CHROcol AT ditguiſe, 
Your enigma” s deſervedly put for the prize. 


The Joo anſwered by Miſs Sally Dutton, 


One morn as d walked in yond' pleaſant wood, 
la the corner of which Colin's houſe ſtood, a 
I me 
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The ſame anſwered by Miſs Cornelia Coquet. 


SIR, 


At piquet, the nymph, without regard, 


Inſipid all—ſtrong beer, roaſt beef, a bit on, 


LADIES“ Dias! x8. [ Rollinfon] 16; 


I met with the youth I wiſhed to ſce; 

He begg'd I'd walk in drink coffee or tea. 

Said he, My dear girl, no CHocoLAT=x I've got; 
©'Tis a thing uncommon to find in a cot: 

Ah! Colip, ſaid I, you need not excuſe, 

For tea is a thing I always wou'd chuſe 

For breakfaſt; hid you ever ſuch daint ies in ſtore, 


Nt 


Give me but-good tea——1'd aſk for no-more. 


Mr. Bentley grows very polite, I proteſt; 
With CHocOLATE treats us in maſquerade dreſt. 


The ſame anſwered by Mr. E. Wright, 


Each morning I CHOCOLATE ſip when I riſe, 
And that, I preſume, will diſcover the prize. 


The ſame anfevered by Mr. G. Cetii, 


Gaming! thou ſtrange inchantreſs of the mind 
How great the ſway! thy pow'r how unconfin'd ? 
All court thee—fome the lazy hours to kill; 
But more, far more, from an av'ricious will. | 
At White's*, the dupe (to call his grace no worſe) 
Stakes his eſtate gainſt a knave's empty purſe; 


Oft riſques her virtue on a ſingle card: 


Whilſt on the *change, the cit, with ſerious face, 


Spreads à falſe tale to ſink the ſtocks, or raiſe. 
_ CyocoLaTe Howe, 


To the AUTHOR, 


Your prize 10 CHocorLATE, which I ſoon hit on; 
Coffee and tea already have been writ on: 


Be ſubjects for next year—I'm a true Briton. 
= | Reher Hophinſ-r 


The ſame anſwered by Mrs, Amelia Abbot. Roc 


Inn great Queen Beſs's glorious days, 
The maids oi hunour (ſo ſame lays) 


inſt 
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Had cold roaſt beef and ale for breakfaſt: | 
is plain thoſe frugal times are. paſt, : 

For now each cobler's tatter'd mate, yt 


With Dick, Nell, Harry, Sue, and Kate, 
Dewey coffee, hs and e COLAT E. | 


4 89 4 = 1:51 3:04 


The fame 22 5 "vp "IE Clarke. 
nen , 
As Tom and Miſs kiay were "reading the Di ry, 

jn the prize enigma they. made ſtri& enquiry; 
Lud, ſays Kitt 57 what is't, that's ſo terribly torn? 
Quoth Tom, What to your breakfaſt pray had you this morn ? 
Was your CHOCOLATE good? Kate, in raptures, ſaid yes; 
In a tranſport of joy, gave her charmer à kiſs: 
Beſs my ſtars; exclaimid Tom! then whiſper'd her gently, 
For this abe I'm greatly l to Som. ge 


TE ö 5n 


The fame aher by Mr: Morris Applia * the 
3 Frepeſer. | 


vir, All the prett - ladies here 
Are pleas'd with kind Diaria's cheer, 
And, in particular, my Kate ' 
Rum yOu, thanks for: SnocorAr E. | 


*(3.k 53 E143 7 * * 


he ſame anfevered 24 Mr. 1 Fletcher. —T- the Proper 


Sir, But for you, in any- even, 
I'd won the groater prize that's given! 
And now, as you're the prize propoler, 
I'll do my beſt, I'd have you, know, fir, 
To gain your prize l if fates ordain; - 
And rather than I'd miſs my aim, 
I'll give friend Marmaduke a treat 
Of S a 0% CHEATS. 


The fort kene „ Mr. W. Snaith, 


Milton's ſublimity does brightly ſhine; 
Pope's. nervous ſtyle ap ppeare in ev'ry line: * 
Famous are Cibber's jokes, and Cowley's wit, 
Rocheſter's ſatire keen, and ſwift's conceit; 
But Bentley all theſe facultics hath put 
Within the compaſs, of A Cocoa Nu To 


1 


feet ry Vol. II. U The 
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: The fame anſwered hb Mr. W. Wyld.—75 4 be Propoſe 


Sir, Accent the tribute to 2 merit due. 

Since Moore and Cælia ſeem reviv'd in you; _ 
Scarce envy's ſelf forbears to ſing your praiſe: 
The Cocoa Nur delights not like your lays. 


Fo. 6 
4 


The ſame anſwered by Amary lis. 

* i Db HTIIVE 7 Fo _ F224 5 

To the Author of the Lady's Diary. 
sir, To Nr. S. Bentley due compliments ſend, 
If happy he be not with ſome female friend, 


To taſte of good CHO LAN x one does him invite, 
Who'll ſtrive to pleaſe! more than fe; cares for to write. 


Beſides the above, a great number of very pretty anſwers tot 
prize enigma have been received, and particularly thoſe fio 
Ananymeus, Mr. The. Baker, Mr. . Bamfield, Mx. R. T. Brurt 
Mr. Richard Dening, Emma, Mr. F. Ferdinando Fickle, Mr. Renin 
ton's Friend, Mr. R. Holding, Mr. J. Johnſon, Mr. J. Knowles, Mr. 
Lund, Mr. F. Luccock, Lucinda, V. H. Jucundus, Mrs. M. Neal 
Mr. John Nichols, Miſs Prue, Mr. Vm. Raby, Mr. J. Ramſay, M 
D. Remington, Selprabs, Mr. Robert Sonldy, Miſs S. Starling, J. 
Tetlow, Yorkſhire Tyte, Mr. J. 8. Toppam, Mr. R. Walks, Mr. 
Walker, Mr. T. Walker, Mr. T. Whelher, &c. would have merit 
a ſingular regard if our narrow limits had not prevented. 


All t 


All the Enigmas anſwered by Mr. 8. Bentley. 


A Staffordſhire bride o'er her CMOcoL Arx fat, 
And thus ſhe beſpoke her new, fond, loving mate: 
The goods we ſhall want for our houſe are but few; 
I hope, fir, you'll buy them all haudſome and new. 
Firſt, a WAR M1NG-PAN, bedding and ſheeting well ſpun; 
A carpet I've got to keep DVS from the room, | 
That's both rich and handſome—rhe werk of a Nux: 
But 'tis not in goods we much HarPiN Ess find, 
In CULL ENDERS, ſtrainers, or rooms richly lin'd, | 
But virtue will give it, if sr AN pd on the mind. Aluchn 
Chairs of OAx we muſt have, all of faſhions uncommon, « 
To ſute MA1D or wife, old man or old woman: 


India paper for ſcreens, of a FANCY quite new, 8s Hi . 

Beſpangl'd with froſtings like flowers with dew. 
Hold, madam, I beg, there wants ſomething beſide, 1. 

Fans, ear-rings, and necklaces fit for a bride; i 

With caps, ruffs, and tippets to claſp the neck gently N 


Gloves, gauzes, and ribbons ;—pray buy them of Bentley. 


Jo. 60+ 


* 
5 


ExrcMas ANSWERED. 5 219 


All the Babies anſwered by Mr, Tho. Holland. 


Nell takes the Pax and warms her bead. 2 
Then ſerious * THOUGHTS come in her bead. 8. 
Reſolv'd in Hymen's bands to tie, + ' 
And not like No x to live and die. | 2. 
Har r with John in rural ſeat | 3. 
She'll live, remote from Du sT and heat; 3 9. 
And + $ EAL her love with mutual kiſs, 5. 


Beneath ſome Oak with joy and bliſs, - 
As yeſterday (the ſky ſerene) a 
Fair Daphne was with Damon ſeen; 
For youthful charms like bloſſoms fade, | 
Nell will no fon be a MAI p; Ae | 7. 
And, for to make her joys compleat, | 
- Toftend o'th' CULLENDER's rate treat, : 
Preſents het ſwain with Cxoc OLATE. 


* Allading to Hiſtery, + 4 Hyde-Stamp. 


4 
Pr. 


All the Enigmas anſwered by Mr, W. Barabeld, of 


.  - Biddeford, 
No longer Gnce than yeſterday, E P 
rs, * FisHING-NEerT I took; un: 
anxious for the pleaſing ſport, SN 
I haſten'd do Aa brook ; 2 f ; | 
When lo! beneath an oak appear'd 6. 
A NyMpHof STAMP divine; 7, 5. 
And, warn + with love, I ferupled not 1. 
To aſł if ſhe'd be mine. 
Her face quite fluſh'd to Croc't4TE hue, - Pr. 
And mine like As H ts turn'd ; 5 
Yet ſeiz d the } Faxcy'd Harrixxss, 8, 3. 


Whilſt ſhe with anger burn'd. 

Deſiſt, vain man, the fait reply'd, 
And leave me here alone; | 

Your ſex to tne deceitful prov'd, a 
And now Pl! live a Nun. 2 


4uding to @ Cullender. f A Warming-Pan. 1 Thought er hte: 
dafwer to the Enigmas, by Mr. J. S. Topſham, 


I muſt have a Wife, and I will have one too 
Tho' Jam hot fuch a meddleſome blade, 
Nor ſo ſqueamiſhly nice as that nothing will do, en 
Nor glibly go down dut a MAT. he. 
C3 No 


20 1.45 12% Diaries. [Rallinſn] 16, 

No IT 'I not a young minx with her rattle-brain airs | 
Of a dancing-ſchool Nill in her head, 

To be juſt in her bloom when I'm bending with years, 
And to lie by me pure like a maid: 

Nor one old-as tough Oax, where additional heat 6. 

Shall be wanting te WARM me in bed. t, 

To be fed with cul LE N DEN d food and sou PABLEMLAT, 4, Tr. 
And to fret like a peeviſh old maid. 

Not a voluble tongue, that would make my head ring 


1 
With complaints of a duty unpaid; LY 
BL1Ss in wedloe's my MARK; diſappointment wou'd wring, 37 J. ! 
And Fquickly grow ſick of my maid. ] 
Rich and handſome ?— the better —as neither myſelf — ö 
Againſt both let her merits be weigh'd; 1 
Good-nature o'er-balances beauty and pelf; . 
And without it a fig for your maid, 1 
Her religion? her oun not a maſque for Þ 
Leave the jeſuit the badge of his trade; 1 1 
Not a Nun, for a fryar might cover the cheat, 8 2 K 
And the veſtal {till pais for 4 maid. 4 
A witling's bubbles and DusT——T'd have none of her-  ;; N 
Rather His Ax teach one to read; e $8 U; 
A prude might o'cr-reach me like Biddy Belair, M 
While I thought 1 was claſping a maid. 7. 
The dear her I've deſerilꝰ d, Id embrace like : " vide, 
And the charmer in ecſtaſy wed; i 
She's a woman, a kind one, and wills to he mine N 
That's enough— be or not "WE a maid. Frags | 
All the alga PEPE by Mr. Jobn Clarke, he 
When Sol diſpels the gloomy veil of 8 q — 
And o' er the hills emits his radiant light, To 
And dew, deſcended from the azure ſkies, | ö Car 
' O'er pus ry roads and fields and meadows lies; 9 No 
Each ſtately OA « expands its nervous arme 6 Sad 
To ſhare its luſtre, and to ſip its charms. 55 
How beauteons then appears the ſpangled plain $ Ma 
And how delightful to the Ny MPH and ſwain ? 7 * 
As Sol mounts higher in the hemiſphere, 1 Lix 
The glittering globes exhal'd, ſoon diſappear; w 
So the gay flowers, when ripen'd by his aid, luſt 
Diffuſe their grateful odours rcund the mead, 5 Ir. 
Then languiſh, die, and all their colours fade. And 


So tranſient all! that we muſt needs confeſs ' _ Gre 
They give a type of human Harriness; 5 
And nature's lis ToRv if we ſtrictiy mind, 
Full many ſuch, examples ju't we find : 


63, 


Jr, CULLExXDEk> ke, io drop a ſingle teas ; 
17 


No. 6. BES1GMAS ANSWERED, _— 


The lofty grove, that lately look d fo gay, 

1s now difrob'd, its verdure blown away; | 
And joyous larks, whoſe notes tranfpierc'd the air, 
Seem now diſconſotate and full of care; 

And why? cauſe winter robs them of delight, 

With iey gates impedes their ſoaring flight. 

The fields look deſolate, and bare the ground, 


And low' ring clouds and ſhowers hover round: 
Reſembling Nu xs in monaſt' ies confin'd, 2. 


Ladies keep houſe to ſhun the piercing wind. 
The Di'ry comes, devoted to the fair, 

Its ſtrange, tenebr'ous wonders to declare; 
Lach, artfully aſpiriug to perplex, 

In myſtic ſtrains, his latent themes connects: 
There Needleſs Nell a ſtory does recite, | 
How that a WARMinG-Pax turn'd Jacobite; | 1. 
But oh! Miſs Prue, that enigmatic chit, 

VimaeR'd our brains her CULLENDER to hit. 5, 4. 
bentley, thy CHocoLATE thou well haft milbd; Pr. 
Thy readers all with admuation fill : 

Soft flow thy numbers, elegantly dreſt, 

With ali the charms of eloquence expreſt : 

Uneavied wear the bays, and ſtill write on, 

Minerva's fav'rite and Apolte's fon, 5 

You merit praiſe, and mighty praiſe have won. 


general Anſwer to the Enigmas, by Mr. Tho. Baker. 


still muſt the dreadful found of war be heard? 
But th' other day 'twas againſt Spain declar'd ! 
Again muſt England call her ſons to arms, 
Her god like ſons, that never dread alarms ? 
Does haughty Spain with gaudy France agree 
To meet Britannia's hearts of Oak at ſea? . 
Can he, who Albion's king plac'd on the throne, 
Now join te pull his royal grandſon down ? 


Sad HesToORY! but yet alas too true | : 8. 


O may it vaniſh like the morning dew ! 
May Britain's ſons ſoon put her focs to flight; 


Soon end all jars in DUSTY fields of fight: 9. 
Like true exciſemen h AMA ER well their hides, 3. 
And leave them floating on the foaming tides : 

luſtead of beds well wARM'd, ye Britons brave, 1. 


Lodge the proud Spaniards in a wat'ry grave, 
And Frenchmen too, and all that dare oppoic 
Great George the third, or fair Charlotte, his ſpouſe: 


(hen peace and Hari Ess ſhall end the year, 3. 
Without a Nux to give young Max pens fear, 2, 7» 
. 5 
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While Britons toaſt ſucceſs to church and ſtate, 
And Bentley treats the fair with ChocoLl ATE. Pr. 


Very ingenious general anſwers to the enigmas have likewiſe 
been received from Mrs. Ann Abby, Mr. Harlock, Mr. French Jgbr. 
on, Lucinda, Miſs Rebecca Monday, Mr. J. Peirce. Philadelphia, Ni, 
Tho. Sadler, Mr. Vm. Steady, Stella, Mr. G. Walker, Mr. . We, 
Mr. Tho. Wilſon, Mr. W. Wyld, and many others. 


We two firſt prizes of 10 and 8 Diaries, for the ſolntion of the prize 
enigma, were won by Miſs Prue and Mr. R. Gibbons; and the tus 
new prizes, of 10 Diaries each, for the beſt general anſwers 10 the 
enigmas, fell to the lot of Stella and Mr. Tho. Baker, 


I. Ex IMA 451, by Mr. G. Cetii, 


Ere curious Eve ber maker diſobey'd, 8 
I walk'd with man, joint tenant of the ſhade; 
And though inferior I've been oft ſince then, 
A kind companion am to ſons of men: 

And you, ye fair, whate'er ſome fools pretend, 
Approve my merit; treat me like a friend: 

And juſtly too—None boaſt a nearer claim; 

Our faults, our paſſions, and our charms the ſame. 
Like you I'm fair, like you deceitful prov'd, 

Like you I'm flatter'd, and like you I'm lov'd ; 
Like you appear in every gaudy teint, | 
And ſometimes, harlot-like, am daub'd with paiat. 
At church you'll meet me, oftem at the play, 

The court, the park, Vauxhall, or Ranclaigh ;' 
Your chambers are not ſaered, O! ye fair, 

From me, for you may often find me there : 

Nay, ſuch a ſtrange intruding thing, d'ye fee, 
Thar your moſt private thoughts are known to me: 
I'm in thoſe foft unguarded hours of bliſs, 
When love recoils and all your pow'rs poſſeſs; 

A raptur'd witneſs of the fond embrace, 

The mutual kiſs, and ſoul-tranſporting gaze; 

Nor need you fear—thoſe truths I ne'er diſcloſe, 
Though call'd a blab by my inſulting foes. 

My worth, intrinſie, vanouſly is priz'd, © 
Some rate me high, by others much deſpis d; 
For me, and only me, the world's been given; 
Nay, one to keep me riſqu'd both life and heav'n : 

So ſings the bard, in lofty epic verſe, 
Who, without fight, faw through the vniv.rſe; 


4 : 
4 a — 
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No. 60. NEW ENIGMAS. 


Could nature through each myſtic path purſue, 
Unfold her laws, and paint her beauties too. 
Now, ladies, try your Kill, bring forth to light 


The food; of this riddle right. 


II. Ex INA 452, by Harriott. 


For aſliſtance, dear ladies, to you we apply, 
Relicf to poor captives you will not deny. _ 

No ſooner we're born (ſo hard is our caſe) 

But confi nement's the lot of ev'ry one of our race 
We're tied and we're bound, and in durance vile 
Are ſhamefully thruſt——ſuch the law of this iſle. 
Nay, to heighten our ſhame, and enhance our diſgrace, 
Our leader 1s ſtigmatiz'd, burnt in the face 

By a ſtern looking gaoler, whoſe heart can't relent, 
Our priſon doors guarded all eſcape to prevent; 

Yet, ladies, ſo great, fo reſiſtleis your power, 

When beauty demands, he ſurrenders the door; 
When you pull of our fetters, how grateful are we 
For all your indulgence in ſetting us free 

We kiſs your fair hands, ev'ry method we try 

Jo ſhew our reſpect, and inſpire you with joy: 

How gay! how alert! how gameſome we're ſ.cq 

Jo caper and dance and trip o'er the green; | 

In cluſters we mix, then we ſeparate again, 

And try ev'ry art your favour to gain: 

Yet to ſatisfy all, ah ladies! 'tis hard, 

From your preſence, as partial, let us not bs debarr'd, 
For all the fair {cx we've an equal regard; 

If reluctant to ſome, we * ſhould give ſorrow, 
We'll atone __ our faults, a id pleaſe you to morrow. 


u. Ex iq 453. by Mr. W. Bamfield, ef Bideford. 


Adam my parcnt was, tis very trae; 
And, what's more ſtrange, I always am with ——— 


Wich inſects, birds, and | beaſts in ſhort, what not? 
'Tis 1 diltinguiſh truly, what is what. we” 


IV. Ex 454, b Mr. W. Kingſton, 5 


o 
* * 


Ladies, with pity to my tale attend, 
Your frequent * guide, philoſopher, and friend,” 
Once in your favour, deck'd in bright array, 

I ſhone reſplendent at the ball and play: 
But now, of all my trappings ſtript, I mourn 
In a dark dungeon, hapleſs and forlorn. 
Thus, ladies, All my favours you repay, 
Licefant though I toil both night and day; 
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Inform, amuſe, and moral leſſons preach, 
For, know, the wifeſt Jean often teach. 
Sometimes in ancient hiſtory 1 deal, 


And gods and heroes wend'rous deeds reveal: 


Now great Alcides' mighty feats I tell, 

And now how butcher'd Roman Julius fell; 
Her faithleſs Trojan fled, how Dido griev'd, 
Her ſuitors how Penelope deceiv'd. 

Since theſe my ſervices, how hard my fate! 
Myſelf confin'd! and, harder to relate, 

My very ſoul, my true and Ready friend, 
Debatr'd of whom: my life were at an end, 
Whoſe ſtated laws my actions all fulfil, 

By various methods you conſpire to kill, 


V. Exr1ema 455, by Miſe Prue. 


I equally belong to young and old, 
The coy, the fond, the modeſt, and the bold. 
In woman' $ compoſition I am found, 
But not in man's; and yet 1 wander round 
The mofly fountain, and the gloomy groves, 
With gentle Ovid and the jocund loves. 
Old Homer too and Horace own my power; 
J ſport with Milton in the noon-tide bower : 
Chiefly to me you owe the poet's ſon 


1 e ſmooth verſe. more gently flows along 
han Chr ryſtal ſtreams that v'er the pebbles ſtray, 


_ ſoftly gliding, ſerpentine their way ; 
e may nd me when - the oc are 
An 


onlüfcus billows lafh the ſounding ſhores. 


Always in motion, yet I tiever ſtir; 
In oaks I dwell, but ſhun the becch and fir : 
In hiſtory too, both-ſacred and prophane, 


Tou'll know me by my ſhape, my voice, my name, 


Inconſtant as the mioon, yet ſtill the ſame. 


70 find out my beginning, and leſs where, 
Or when I end - that taſk is too ſevere. 
But hold! enough! ladies, I make no doubt, 


Long befoꝛe this time you have found me out. 


VI. ITT 456, by Mr. R. T. Brunton, 


Tam frequently found 
In a deal of good ground; 
I travel all day at my leiſure: 
But at night I he ſtill, 
And of reſt take my All, 
Nor move but at ſomebody's pleaſure. 


I» wat aa aA oa aw cc . 


No 
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* you take me in hand, 
Then I follow command, 
Lead me on where you pleaſe, I don't mind, fie, 
But at firſt I'll not fail ; 
For to make you turn tail, 
And then: I'll lag on cloſe behind, fr. 
A phyſician Lam 
Without any plan, 
The gravel I cure, an it pleaſe you; 
Without going to France, 
Or learning to dance, | 
Your walk I improve and make caſy. 
What's rough and uncouth 
IT make pleaſant and ſmooth; 
I'm 2 if you let me alone, Sir: 
ou atk for my birth, | 
1 . prung out of the earth, 5 
And my erer. was cut for the fone, 170 


1 


VII. Enyons 457. by Mr. Tho. Holland. 


When earth and ſeas were out of chaos fram' a, 

And ev'ry thing in order was ordain'd, 2 
The ſtarry orb, where ſun and planets roll . N 
In courſe; from nadit to the zenith pole: | 3 
The concave ſky, where you in center view x 
Clouds upon clouds, changing their form anew, 
While Zephyr fans the prove with gentle breeze, 
Or rattling Boreas bends the ſpreading trees; 
Whilſt nature's curious ſcen'ry thus you ice, 
Its heauteous proſpect owing is to me. 
Whether in the celeſtial hemiſphere, 
Or low on the terreſtrial globe appear. 
On craggy rocks and tops of trees I'm ſeen, _ 
On the wide ſeas, and on the verdant green; 
And ſometimes, ladies, I am ſent afar, 
Vilit the pope and the grand ſignior: 
In ſenates found, and in kings courts reſide, | 
And ſometimes in the hermit's cell abide; x 
In ancieut Greece, at Athens too did dwell, 
And with the Chineſe I am known full well. 
With Adam I've cotcmporary been, : 
And ever fince in coſtly ſplendour ſeen; 
I make each fair one ſhine at ball and play, 
And trip the Mall in all their fine array; 
The bride, enamoured with j joy and bliſs, 
I oftimes deign to give a mutual kiſs , 
Great Newton hath diſplay'd my worth and name, 
To raiſe more Jaurels to his boundleſs fame, 

VIII. En16MA 
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VIII. Exicma 458, by Cornubianſis. 


Philoſophers could never yet agree . + | 
Which was created firſt, Adam, or wie: 
If he was firſt, as I believe he was, 
He knew me well before two years did paſs: 
But all my ſiſters with bim found more favour, 
As more geutecl, and milder in behaviour: 
Tis not ſo now a courtier I am grown, 
And have my rout at t'other end o'th' town : 
Little and loud you know's an ancient adage, 
And ſuits with me as taylor does with cabbage ; 
Yet, ſtrange to tell, when noiſy. moſt and loud, 
Short as I am, the terror of the crowd: 
They always wiſh L longer was———nzy mourn 
When Jam gone, and wait wiſh'd return. 
Tis ſaid I'm dirty, fickle, wild, and keen, 
Subject to fits of rage and gloomy ſpleen; 
To make amends, I'm generous, and regale 
With choice roaſt beef and jugs of nappy ale: 
True Engliſh fare——and hence e got wonder 
Soups and ragouts ſhould dread the Britiſh thunder. 
I was with Hawke in Biſcay's dang'rous bay, 
And with him too when Conflans ran away : 
Hawke wiſh'd me at Cape Horn—not ſo menſicur— 
I ſav'd his jacket from a drub ſevere. * 


IX. Extcna 459, by Mr. Samuel Bentley. 


Ye fair, your ſlave now comes to entertain you: 
Quite a jack-pudding form'd to pleaſe, not pain you: 
Motley and gaudy, of all hues I'm found, 

In ſhape am conſe, angular, or round 
With all your ſex, or moſtly all, I dwell, 
From royal Charlotte down to country Nell. 

With ſome I'm free——with ſome I fetters wear, 
But when in fetters a rope-dancer rare—— 

My antic tricks, no doubt, wou'd make good fun; 
But tis behind the ſcenes my dancing's done. | 

With great I'm ſmall—with ſmall I thrive the faſter, 
A monſter quite with little ntifs or maſter. _ 
Shou'd ſlrarpers vex'you—let the word be laid, 5 
I ſwallow each cleaũ up, except the head— - 
More wouders ſtill! —atl truths I muſt diſcover— 

To tell you plainly, I ati mouth all over. 


Tho", 


"Px1GMAS ANSWERED. 


Patzk ExiGcna, by Mr. J. 8. Topſham. 
Mum —if 1 whiſper but my name, 


You'll trumpet what a foot I am. 

tis true, to own my birth: 

The vreiched ii creature erawls on carth! 

fire's of tall gi 
I'm exceſſive 


I bluſh, 


Tho 


PRs oe tic al 


A ſelf-tormentor, born 2 cate, 

live, cameleon-like, on air; 

To no where fixt, I chiefly chuſe 
Church-porches, or the chyrch-yard yews: 
Thence, like a \ ſpectre, take my round, . 
And wander o'er unhallew'd ground, 

The marſh where noxious vapours riſe, 


And kindle into prodigies; 


to the gloomy grove I jaunt, 


Where, ſnug in my ſequeſter'd haunt, 
Comes flap at my aſtounded ears, 
All Pink and Pretty's love affairs; 
darpling, for I dead the fight 
Of a young petticoated ſprite : | 
Decamping thence, I ſmoothly glide 
On filver Iſea's tranquil tide, 
Till Eurus puffs her into ſtorm, | 


When frighted at my ſcare-crow form, 
I ſhiver at the ſhade I ſcem, 
And fly the figure in the ſtream; 


Then, flitting o'er m 
I pry into tartarean 
Where, not in all he Haar domain, 


* yawning tomb, 


Glancing a foul to mate with mine, 
From care and company I ſteal, 


And bid a lavghing world farewel. | 


—_ 


1764, 


Em 1 anſwered. 


I, A WOMAN 


Il, APAGK of CAnDs. 


III. A NAME. 
IV. A WATCH. 


. The LX T TER O. 


vI. A GARDEN ROLLER. 
VII. Colours. 

VIII. A WixtTER's Dax. 
IX. A PixCU$H1ON. 
Prize. The Hyp. 
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Anfwer to the Prize Enigma, by Mr. J. Moreland, 
«Silence deep, and dreary ſhades, - 
Beſt ſute the mind the Hye, invades. I's 
The fame anſwered 7 Mr. Gerraſe W alker. 


Tho' I, Diaria, oft in vain. 1 1 01 
Have tried ſome di I'ry. prize, to gain, Ts 


And loft both time and pain; 
This * IGN1s FaTvvs. I purſue, 
And, ſtill in hopes, now ſend to you 
| This vapour of my brains. 
Allading to the Hye , Land a kind f wth e er Favor 1 
the Mind. NS 4 
An Anſwer ts the FER 2 Mr. Ofwia' Wos. ” 
Now M ELANCHOLY thoughts poſſeſs the mind, W 
With ghoſts and goblins in the fancy coin'd; A Ca 
The mitred nothing, and the ſcepter'd ſhade, Wind 
Riſe from each tomb, and ftalk in deep parade. Not y 
| Anſwers to the prize enigma have likewiſe been received fron * 1 
Mrs. Ann Abby, Mr. Tho. e Mr. . mann Tim. Gueſſt, No 4 
and others. Not fie 
741 
All the Enigmas enforced by Mr. . Tho. Vaughan, A.M, use 
I took a Wir x, for ſake of rhyme; 
I play'd at Can ps, to kill my time. AG 


I wrote a book, to get a NAME; 

J wore a War u, to pleaſe my dame. 
Without an O, I verſes writ; 

I Ro L'd my walks, to make them neat. 
I CANDLEs made, to give me LIGHT; | 
I walk'da WIXTER's Dar and night. 

I bought a Cs HION, flower'd with gold; 
I DvriNness ſhunn'd, the prize t'unfold. 
All theſe I did, upon my life, 

To ſolve the riddles; and pleaſe my wife. 


>” RD on Þ ew » wo 


\S ©©S 
— - * 


ay 
— 


A —_ Anſwer to all the Enigmas, by: . Sadler 


To the Lady Diaria. 


'Good-morrow, fair lady, pray how do you do? 
- "Tho? worn out to ſixty, your dreſs is quite new; 
Such politeneſs as yours, ſure never was ſeen: 
Can pleaſe the old batch'lor—or youth of fifteen. | 
ry Vo 


4; lovers of ſcience you always admire, 

Give aid to their genius, and ſooth their defire——— 

þ fancy invites, you can pleaſe each gay fair 

With witty amuſement——and riddles, O rare! 

Ota WIr E, PAck of CaR Ds, a NAME anda WATCH, 1, 2, 3,4. 
LITER O, ROLLER, CoLouks (to pleaſure us much), 5, 6, 7. 
WixTER, PaxN-CUSH'ON, VAPOURS*—'tis juſt as you pleaſc— 
Tho' dark and obſtruſe, you can ſolve them at eaſe. [s, 9, Pr. 

for years you've been famous dear lady, adicu, — 

Im always your ſervaut, to wait upon you. 


* Vapeurs of the Mind, or the Hyp. 


aldrefſed to his Friend L. B. on his declaring bis In- 
tention to marry, 


When you market, my boy, I mean fora WIr x, r. 
ICA DER avoid, and a dealer in ſtrife: "PE 
Wind ſhe has a good NAME uot too fond of the Men 3. 
Nct VAPOUR'd or learn'd, yet can manage the pen. Pr. 
g For a maſculine jade, O care not a farthing, 5 
= She's fitter to dig or to x OLL in the garden. | 6. 
evo dealer in PA! NT*, or pads for to mend her, Colours 7. 
Not fiery as June, or cold as NovEMBER. | - 54245 a4 
Take care ſhe has caſh, for blankets and P1xs, 9. 
N. uſeleſs you'll find her, as a Ware without ſprings. 4. 
; | | FE 
Wl 4 General Anfaver te the ſame, by Mrs. Ann Abby. 
5 | Auſpictum melioris æxi. 
. | The Mop ERN LADY. 
J Since taſte and Pallas are at ſtrife, 
0 And prudence ſuits no modern WIE, 
: * 'm now reſolv'd to quit the quill, . 
| Fr And try my fortune at Quadrille. 


© Dana«&, lend thy influent pow'r, 

* Sooth Jove to ſhake his golden bow'r. 

| In CoLous gay, my cquipage 

© Shall ſet at gaze the madding age; 

er © On downy Cus H10N loll at eaſe, _ 
And ROLL about juſt where I pleaſe. 
© My houſe—Oh! that's my ſervants” care; 
'H ſleep, and dreſs, no time for pray'r: 
Of lawful debts take no account; * 
In WATCHES, jewels ape a count. 

No Hype o-fear, that vile attender, 

| That haunts the wretched in NovEMBER, 

try Vol, II. X Shall 


— 


; 
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fn (extempore } Anſwer to the ſame, by Mr. Iſaac Tarrat, 
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S a et g wr "SE ome 


In feſtive Sox T's *to crown the joyful day. 


_ © Shall find an harbour in my breaſt, 
© But. NAMES of high and brilliant taſte; z. 
* At rout, or riot, CAR Ds or ball, 2 
I'll be the firſt to join the call.” 

Theſe are the idols of this preſent age, 
Siſters, amend!——or dread Jehovah's rage. 


 Anfwer to all the Enigmas, &c. by Mr. J. Nichols, 


Tue N1GHT was gone; the ruddy morning gay. b. 
Gave Sylvia notice of th' approaching day; 
Twas then ſhe gave her MELANCHOLY vent: Pr. 
For thee, O Strephon, many a tear was ſpent: 5, 


© Is this the baſe return, (ſhe —— juſt heav'n! 
© Of that ingrate, to whom my ſoul was giv'n? 
© Perfidious Strephon! thus to break wy vows 


< With Sylvia, fair Cordelia to eſpouſe 


© Honour, what art thou? what thy boaſted fame? 
Alas! I find thee but an empty NAR E!' 7 


Thus hapleſs Sylvia mourn'd; then rang the bell: 


Her Wo AN came; * Lucy, J am not well: ts 
Hcre, take. theſe keys, child; get ſome choc'late ſoon : 

£ That drank, 1'll ſtrive to reſt myſelf till noon.” 

She ſpake, and Lucy inſtantly obey'd : 
With eager haſte the Choc o. AE was made, Anagram 
And ſoon drank off; when Sylvia chang'd her mind. 

© Fil riſe, and walk; I cannot ſleep, I find. 

£ Reach me my WATCH; oh! frightful! almoſt nine! 4 
Well! Tl the garden traverſe, while tis fine. 
© Help me to dreſs; reach that Pix cus HION nearer; 9 
© The ſun, methinks, begins to ſhine much clearer 
Come let us make haſte, before tis overcaſt, 

© Before the pleaſure of the day is paſt.'- 

In carelcſs dreſs ſhe now ſets ont for walking, 

Takes Lucy with her, and continues talking: | 

* How fine thoſe blooming Corovrs, which adorn ' 
* Aurora's chambers, goddeſs of the morn !. 

£ But ſee, child! there's the gard'ner hard at work, 

* ROLLING the walks; he ſweats like tawny Turk! 6 
Here, Thomas, leave that weighty STox E a while, 

And cut ſome flow'rs, my ſorrows to beguile. 
Scarce had ſhe ſpoke, and turn'd her eyes aſide, 
When Strephon paſs'd her with his new-made bride; 
Shock'd at the ſudden ſight, ſhe drovps, ſhe faints, 
She dies, repeating all her dire complaints. - 
Whilſt Strephon, heedleſs, bore his ſpouſe away, 
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3. 1 the COSI anſwered hy Mr. Ger rv. Walker. 


2. 


Tn an addreſs to Mr. R. W. —4 


When, wearicd of a ſingle lifes. 3 
You think, dear Dick, to take a wife; | 
No longer thoſe faiſe mes purſuing, 


— 


s. That lead our heedleſs youth to ruin; 5 | 
A WoMan ſeek of Nai and race, X, 3+ 
2 Who'll never you, nor yours diſyrace ; 
: WATCH Oer your welfare and your eaſe, 4, 5+ 
p- Be always pleas d. and always pleaſe; 
R Be always pleaſant, always winning, 
r Always neat, tho' not always PIN NIX. 9. 
Not fond of Ca RDS, yet ſornetimes wilt 4. 
Join i in a party at Quadrille, N 
T'enliven the DULL WI NTER's nigbt, Pr. 8. 


When Sol ſo ſoon ROLLs down his LIGHT. 6, 7. 
Can without ſcandal chat or  folly— 
* What nn 7 87 dear friend, of e 


r. | Fern 


AmarRYLLIS: A Paſtiral, 20 Mr. Sam. mi 
Anſwering all the- Fillgtas, 196 


Formoſam reſoiare deces Amerjllida Db Vi RG. 
(3h QUIST 2 
From Amaryllis flows my ſong, 
To her theſe Sylvan lays belong, 
She free tells what her will i is; 
], not engag'd, a BRIDE would gain, 3: 
And her to pleaſe, in rural firain,. , l 
Sing Amaryllis. 4% 5 
Say, fair- one, 427 where, chou art found, 


| What place in all fair Albion's. round 
N | Wuhat plain, what grove, what hill is 
By you more happy made and. gay, 
Say how a CaRD may wing its wy 2» 
6 . - To Amaryllis.. 7 * 


Grant me your aid, ye tüneful vine, 
To my ſoft lute your numbers Join, 
Or to my pipe that n! is; 
But whetlier ſoft or ſhrill the l., 
Warbling to ev'ty air I play, 15 
Nau x Amary is. 
When Waren ts point the hour o taſte =, 
4 1 Of chocolate ſweet, rich repaſt, ' 1 ** 
| 2 And turning ſwift the mill : is, > WS 
X 2 I fig!e 
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I ſigbing ſay, how ſweet twould be 
19 drink of that, or ſip my tea 

By Amaryllis. 'Y 
Where Dove's ſwift ſtream, ſo full, ſo fine, 
Glides in yon beauteous waving line, 

I ſtray when night fo till is; 

Sweet echo there, from cells along, 
r this burden of my ſong. 

. 0! Amaryllis. r. 
Oft as I walk thoſe groves between, | x 
Where no STONE ROLLER ſmooths the green, 6, 

How ſweet the tuneful trill is 
Of birds that ſwell their liquid throats ! 
Methinks they all with melting notes 

Chant Amaryllis. 
Amuſing with my pencil's aid, 
1 blend with niceneſs LICHT and ſhade 

55 W here touching ſoft the ſkill is; 
Soon as my piece glows fair and gay, 
In face, and air, I ſmiling ſay, 
"Tis Amaryllis. 


Jas HORTEST PDAs, at balls, by A 8, | 


I lead the mazy, ſprightly dance, 
Mix d, and coolv'd, with Phillis ; 
Then'how I wiſh that group to join, 
Where, dancing with a grace divine, 
Shines Amaryllis. 
: Theſe trophics here of former loves, 
'T his fan, this PincUusH10ON, theſe gloves, 9. 
Each loath'd as doctor's pill is. 
Away one daiſy more would charm, - 
Far more = bluſhing roſe would warm 
From Amaryll:s. 
That rival, who would court your ſmiles, 
His vers with DULNESS quite de files, | Pr. 
5 So vile his ſony and ill is 5 N 
I will have hopes to win the bays, 
Be love the prize, and crown my lays 
With Amaryllis. 


* general n to the ſame, by Mr. Tho. Baker ; 
In a walk thro' a church yard. 


t- 


How awful tis to take the midnight round 
In theſe retreuts, where hollow tombs reſound ; 
Where ſilence ſits in MELANCHOLY yes, Fr. 
Whick oer the ſcatter'd dead their fhades diffuſe. 
When the all. gracious God demands the ſoul, 


Death breaks our n as with a GarRDen RoLL. 6. 


Here, 
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No. 6r. 

Here, free from all the toilſome cares. of liſee 1 4 
geſt the fond huſband and th' obliging WIr: 1 * 
She, whoſe Gol D WATCH once dazzled by her fide, . 
PiNCUSH1 ON like, has here forgot her pride; = 
Thoſe 8 N 0 w-white fingers, which have oft been ſcen H#irter 8. 
To waft the CAx os from fide to ſide the green, 2. 
Lic uſeleſs here, with worms encircled rounll j 


The cars quite deaf to 2 tuncful ſound 3 | 
The ſparkling eyes (once ſhining arbs of LIGAr) Galours 7. 
Are clos'd in duſt, and ſunk in endleſs night; - 8 | 
The motion. of the tuneful tongue is flown: . 
Yes!—ev'ry grace and ev'ry charm is gone! 
What then avail the pompous: founds of fame, 
The grand court titles, or a princely Name? 3 
Since kings, as well as helpleis beggars, muſt- | 
Mix with the earth, and meulder into duſt, — . 
And muſt this mighty change ſucceed in me? 
0 yes, ere long! *Tis-the divine decree' . 
That all mankind muſt die to live again 
jn endleſs pleaſures, or eternal pain! _ 
0! then may I and you, ye lovely fair, 
do ſpend our days, as we at laſt may wear 
The bright celeſtial crown, that ſhall be giv'as 
To all the bleſt inberitors of heav'n. 


Curious and elegant general anſwers to the enigmas have alf o 
been received from Mr. T. Atkin n, Miſs Butfſey Beitill, Meſſ. T. 
Oiſtolm, J. Clark, Fof. Craven, Fidelia, J. Hampſon, V. Hart, Stephö. 
Hodges, Miſs Heyden, Meſſ. V. Kemp, J. Knowles, K. Mallack, 
Mis R. Monday, Mordax Fun. Ogden, Philadelphia, H. Puimau. Eu. 
Ray, H. Seaſon, Rob. Soulby, J. Stckes, Oz uin Sutton, V. Suiſt, T. 
Waiker, J. Whellir, T. Wilſen, J. Wright, and ei bers. 


.“ The firſt prize of 10 Diaries, for the ſclutian of the prize erigma, 
was uon by Mr. G. Walker; aud the ſecond, of 9 Diaries, by Mr. 
J. Moreland, The twg other prizes, cf 10 Diaries” each, fer the 
beſt general anſwers to the enigmas, fell, by lot, to Mr 8. Beniley 
ad Mr. T. Sadler. ESE. : 


New Enigmas. 
I. ENIGMA o, by Mr. G. Cetii. 
T.adies, your moſt obedient—pray attend 
To your admirer, and devoted friend, 
Who courts your favour—to your ſervice true, 


Scarce knows a pleaſure but what ſprings from you. 
My ſhape is but no matter what; my mind, : 


4 


Moſt men agree, is of the ſpaniel kind; | 
And, if you will truſt the pocts, I am blbas, . 
X 3 
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But poets, never in theit terms minute, 1 
Heed not the expreſſion, if theit morals ſuit; 
Beſide, their judgment oft” gives place to wii. 
Hence, I am blind, cauſe blunders I commit ; 
But to ſpeak freely, my misfortune's ſuch, - © 
Always to fee too little, or too much ö 
Ladies, be kind, and pardon it as ſuch. 

To you I'm modeſt, undeſigning, free, 
Kind, gen'rous, humble, or tis none of me; 
For know, a ſharper oft for me docs paſs, 
Cloſe, crafty, knaviſh——with a frout of braſs; 
Ungcn'rous, falſe - throughout an arrant cheat 

Yet you, ye fair, oft favour the deceit; 

But ah! beware; for know, his only aim 

Is to deceive you, and to blaſt your fame. 

Ladies, ariſe, aſſert my injur'd cauſe———— 

Tis you muſt right me - you direct the laws: 

Dfive the uſurper from his ſoft retreat, 

The bower of blüte, where caithly joy's compleat. 


II. Extcna 461, by Miſs Deb. Simſon. 


When the laſt fiat ſpoke from earth, 

Creation's Lord, I date my birth, | 

Doom'd, thro” all ſcenes of life, t'attend him. 

And with ſage admonitions mend him: 

If to my dictates he attends, 9 

I prove the trueſt of all friends; 

But when negle& to me he ſhows, | | 
The moſt deceitful of all foes : | 
Nor man alone my favour ſhares, 


The fair are ſubjects of my cares; 


But both, alas! immers'd in pleaſure, 
Mal- treat and ſlight me above meaſure. 


Should Cupid e' er vexatious be, 4 
For ſafety, have recourſe to me, . 
His moſt invet'rate enemy; 


Fil break his bow, and cut his ſtring, q 
His arrows ſcatter, clip his wing, 3 
Drive the tormentor from your breaſt, 
And lull your toſſed ſoul to reſt. 

When into argument you're led, 
And contradiction rears her head; 
Tis odds but you to me appeal, 
(Who oft myſterious truths reveal.) 
To calm the ſtrife and end di viſion 
By my diſintereſted deciſi on. 

Since then ſo friendly to mankind, 
My myſtic fetters, fair unbird; 


I 
1 
B 
I 


4 
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And, carefully,” ſearch out my name, 
Leſt, in the queſt, you miſs your aim. 


III. EniGmA 462, by Mrs. C. C. 


Ye Britiſh fair, who bear imperial ſway, 

And make thoſe lordly creatures, men, obey, 
Beſtow a glance on one of humble ſtation, 

For I am uſeful found throughout the nation, 
My ſhape you'll ſay © is odd and ſtrange* 'tis true, 
To arms, one body of a ſanguine hue : 

No feet, no legs, and what will more ſurprize, - 
have no head, and yet have neck and eyes; 
But then, I've ſuch an open generous mind 
Tears of compaſſion for the ſick I find; 

A good phyſician too, for what is more, 

The dying, in their beds, I oft reſtore; 

And, what more ſtrange than all the reſt may be, 
I give my phyſie and I take no fee. 


IV. Exc 463, by Mr. Gervaſe Walker, 


Ma'm, if I'm to you a ſtranger, 
You need but aſk your favourite Ranger 
He'll tell you ſoon who is it? 
' I've been with him before to-day, 
A while before he came to pay 
Your ladyſhip a viſit. | | 
Look at Tom, ma'm, how ſpruce and neat! 
His kiſſes too, how ſoft and ſweet ! 
And what a handſome phys! 
Aye, madam, was it not for me, 
Ihe clown, the beaſt you'd loath to ſee, 
And never wiſh to kiſs. 
With glitt'ring badge I paſs the ſtreet, 
My honour known to all I meet, 
Both by my ſtar and ſtrut; 
Tho? ſent for, yet when I appear | 
Tom frets and frowns and keeps his chair, - 
And will not ſtir a foot. 
I'then prepare a well-meant charm 
To ſbield his tender pate from harm, 
Tho' thought a cut- throat fellow; 
But yet, alas! with all my care, 
J often make him grin and ſwear, 
And ſometimes roar and bellow. 5 
'Tis ſaid © a burnt child dreads the fire, N 
Yet Tom does oft theſe plagues require, | 


Although he ſeems to dread em ers 
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And who'd indeed mind care or pain. 
If he could hope, at laſt to gain- — 
Such TER creatures, madam. | 


V. as 164, 55 Mr. J Nichols 


Ladies, your moſt obedient ſlave. attends you, 1 
One who, in wintry ſeaſons, oft befriends you; 
By me protected, you ſecurely range, | 
Nor heed the clouds, how oft ſoc'er they change ; 
For I alike from cold or heat defend, 
When Phabus burns, or piercing ſaows deſcend; 
Yet, not confin'd to ſerve the fair alone, | 
Both Lords and Dukes my kind aſſiſtance own, 
When late Venetia's nobles. paſs'd this city, 
I join'd the train, and you believ'd me pretty; 
Nay (greater honour till} ſometimes I'm ſeen, 
Exalted, to attend the King or Queen; 
For, you muſt know, it is my reſolution 
Ever to ſerve the Britiſh conſtitution.— 
But yet, I ſometimes prove the cauſe of woe, 
Sometimes, alas! the fair one's deadiieſt foe ! 
When ſordid parents, whoſe foul natures. ſtain me, 
Devote their Children's happineſs to gain me; 
Oh! were the fad examples leſs but hold, — 
'Tis time I ſhould my. form and uſe unfold: 
My body's made mechanically true; 
Four legs I have, two large, and ſmaller two; 
Myſelf am motionleſs; — tis by the aid. 
Of gen'rous brutes my wond'rous ſpeed is made; 
Through them, I nimbly walk, I run, I fly, 
And e'en the deſperate fields of battle try.— 
Once more; I'm chiefly with the rich and great, 
Tho! us'd ſometimes by thoſe of middling itate. 


VI 


The poor can never hope to ſhine with me, 3 
Who hate the very name of poverty. 
VI. Ex16ma 465, by Mr. Nathanael Cory. . 
From boundleſs oceans firſt I took my riſe, J 
Ere God had ſtationed man in paradiſe; : A 
But now thro” earth's remoteſt plains am found, T 
In purling rills, and teeming vales around; 80 
Not Flora, with her vari'gated dyes, | 0 It 
Nor modern beau, my ſplendid dreſs out-vies. A 
With heav'nly gueſts inveſted am with gold, I 
And ſoar above things of terreſttial mould- M 
Can wheel, advance, retreat again at leiſure, 10 
Expand, contractrrall this can do at pleaſure. 80 
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I've ones t00; great Fred rie ound ele 
At Roſbach and on Torgau's glorious day; 
We ſcattered thouſands dead on Minden's plain, 
Where wreaths of laurel Ferdinand did gain. 
Without my aid would the induſtr'ous bee 
Extract her ſweets in balmy walks of May? 
As well might man expeQ ſubſiſtance here 
Without the aid of limpid, vital air. 
With caution. guard your tender breaſts, ye fab, 
Of Cupid's artful wiles of love be ware; 
For he of my aſſiſtance too partakes, | 
And of Jour hearts an caſy One IAT 
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I. Ex1GMA 466, ts ee ya Mr. J. 8. Teras. 


Think what y vill—1 Ifaith! 1 am, 
No deſpicable figure: 
Nor old nor 7 blind. nor lame, 
But full of life and vigour. 
On either cheek an opening roſe, 
On either lip a raby, 
In either the cryſtal glows - 
All exquiſite as you be. 
Thanks'to the pow'rs abore, I know 
Nor care, nor pain, nor ſorrow;  - 
Elſe the fine bloom, I boaſt of now, 
Might wither exe to-morrow. 
I have been tald, nor think me yain,' $4 
By numbers know and hike f 
That but I fear ] ſpeak too plain— 
Tou are my pictures Pſyche. 


2 . A r. = OR 
= | % = nat a "5 4 — * k l 
CCC ES. ns a. 


MG i K — IIs 7 


rr 
- o » 1 - 


3 es tl we 
r 


. et 
wo 


== 


JOY 


* 


3 
r 


4 * 1 * 


Br 


= OF 


1 
] 
i 
i 
1 


= 
BR 
— * 
os — * — I 


VIII. Exians 467. by Mr. Thomas Baker, 


Ye lovely fair, permit me to appear 

Thus maſk'd, and then you need no danger fear 

In riddling lines I ne'er a viſit paid, 

Nor was I ever welcome to a maid. . 
I ſeldom viſit but in the ſhades of night, Whigs 
And thcn my company gives no delight. : 
Tho' thoſe I viſit always me invite. 

So when the buſy world is wrapt in fleep; 
I to ſome ladies ſnow-White boſoms creep,” 
And many times, when him you love is near, 

I claſp your lender forms—unknown to fear. 

My charms are ſuch that, till Tm gone away, 
You'll.ſcarce a' word to friend or huſband ſay ; 

Sometimes the tim'ravs maid; with bluſhing face, 

Makes too muſic at my fond embrace: Thea 
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Then I, like other thieves that havnt/the-night, 


March off and leave my chiarmer in a fright, | 
Im never catch'd-——ſo rapid is my ſpeed, 

For I'm, by name, a nimble quadrupede, 
Tho' I have neither hands nor feet,—ye fair,. 
Nor mouth, nor eyes, nor can IL ever hear: os 
Yet, if you ſpeak; I quickly cateh the ſound, 
And, like a ghoſt or demon, can't be found: 

I've faid enough —'my footſteps, ladies, trace; 
Then tell my W: and aun 211 1 ud? 


IX. Euiona 4p by Mr. Morris Applin, 


Ladies, for contradictiond 1 

With any thing on carth can vie; 

sometimes no honey can be ſweeter, 

Another time no galt more bitter © 

Sometimes am very: foft anũ ſmootb, 
Again am rough and quite vneouth z | 

In ſhort, d this, andithat, a appeat, i = 

=: various as your ——— a” 

ut now, to prove e ur friend, 

I all your charms i oy — Pens 3 141 * 
The ſparkling eye, the bloominig- check, 

The Fay Hang: and fhow-whitemeck, 
Nay all that's lovely, all thats fair, SIE 

Indeed is my pecuhar care; 

Without my ard, your charms would * 

Eclips'd in dull obſcurity. A er 

But not to keep you in ſuſpenſe, 

And leave you ſtill in 1gnorance, - - -- 

Take one hint more, for to veal EY 
Tou often without tcruple ſteal me. 


a © #+ ” 


X. ENI 469, by Mr. Tho. Sadler. 


When arts and ſclence propaguted: wer; 
And things in form and order did appear, 
From Lamech's race I, by invention, came 
Into the world, where J receiv d a name 
By the Antediluvians us'd:muſt wag 
As eminent commentators agree? 3 193+, 
When, = ors deluge,” Noah's ark: . s toft, 
Then with/my maſter I, pethapsy was laſt: 
— 0 oblivion,” ſdmetime, = rethain, » | 

1 peculative arts appear d a ain. 
When manencreas'd . this cantly ſphere, 
And'manufaQtories erected West oil 
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Mn. nene 
Great Gothic piles, tow'ring towards the ſæ yy, 
Owing their model to geometry 1 


Amazing ſtructures, built in days of yore, 

The pyramids, labyrinth — many more! 
Then I again receiv d my ſecond birth,' - + 
And ever ſince remain d upon the earth. 

In Europe I have many friends, tis true, 
Whom I afiſt new faſhions to purſue; 

Since Cæſar's time I'm now ainative made | 
To Albion's ſons, who court my friendly aid; 
In Yorkſhire, ladies, I've been rear'd with care, 
In London now you'll find me, O ye fair! 

My ſhape, indeed, perbaps may you ſurprize, 

I'm furniſhed with head, mouth, teeth and eyes. 

Ears I have many, ſometimes more than eiglit, 


Accommadated with thighs, legs and feet, 


And arms likewiſe, which do in order move, 
Uſeful to Czlia, and her am'raus love. 

In a ſtrong caſtle, where poor pris'ners lie 

Faſt bound in chains, hemoan their deſtiny. 
am a caſtle that doth pris'ners keep 

And them confine from victuals, drink or ſleep, 
Ragged and tatter'd ſome appear it's true, 
When I relieve them, clothe them all anew. 
But hold, enough — ladies, explore my name, 
And me record, in diary of fame. 


XI. Ex IGM 470, by Mr. Sam, Bentley. 


My parent, dear ladies, is good mother earth, 


But tis from dying, I firſt date my birth — 
I'm ſeen both of male and of feminine kind, 


And ſometimes, tho” rarely, of both ſexes join'd — 
If you look in my face, my fair looks you rely on, 
But view me behind, I'm as fierce as the lion. 

I'm a harper renown'd without fingers to play; 

Oft carry wy horſe — and wear flowers moſt gay: 

In me, ſingle one, you've a dozen in ſtore, | 
Let me fail a few leagues, I'm increas'd to one more. 


PaIZzE ExICMA & Harriott. 


T.adies, a merry tribe of num'rous race 
In your eſteem preſume to claim a place. 


Of pigmy ſize we are, and flock together, 


As birds are t to- do of kindred feather. 


| The buſineſs of our lives to you, ye fair, 


We dedicate jwith more peculiar care, 
P A 
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240 LADIES“ DIAA1 25. ate! 
And ſeldom our endeavours fail to pleaſe, 
85 But fill your minds with love and joy and err. | 
Tuould raiſe your mirth, our perſons to 2 
For we're a ſtrange, confus d, miſhapen tribe, 
And tho' we all. to the Gme claſs belong, 5 


vet ſome are grave, ſome gay, ſome weak, ſome ſtrong, 
Juſt as our maſter. dictates to the throog. | 
Round-heads we are, yet not in church nor Nate. 
Diſcord or ſchiſm raiſe, but harmony create; 
Strangely poſſeſs'd with whimſical W 57 
Our motion and our ſhape we love to var 
Jack-pudding like, oft on our heads we and, 
Again, erect as any lord i th' land: 
Now head to head we meet, a medley firange! 
And oft, capricious, we our poſture change; 
Sometimes we reſt, ſometimes we ſwiftly run, 
The oddeſt creatures ſure beneath the ſun: 
Now ſingle, ſolitary, chuſe to ſtand, 
Whilſt others joyous, friſk it hand 4n hand, 
A bandage oft encompaſſes our waiſt, 
But that retards not in the leaſt our haſte : $6 
Nay, ſtrange! the more we're fetter'd, ſtill our race 
More rapid grows, and ſwifter is our pace. 
From theſe few hints your quick diſcerning eyes, 
Fair ladies, ſoon. will fee thro' the diſguiſe. 


— 


Enuigmas anſwered. | 


. 


40. ann LOVE. VII. HALT EH. 
TIRE. © VIII. The Ni GHr- MAN z. 
III. A GARDEN War rx- "TX. PorETRY. * 

1NG-PoT. I X. A WEAveR's Loox. 
IV. A BARBER. 32 Xl. A SHILLING. 
. — A Coac H. a ons Prize. MUSICAL Nor zs. 
. A WING. ' | . | 


5» * 
wy ol 


The Prize A. Is e 5 Mr. William Cole. 
To mirth, diaria, now give place 7 * 
For Harriott has de ſign'd 
By Mus ick's charming Nor xs to chace 
The vapours from your mind. 
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7 a ſame anſwered by Mr. Morris Applin. 
To the Lady Diaria. | 


Your Nor xs and Mvs1c are ſo ſweet, 
J almoſt could cut capers : 
I'm very glad to ſee you, ma'm, . 
80 gay and free from vapours. 


76 


The ſame anſwered by Muſidora.—To of, Prepoſer, 


Dear Miſs, your enigma I've ſtudy'd with care, 
And the Nor Es Tl tranſpoſe for my fav'rite guitar.“ 
5 9 Guittern. | 


The ſame anſwered by Mr. John Palmer, 


By various arts, long time the ſhepherd ftrove 
In vain Belinda's frozen heart to move; | 

Poetic ſtrains. in vain his vows repeat, 

His plaintive ſighs no ſighs reſponſive meet: 

One hope remains — O! may it fix the dart! 

Music has charms may melt the hardeſt heart! 

The lyre he touch'd, where myrtles form'd the grove— 
The raptur'd ay mph was all difloly'd to love. - 


The fame anſwered by Mr. John Lund. 


My sc has charms to ſooth the ſavage breaſt, 
Baniſh deſpair, and ſet the mind at reſt, 


| 


The ſame enfwered by Mr. William Embleton, | 


© Mus1c the fierceſt grief can charm, 
And fate's ſevereſt rage diſarm; 
' Muſic can ſoften pain to eaſe, 


* And make deſpair and madneſs pleaſe : 

6 | Our joys below it can improve, 

8 And antidate, the bliſs above.” | 
85 2 | Pope's Ode on Muſics 


T. fame anſwered by Miſs Maria Trifle, 


ole, When Cer upon my Muse - book 
| T chance to caſt my eyes, | 
There's not a Nor E on which 1 look, 
But tells me Harriot's Prize. 


Poetry Vol. IL, | * De 
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The ſame anſwered by Mr. William Bamfield, 


Throughout the prize, there's no diſguiſe, 
If right'I do divine— 

There's judgment, ſenſe, with N 
And Mus c in each line. 


De ſame anſwered by Mr. Thomas Walker, 


Go, tuneful bird, that pleas'd the woods ſo long, 
Of Roſalinda learn a ſweeter ſong; 
To heav'n aſcending, then her Nor xs convey : 
F or heav n alone is worthy, * a lay. 


The ſame anſwered by Mr. Malachy Hitchins, 


Silence, ye noiſy ſylvan choĩr, 
Nor more diſtend your throats 2 
When rapt'rous Harriot ſtrikes the Iyre, 
12 all 1 Nor Es. 


The ſame defect by Mr. Fran, Buckle. 


Pf Musrc can a ſavage move, 
As ancient poets ſung, | 
Then how enchanting muſt that prove, 
Which flows from Harriot's tongue! 


All the Enigmas anſwered by Mr. G. Cetii, in the tt 


lowing Stanzas to Beauty. 


Lovely PHANTOM of delire, 
Pretty heart · diſturbing toy; | | 

Something ſtill we all admire, | | 
Something we would all enjoy. n 

Different fancies ſtrangely vary | . 
In thy form, thy place, and name; 

L--d in VERSE that's light and airy, 
Mounts on WI NOS to endleſs — 

See the ſlow'riſt, bleſt in Ration, | 
With his Por gives HEALTH and bloom, 

To the roſe, and ſweet carnation, 
Beauteous works of nature's Loox. 

At the concert, ſweetly trilling, : 
Harriot's NoTEs thy pow'r diſplay j — 
Miſers hug thee in a SHI1LLING ;— 

A gilt CHAR10T with the gay. 


6228 


176 


he f 


Jo. 62. : 


fnther Anſwer to the ſame, by Mr. Tho. Sadler; to. 


| Your company pleaſes each delicate fair; 5 


Each ſubject you give you enliven with wit, 


d general Anfaver to the E nigmas and Flowers by Mx 


Chant forth in Nor Es the great Jehovah's Loy zx. Pr. x, 


Exn1GMAS ANSWERED, 243 
Beaux FRISSI EVR'D, dear pretty creatures! 4. 
In their glaſs thy form can ſee, 
Tort'ring ev'ry empty feature, 
To adorn its ſmart toupee. 
Lovely, but ah! tender flower! 
Short, alas! thy longeſt date; 
Sickneſs blaſts, and time devonurs; 2. 
Virtue alone can conquer fate. 


the Lady Diaria. 


Dear Lady, the viſits you make are ſo ſine, 
Each ſex may compare you with one of the nine. 
Such wit you retain, and the figure you bear 
1s grown ſo extenſive, none with you compare. 
Still pleaſing, inſtructive to both young and old, | 
Each LovzR of ſcience may prize you as | 199g Ip 
Fame's temple of arts you ſtill aid and purſue, 

And tickle the fancy with ſomething that's new. 
More beauty, fair lady, doth in you combine, 
Than Jupiter's daughter, the fair Euphroſync. 


You'll always be deem'd an enigmatiſt rare: 


Time, Watering Pan, Barber, or what you think fit; 2, 3, 4. 
Coach, Wing, Health, Incubus, fine Poetry, or Loom; 3, 6, 7, 8, 
No lady's your rival 'twixt London and Rome. [9, 10. 
Your ſervants you always are known to befriend, | 
Ne'er ſeruple to give them a SHILLING to ſpend. _' 11s 
Some lofty amuſement you always deviſe, | 
Give each one a chance of winning a prize, 
So hard to determine, however to me, | 
If Mus1cAL-NoTEes, or bobbins, it be. Pr. 
So {kill'd in each ſeienge, few with you can vie: | 
But to out-do you, who dare venture to try ? 
do fame reports of you—dear lady, adieu;— 
Tom Sadler tilt waits, and attends upon you. 


J. Knowles. 


Now ſpring's return'd, and nature ſmiles again, 
And fragrant lillies deck the verdant plain; 
The radiant ſun darts his meridian ray: 
His beams beuign diſpel the gloomy day. : 
The WinGeD Songſters in each vocal grove, 6 


12 The 


r 


r 
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Here mount your ſteeds beTIMEs, and breathe freſh air, 


= 


"The * S1LVvER f STREAMS in murmurs glide along, 11,; 


Lavies Diaries. [ Rellinfn) 
The violet and junquil paint the vales, 
And. nature's incenſe loads the balmy gales. | 


To pleaſe the ear, and court the PoET's ſong: 
The carly lark returning ſpring proclaims, 

And Cxaar1oTs rumble o'er the diſtant plains, 
The bluſhing roſes paint th' enamell'd field 
With tincts more fair than Perſian Looms can yield. 10 
The t CURLING woodbines to their height aſcend, 
And budding laylocks from each branch extend: 
The gentle zephyrs wanton in the trees, 

Full charg'd with odours, from ſuch ſweets as theſe. 
The ruddy morn peeps o'er the mountain's height, 
And ſoon diſpels the dreary ſhades of S NIGHT: 
Come, lovely nymphs, and leave the noiſy town, 
Now for your villas, and the verdant down: 


For reaſon ſays, that roſy HEALTH is there, 
* Shilling, + Water-Pot, + Berber, $ Night-Mare. 


The ſame anſwered by Mr. Wm. Bamfield. 


One ſummer's day I w1nG'd away 
Towards the famous city; 
And when I came, ſaw blind and lame, 
And BLo00MING fair ones pretty. 3 
Away to 'change I made a range, 
And met with BARBERS plenty: 
Great merchants clerks, and waggiſh ſparks, 
And Cock ES three TIM ES twenty. $, 
Here's doctors bills of well-known pills, 
With reaſons large on HEALTH, fir; 
And cures for PA1Ns or vap'rous brains, 8 Night- Mar 
But mind, —their end is wealth, fir. 
To try your throats here's Music Nor Es, P 
With Love Sox Gs, that will pleaſe ye: — 1, 
And if for life you'd have a wife, | 
Here's wedloc very eaſy ; 
For garden-knots, here's WATER-Pors, 
And laſſes always willing : — 
To charm young beaux, here's plays and ſhows, 
And opcras for a SH1ILLING. J 


The ſame anſwered by Miſs Ann Abby. 


Marriage is but a beaſt, ſome ſay, 
That carries double in foul way, 
Which 'gainſt the holy. ſtate is treaſon, 


As I ſhall prove with cogent reaſon, 
Theile 


Two chairs, a table, and a bed; 


| Serv'd her to cook with ſullen ſticks: 


And now, Sir Author, if you're ſingle,. 


With flow'rs and ſhrubs, as here hoi t: 1 


Amongſt the reſt's Miſs Short by Dudſon, 


To recommend me one that's fit : 
Good-temper'd, HEALTHY, with ſome wit. » 


* Alluding to the Night-Mare, + 4 Watering-Pots. 
i Violets, 
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There's Mr. BAR BER and his wife, 4. 
A Loving pair were all their life, 1. 
And Mr. Loom, of Spital- ſquare, 10. 
Keeps for his wife both Coac H and chain * 19 


And mutvally they take the air. 
There's Mrs. Taunton and the Dean, 


As happy as—God bleſs the Queen; 


Miſs Nicholls too, that married WI RG, 6. 


As happy as—God bleſs the King: EEE, 

And Mr. Kn1GHT, the preſent Maron, 8 8. 
Is always ſmiling on his dear; | 
Our | GarD'NER too and wife, ſtill billing, 3» 
Like Phil. and Mary on a SHILLING: e 


Whoſe ſtock, tis known, when they did wed, 
A pipkin, mounted on two bricks, 


But now they've got, in little TI x, a+ 
All neoeſſaries in their prime; 3 

With children five, whom all admire, 

As merry as the winged choir, 


And like a ſpinſter that can G LE, * 
Who, on the eve of next St John, 

Or more or leſs juſt twenty-one; | is 

No painted doll, but laſting brown, 

And plump as any girl in town: | 

A merry grig that $1NGs and prattles, N NB, 
Can read the news, and tell of battles; ; 

Has got ſome cath, and other chattels : 

A modern houſe, built ſtrong and plain, | 

With furniture none need diſdain ; 

A garden planted; pray, fir, mind, 


In the ſaloon, and in the hall, 
Some good Italians grace the wall; ; 


And noble Granby done by Hudſon : 
To which I'll add your poet Applin, 
And Dr. Hare our good old chaplain.” 
And now with patience I will wait 

Till next November for my fate: 

But if you're old, or carry double, 
Then pray ſir, dear far, take the trouble 


Ref, Funguils, An of the ys Cc. 
e | Mt 
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An AcrxosTIC:.- 


Anſwering all the Enigmas, by Mr. S. Bentley, 


May you, bright fair, no croſs in Lov E e'er prove, 
In reaſon's ſcale may all your actions move : 
So ſhall your BLooN no WAT'KRING tears e'er know; 3, 
So ſhall you ſhun each clown and ToxsoR'd beau. 
How vain that belle, who weds but fora Coacn; 
And this, on WIG for play, ſcorns all reproach ; 
Ripe is a third be-TIMEs, being but a baby, 
Raving of NiGHT-MaRE dreams that dull as may be; 
In marriage promis'd this for fraud finds room : 
On dreſs that doats from dear new faſhion's Loom, 
*Tis not a SHILLING odds which beſt appear, 


 *Tis VERSE and Music moſt delight my car. 9,1 


An er to the ſame, by Amaryllis.  Addreſed 


Mr. S. Bentley. 


Dear Bentley, is't not almoſt Ti M r 
For you and me to leave off RH Y MuR, 

And think on ſomething better? 

How could you ever hope to find 
A woman three years in one mind, 

Who ne'er could bear a fetter? 
Don't on a CoAc EH your SHILLING ſpend, ;, 
Nor truſt your BARBER as a friend, 

Altho' he ſmooth and ſtill js.— _ 

If e'er the N1GHT-MAR E breaks your reſt, 
Think not. *twould caſe your troubled breaſt 
To look on Amaryllis. | 
_ Liſten a while to reaſon's voice, 
She cries, .* Oh! do not fix your choice 

© On aught below the ſky; ; 
© To fix your Loy on things above, 

© Wiſdom herſelf will this approve, 

* And ſave you many a ſigh,” 
What, tho' your HEALTH's at preſent good, 
With merry heart you eat your food, 

Death ſoon may wing its way: 

Then, then, what joy you'll have in view ! 
If to the world you bid adieu, 
Filld with celeſtial ray - 
Mine eyes, when this the caſe appears, 
Like WaT'ainG-PAn, ſhan't ſpout with tears, 

Altho' 1 tov'd compleatly : 

I'd throw my Loom and GamvrT by, 10, 
Then, like yourſclf, prepare to die, 
Ard hope in — a to meet ye. 


CA 


N 


en 
jp 


E. 


176 


7 


; 


iT 


85 


8 10, 


The two firſt prizes of 10 and 8 Diaries, for the ſolution of the prize 
enigma, were won by Miſs Ann Nicholls and Mr. Morris Applin re- 

etively ; and the other two prizes, of 10 Diaries each, for th: general - 
anſwers to the enigmas, are the claim, of Miſs Ann Abdy and Mi. Wm. 
Bamficld. = | 


New Enigmas. 


I. ExIGNA 471, by Mr. R. Croſsley, viz. 
The Enigmatiſt and his Enigma. 


Ligmatiſt. A thing moſt uſeful, ladies, is my theme, ; 
Which therefore does your kind attention claim: 1 
Tho' tis inanimate, yet we, who deal H 
In magic riddles, it can force to tell \ 
Of its own worth, and motion, place, and figure 
How its oblong or ſquare, leſſer or bigger. 
But I'll have done, fince I can it endue | 
. With power of ſpeech to chat a-while with you, 
Ye fair; then from itſelf hear its own tale, 
And, whilſt it ſpeaks with you, its name reveal; 
To find it out, pray ladies, make ſome haſte, 
| For ſpells, like theſe, are ſure not long to laſt. 
Enigmas My worth is great; O, ye chaſte fair, attend} 
For I'm to you a ſafe and uſeful friend: 
I am not thought ſo by th' ungovern'd maid, 
To cramp her in her foliies I am made. 
The great apoſtle elegantly ſhews, | 
That many erring ſouls, through me do cloſe 
With their eternal health, whom I receive 
With open arms, mongſt thoſe who do believe. 
If winter's cold, or ſummer's heat annoy, 
To warm, or cool you, I am always nigh. —— 
Now, of my motion——which is wond'rous ſtrange, 
For I oft move, and yet my place ne'er change: 
Oft-times I chooſe. to lead a ſingle life, 
And, now and then, take to myſelf a wife; 
Sometimes we're very cloſe in our embraces, ; 


ug 
. 2 0 
« 7 
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Sometimes at greateſt diſtance hold our faces, 
And yet I ſay we never change our places! 
Would you next know my place? then be affur'd, 
I'm at home with you, always, cloſe immur'd. 
I'm horizontal now, now perpendic'lar, 
Sometimes the firſt, often the-laſt partic'lar. 

I ſerve ſome trading folks, who ſeem t' abuſe me, 
And cut me through the middle; fo they uſe me. 
My figure laſt, which varies as my uſe, | 

For I'm made for out-iervice, and recluſe; 
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| 1 * II out, I'm larger oft, wider and ſtronger 

5 Than when I am within, tho“, here, oblonger; 

I'm here ſet off with braſs, gilded and moulded, 

Sometimes with filver deck'd and neatly folded. 

Thus, ladies, I have told you my whole ſtory, 

Tell you my name from what I've laid before ye. 

Enigmatif. Haſt thou then done, thou animated matter, 

| And not one word of paint in all thy chatter ? 

Then I muſt add, fly thing, to theſe thy hints, 

What is ſuppreſs'd ; ladies, this creature paints, 


0 


&& 838 


u. Ex IGMA an by Mr. Tho. Eyre, 


I'm noily ane loud, and the ſport of a crowd; 
By me their diverſion is ſhewn :- . 
If you look on my face, I make ſuck: grimace, 
Lou'll think I'm a merry-man grown. 
Jack · tumb er, indeed, will never ſucceed, 
Except I approve of his pranks : | 
To me he appeals, for the truth of his tales, 
And his merit is paid by my thanks. 
My father and mother, man and woman, no other, 
Tho' ſcripture ſays once ſhe denied me; 
And the pſalmiſt has ſaid, that I'm born of the age $; 
If I dare, I would fay they. bely'd me. 
Tho' I'm loud as a drum, I've a ſiſter quite dumb, 
| That often moves ſNlyty before me: 
And, can you believe, the was born in a ſlieve; ; 
| So now I'll proeced in my ſtory. 
some ſay I'm a fool, that went ſeldom to ſchool, 
And hence they conclude me a dunce; 
But, I'd have you to know, there are records to ſhery 
| I was bred a philoſopher once. 
B-fides I am rude, they fay, and intrude; 
: At the church I ought to be bang'd : 
At the play too appear, when I've no buſineſs there 
But to puppet-ſhews go and be hang d. 
But, tis plain to be ſeen, they're in vapours or ſpleen 
| And, ſince I pretend to ſuch cures, 
u hold twelve to fix, fir, if they take my elixir, 
They then will be mine, as I'm yours. 


— 


III. 3 473. by Mr. T. Baker. 


My humble birth, at preſent, T'll contend; 
But will my ſtate and properties reveal. 
I at both houſes very oft attend, 


The ſtateſman's ſervant, and the beggar' friend : : 30 


No, 62. New En1GNAS. . | 4 
Both know me well I very neat appear, | 
And ſomtimes keep my place above a year. | 
1 went with conquering Pocock into Spain, 

And with Lord Albemarle return'd again. 

When at th' Havanna they appear'd, I then 
Supply'd the place of more than ſeventy men: 

I've ſerv'd the royal prince of Pruſſia too, 

Unmov'd by fear, tho' thouſand foes in view. 

When Pitt was miniſter of ſtate (fo lov'd) 

To pleaſe his honour, I was oft remov'd, 

And all the places I to him refign'd, 

Were well ſupply'd to pleaſe his patriot mind. 

I ſerve the ladies too, when they command, 

And long ere now kiſs'd royal Charlotte's hand; 

Hard fate! that I, who did ſuch ſweets enjoy, 

Muſt now be baniſh'd by a *prentice boy. , 
O! take compaſſion, ladies, and reſtore | 
Me to my former ſervices once more: 

And I at all your nuptials will attend, . 

Your humble ſervant and your truſty friend. 


IV. Ex 474, by Mr. G. Cetii. 


Ladies, fair as angels need be, 
Tho' I flatter, pray don't frown: 
That es ever does precede me, 
You'll acknowledge when I'm known, 
What I am—is as you take me, 
Pain or pleaſure, good or ill; ö 
Now, I'm what you pleaſe to make me 
And to- morrow— what you will. | 
View me here the greateſt bleſſing, 
Tho' a law by heav'n enjoin'd, 
View me there, a curſe diſtreſſing 
The moſt worthy of mankind. 
Now, not fate itſelf can ruffle, 
Or my ſettled bliſs deſtroy ; 
Soon, diſturb'd with ev'ry trifle, 
Emblem juſt of human joy. | 
Come, my fair one, view my picture, 
Juſt's the col'ring, tho' confus'd; 
If you like it, pray be dealing, 
I'm ne'er wrong if rightly us'd. 
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V. Ex INA 475, by Mr. J. Nichols. 


Ladies, my figure various 1s and ſtrange, 
For J as frequent as your fancies change. 


I dwell 
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I dwell in courts—in humbler cots am ſeen, | 
Tho' there my aſpect is but low and mean; 
With poor I'm ſmall, with rich I thrive the faſter, 
As ſuits the whimſy of each diff rent maſter: 
Sometimes am ſquare, now oblong, ſometimes round, 
More priz'd, when in the latter ſtate I'm found, 
Th' immortal Newton ſought my aid, to trace 
The boundleſs regions of æthereal ſpace; 
And oft, fince him, I help the curious few, 
Whoſe pleaſing toils th. experiments renew. 
Chaſte as a veſtal, riches I deſpiſe, 
Tho' genuine diamonds I ſhall ever prize; 
They win my favour, captivate my heart, 
Yet, when we meet, they ſtab my mortal part. 
No puritan am I—tho' clear my ſight, 
I never boaſted of an inner light; | 
Enough for me, if in myſelf I find: 
Sufficient light to henefit mankind. 
Once I'd an art that you, ye fair, admire, 
Which to rcſtore all connoiſſeurs deſire; 
But (fatal loſs) I never ſhall regain ii 
Go to the painters, and let them explain it. 


7 


VI. Ex IG MA 476, by Mr. Morris Applin, 


Ladies, my fate is moſt ſevere, 
Such as from you might force a tear; 
But man, by worldly motives led, 
Without regret, cuts off my head; 

My tender ſides he pierces through, 
And limb from limb he tears me too : 
But yet in ſpite of all this ill, SM 
My heart is like a feather ſtill; | 
And what muſt ſure excite your wonder, 
After I'm cut and torn aſunder, 
Hundreds of children forth I bring, 
Some truſty ſervants to the king, 
But ſome their orders diiobey, 
And from their office fly away. 
Another hint, and then, no doubt, 
Some riddling wit will find me out: 
When Phœbus glads the genial ſpring, 
And larks and linnets bill and ſing, 
Tim'rous and of his ſkill afraid, 
The ſportive youth invokes my aid; 
By ſuch protection ſmiles at fate: 
Pray is not mine a medley ſtate? — 


* - 


1 VII. Ex161 


No, 61. OED New 11021 2 i 2:1 q 
VII. Entcma 477, by Mr. Tho, Sadler. 


Dear ladies, with beauty ſo charming and fair, 
J hope you'll permit me this time t appear 
Within your fam'd Di'ry, where fancy takes flight, 
With wit ſo extenſive, each ſex to delight. | | 
Well known in Old England—you all know me well 
In town and in country, and city I dwell. 
I've travers'd about, by land and by ſea, | 
Through Spain, France, and Flanders, and America. 
To conquer the nabob, aſſi ſtance J gave, 
In Bengal with Clive, chat commander ſo bra ve 
Known to Granby the valiant, did aiding appear 
To humble the French, and battle Monſieur. 
To Cuba was ſent, to conquer proud Don, 
And in that exploit much honour have won. 
Read th' annals of England, and there you may ſce, 
How aiding I was to brave Blake and Raleigh. - 
Altho' in fame's liſt Im e'er ſo much nois' d, 
Yet ſtill, by the ladies, laught at and deſpis' d, 
© fortune! O fortune! ſure fortune's unkind ! 
For with you, ye fair ones, ſmall pleaſure 1 find. 
Behold how young Damon, and Sylvia ſo fair, 
Will abandon the room, ſhould I but appear! 
Or, ſee how they'll whiſper, cajole, and will cry, 
A monſter of monſters, a monſter am I! 
What can be the reaſon, is hard for to ſay, 
Why J am deſpis'd, and degraded this way. 
An oddity peculiar doth in me combine, 
Says Orway and Gay, ver a bumper of wine. 
And shakeſpear and Congreve, Ben ſohnſon, and Rowe, 
Have difplay'd all my parts with art, you mult know. 
But, truth to aſſert, more wonders I've done, N. 
Than any other that dwells under the ſun. 
To make the enigma ſtill plainer appear, : 
Search the mall or the playhouſe, I'm ſure to be there: 
In a crowd have appear'd, mongſt numbers of people, 
And in Nantwich likewiſe, on th' top of th' ſteeple. 
On St. Paul's or the monument, perhaps, I may range, 
To th' Abbey, Temple-bar, or the Royal Exchange. 
Come tell my name, ladies, and let it appear, 
For once, in your Di'ry of fame the next year. 
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PRI2 E Ex ICA, by Mr. 8. Bentley. 


Room,. — Room, ye wits, both gay and ſage, 
Stand off, and let me mount the ſtage: 
Enter I muft, and face you all, 
The part I play i is capital; 
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As prologue-uſher to each play ; 
E' en critics think not I intrude, 


LADIES‘ Dranres. Rollin 


For at each houſe, ſuch is your will, 
I ſhew my pantomimic {kill, | 
And hope regard to me you'll pay, 


Tho' ſeen in e ery interlude. ; 
I'm one of ſhining, poliſh'd parts, 

A friend to learning, trades, and arts: 

No muſhroom fop ſprung up of late, 

From Aaron's time my tribe bears date; 

In balls, routs, concerts, now I j Join, 

And rites of Bacchus ſo divine; 

Oft, in a gaudy throne elate, 

Appear, in ſplendid pomp and ſtate : 

And often, like ſome fowl or fiſh, 

Serv'd up at table on a diſh; 

What tho" I croſs-grain'd, ſnappiſh am, 

To pleaſe you, ladies, is my aim: 


[] 


To ſparklers give peculiar graces, 


And more conſpicuous ſhew fair faces. 
Not the fam'd Taylor, medley prater, 

The Chevalier Ophthalmiator, 

With all his tricks upon the eye, 

Can add ſuch luſtre there as I. 


Powel you've ſeen with lighted link, . A 
And teeth as black as coal or ink; II. I 
Whe gorges flame, and mouths up fire, uns 

| While gaping crowds around admire ; NV. 


That jugler, mounted on his ſtool, | 
Compar'd with me's an arrant fool. | T 
Old. Merlin, Fauſtus, and that frier | 


Who made fell demons, full of ire, 


To vomit flames, in days of yore, 4 
As ſtories tell us o'er and o'r, 
By ſome are thought more wond'rous "I 4 The 7 


Vet, acting more in character, 


I, no adept, builoon, nor dancer, 
Magician, witch, nor necromancer, L 
Can top em all in ſphere much higher, | 
For all the food I cat is fire. i 
In ſnout I'm a rhinocerqs, 
And fate can play like atiopos; 
In her ſad ſcene with poor Queen Dido, 


None take her off fo well as I do: 


Like ſome, grim ſcull, I've mouth ſo wide, 
It opens quite from fide to ſide; 

And, till to add to your ſurprize, 
Two horrid holes inſtead of eyes; 
Jet by their aid I prole about, 

In ſearch of game, _ find it Outs 


« 
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But, after all that has been ſaid, 
Know, I'm inanimate andidead, 
Till when my dext'rous feats I thew, 
Then vital blood does thro' me flow; 
Nor think you that the poet feigns, 
Tis juſt ſuch blood as warms your veins? , 
But, when my part's perform'd and oer, 
I'm then ſtone dead, as jvſt before; 
Yet muſt exhibit ſtill my raſk. 
Now, if you don't pluck off my maſk, 
For my ſhort ſpan, your hand diſplays, 
E'en find me out yourſelves for Bayes. 


— — — — — — — — 
1766. 
Emgmas anſtwered. 
J. ADoox. 15 TV. Grass. 
Il, La uGHT RR. VI. A Cox k Trae. 
III. A BLANK. 477. VII. An OLD BaFcnzron. 


IV. WEDLOC. | Prize. A PA1R OF SNUFF ERS. 


The Prize Enigma anſwered by Miſs Polly Stow. 


Dear ladies, the SNUFF xRs which here we preſent y', 
Are of a new model, by your ſervant, S. Bentley. 


The ſame anſwered by Mr. Tho. Baker: 7 Mr. Hitchins. 


I know, dear HIiTCH1Ns, 'tis in vain to mourn; 
Death sxveF'D life's taper out, and ſhe is gone! 


The ſame anfwered by Mr. R. Croſley. 


SXNUFFERs and doors much alike," 
(Let none think I abuſe them) 
May mend life, or death's blow may ſtrike— 
Take care then how you uſe them. h 


The ſame anfwered by Mr. Tho. Harwood, 


I incloſe you the lines of an honeſt divine, 
At preſent unknown, but a friend to the nine. 
Poetry Vol. II. 2 Jam 


- 


But 


* 
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T am order'd to ſay, He does humbly preſume, 
His SNUFFERS may be th' enigmatical plume. — 

If ſo — He deres the reward of his pen; . 
Bur 8 will ſuffice but the full number ten. . 
| Your my bumble ſervant, W. D. 


* ber Anſwer to the ſame. 


Your prize, fir, is Sw ur FT ERS -l bet you my cackſon— 
And ſo, ſend your Diaries to honeſt Tim. ſn 


1765.0. 


The ſame anſwered by Mr. Richard Deving. 


If a prize be my chanee, a Jady I gain, 
And ſuch is, moſt certain, a prize worth my pain; 
If then, Mr. Bentley's fine SNUFF ERs are winning, 
A lady may once be the lot of R. Deuing. 


The ſame anſwered by Mr. John Wright. 


As my ſon read the Di'ry, when at a full ſtop, 
I took up my SNUFFERS the candle to top; 
Strait appear d vital blood! two holes without TO! 
A mouthtul of fire! — 3 Jackey, the prize! 


The ſame anſwered in an Acroſtic Ode to Coxrixr: 
By a Gentle Shepherd. 


Sweet is the breath of blooming flowers, 

Nature (ever bounteous) yields; 

VUmbrage brown of cooling bowers, 
Fragrance of enamell'd fields. 

Fertile meads, and dewy vales, 
Ev'ry- odorif rous ſcent; 

Rills, and gently-fanning gales.— 
Sweet "IG tweeter with * ENT. 


De ſame ee by Telemachus ; : addreſſed to fit 
Propeſer. Auf 
When firſt your prize approach'd my eyes, 
1 read it o' er and o' er; 
I weigh'd each part, ſtill very dark, 
I., laid it by therefore: 
J paus'd a while, reſum'd the toil, 
A candle being brought, | 
With SxuFFERS' too, which caus'd a flow | 
Of gnigmatic thought: | | 
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If this my firſt eſſay ſo poor, 

A lucky chance ſhould bear, 
I! try once more, on the fame ſcore, 
My fate another year. 


The ſame anſwered by Amelia Mortlakinſis- 


I puzzled long, and in a huff, 
St.ephon, ſaid I, the candle snuFp :— 
Fhen, like Archimedes, did'cry, 
« I've found it out; ſo · pleas d was L. 


The ſame anſwered by Mr. * Green: 


Bentley, thy lucubrations ſhine, 
Good ſenſe and wit adorn each line, 
'ho' SNUFF xs be the prize : 
Illum'd by thy poetic aid, 
Diaria's charms will never fade, 
But with new luſtre riſe.. 


The ſame anſwered by Clari ſa, 


Of all Diaria's poets, wits, and puffers, 
. Bentley handles bel 4 pair of SN UFFERS- 
53s Ot 


The Theo ( ex/wered by Mr. J. Nichols.—T\ the Propſers, 


Thy tuneful numbers, Bentley, can with eaſe, 
Make een the SNUFF ERS OF 4 CANDLE pleaſe! 


The ſinus anſwered by Stella; to Mr. Bentley, 


When you, Mr. Bentley, and Amy——are join'd, 
The ribband you fix on, my temples thall bind: 
The ſhiner ſhall alſo have place in my hair, 

And myſelf I'll adorn to pleaſe you and your fair; 
And if you are puzzled *twixt Amy and me, 
The $NUFF ERS Fil uſe,——that you clearer may ſee. 


* to all the Enigmas, by Mr. Thomas Sadler; 8 
In an Addreſs to the Lady Diaria. | 


Again, my dear lady, Pl venturs to ſay, 
Your luſtre ſhines brighter than Flora's in May! 
In galloping order, I-cannot forbear, 
But gingle out verſes your fame to declare. 
Britannia muſt ſurely your genius admire, 
Bec auſc all her fair ques. with wit you inſpire. 
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Or ducheſs or counteſs, who glitt'ring appear, 


Your rebuſes, queries, and queſtions likewiſe, 


Auer to the ſame 5 Mr. T. Baker: 2 3 


Thoſe brilliant ladies, who charming appear, 
Delighted muſt be when your ladyſhip's near: 
Miſs Polly, Miſs Dolly, Miſs Fanny ſo. 5 
Who ſhine at Ridotto's, Vauxhall, or the Play, 


Or gay Mrs. Fribble, with finaking air, 

All cannot my Lady Diaria outvie, 

Nor ſtorm down her temple, were they all to try; 
So ſolid the baſis, ſo mounted the pile, 


 *Twould ſtand all the torrents that ruſh from the Nite. 


Minerva, bright goddeſs, once gave it a name, 

The clouds the ſound echo'd, ——The temple of fame BAL 
Should Albion's ladies but knock at your gate, 

You take them in kindly, and give them a treat; 

Amuſement delightful you always will find, Ye 

And riddles, fige riddles, to improve the mind: : 

A Door, Laughter, Wedlec, Blank, Glaſs, and Cork Tree, 1,2,3,4,5,6, 

Old Batchelor, Snu fers —— quite pleaſing to me, T, Pr 


Pleaſe each one's taſte, that to Mount-ſcience woy'd riſe. 
You teach each bright genius to form a new plan, 

The works of fam'd Simpſon delighted to fean 

To ſtop all pretenders from dark'ning your door, 

Jn a + Null ive I could ſtand evermore: * | 
With fword and with target, like Arthur,* I'd ha. » Kin 
—_ ſtrike at the wave of your OI" s hand, Arthur 


The ſeaſon comes ! prepare harmonious mirth, 
To celebrate our dear Redeemer's birth. 
Methinks I hear the ſweet celeftial throng | 
Of ſaints and angels tune the heav'nly ſong: —— 
* Glory to God on high: To mankind peace; 
Love and good- will henceforth on earth increaſe.” 
The ſhepherds to the ſtable were convey'd, 
Who found the babe in the rough manger laid: 
No room of ſtate receives the God divine, 
Nor golden SNUFF £Rs, nor briſk cor «'d-up wine, Pr.. 
Is found to entertain the heav'nly gueſt ; — 
The ſtable Door receives the ever-bleſt. 1 
Stupendous love! let LauGHTER ceaſe te roar, 2 
While we with ſongs of praiſe his name adore. 
He came to ſave the race of Adam's ſeed, 
Fill'd up the BLanx, and ſeal'd the pen'rous deed! ; 
His love to MATRIMONY was expreſs'd, 
By making wine to treat the wedding eſt. 
Rough ſeas were ſmonth as GLAss at his command; #5 


Deaf, lame, and mn were healed by his hand. Eo 
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66. The dead were rais'd —— yet cruel Jews, ſo vain, 


3,6, 
Pr 


Kin 
thur 


lay. 


y. G 


general Anſwer 


te ſame anſwered by: 


Could taſte no pleaſure till their king was ſlain ! 
Nought would avail—— The ſon of God mult die, 
That we thro' him might hve eternally. 

But ſtop my pen; 
Which made earth tremble, and the thunders roar, | 
To pleaſing notes I'd tune my humble voice; 
Ye men and maids and BATCHELORS rejoics: 
Let tweet tranquility and thankful mirth 
Attcud us while we ſing our Saviour's birth. 


the ſolemn tale give o'er, 


You may LAUGH when l rail at the joys of the town, 
And declare I'm a ſurly OL'D-BATCHELOR grown 7 
Yet 1 care not a Go RA for the-yibes which you paſs, 
Tho' in humour abounding, they're brittle as GL AS. 
allow that in WE DL Oc. you've met with a prize; 
But, from that fatal wheel, think how many BLAxks riſe! 3. 
And if chance ſhould allot that affliction to me, 
Think! (oh! think!) how unhappy, my friend, ſhould I be!— 
| muſt top——— There's a viſor rings at my-DooR | 
betty, SN ur both my Can os, and bring me two more 
You'll excuſe me, dear Tom, I'm engag'd for the night, [r. 
zut, ere long, on this ſubject, more plainly I'll write. 


 Amaryllis, 


What means this gloom, my Amaryllis ?. 

What tho' I've toy d and danc'd with Phillis, 
And rhym'd in- Harriot's praiſe, 

As you firſt oped the Door to. love, 


Still LAUGH and ſing; tis you maſt prove 


The theme to grace my lays. 


When this ſoft Bi.LET you look o'er, 


Think of a Bx 1D £GROOM yet once more, 
And when you're at your GLASS, 
Think for what ead your charms were made; 


Refle& how ſoon the roſes fade, $2» 


How ſwiftly minutes paſs. 


Light as a Cor x, I ſtrive to be 
| A BATCHELOR gay, briſk, and free; 


And you thould do the ſame : 


Glow bright with love, as you begun, 


Nor end a methodiſt or nun; | 
With Sap & & Exs trim the. fla. ne. 
ks. 2 3 ki 


Jo 


to the ſame (ina Letter to a-Friend): 
by Mr. J. Nichols. 2 
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The firſt prize of 10 Diaries (for the ſolution of the prize enigy, 
was won by Mr. R. Croſsley, and the ſecond of 8 Diaries, by MI 
Rebecca Monday; and the other two prizes of 10 Diaries each ( 
the general anſwers) are the claim of Mr. J. Nichols, of Lond 
and Mr. Richard Cookſon, of Ferry bridge. 


New Enigmaz, 


| I. Exi6na 478, by Mr. Tho. Sadler. 


Dear ladies, I'm one that's well known to you all, 
You'll find me in town, city, country, and hall; 
In cclls, with the hermits, perhaps may abide, 
But oft'ner with T. P. 8 by the woed fide. | 
At Drury-lane theatre I ſometimes appear, 
Diſguis'd, hump'd, and crooked, to make me look queer, 
At Buckingham-houſe, or St. James's I've been, 
Attendant on Charlotte, our gracious good queen; 
But there my appearance looks ſprightly and gay, 
With ducheſs or counteſs I'm uſed to play: 
With both lord and lady I ſometimes appear, 
When they, in their equipage, take the freſh air. 
At Whitchurch, in Shropſhire, M. T. N. may ſee 
Mow prett'ly I wy, and ſport with Miſs B. 
With Marbury laffes and Nantwich likewiſe, * 
l oft times am took by the glance of their eyes: 
That ſly archer Cupid, ſhould the youth but try, 
He cannot eaſe love's paſſiun fooner than I. 
Not long fince at Newhall, the green I went o'er, 
And then I appear'd with legs half a ſcore, 
Curv'd round, like an urchin, I ſometimes abide, _ 
And thump on the floor, with a box by my ſide 
But hold What's the matter The poet's ſure drunk, 
Or elſe he would never have mention'd the trunk. - 
Sometimes, like Bombella, S. rockets I crack ; g 
And ſometimes turn ringer, to pleaſe my love Jack. 
Sometimes I'm a fidler, believe me, ye fair, 
And taught fair Pamela the delicate air. 
Sometimes into bed with Miſs Kitty I creep, 
But ſteal away from her, ſhould ſhe fall aſleep; 
And, like an inchantreſs, my caſtle ſecure, 
To keep black hobgoblins from haunting the door. 
Sometimes, like a ſawyer, in motion appear, 
And ſometimes like tumbler, hop, caper, and ſtare, 
In ncddling order, I ſometimes ſtep Jdown - | 
To Roger the ploughman, that dull country clown, 
And, when he eſpies me, he'll ſcrub, laugh, and ſtare, 
As if fomethiag ſtrange in a rug did appear. 


Take 


wo 
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Take one hint more, ladies, hefore I do end, 
old Hymen's my patron — my beſt worthy friend. 


Let ſometimes againſt him I'm known to complain 


But huſh — buſh — how addle's the poet's woak brain, 


II. Enicnma 479, by Mr. John Lund. 


Man ſprung from earth, to earth returns again, 
By carth's reliev'd from mortal cares and pain: 
So I, like him, produc'd from parent carth, 
Return again, from whence I took my birth. 
Thrice does the ſun revolve his annual round, 
Ere I am tMought mature to leave the ground: 
And thrice ere then, whilſt reſting in my bed, 
By bold rapacious hands, I loſe my head. 
Though they ſo oft me of my head deprive, 
Amazing wonder, ſtill the more I thrive; 

Nay, I can thrive, and at theic rage can ſmile, 
When of my head they make a blazing pile: 
But ſhort's my triumph, cruel is 7 caſe, 

My body too meets with as much diſgrace. | 
My limbs lopp'd off, defenceleſs left, and bare, 
Thrown by a while to languiſh and deſpair; 

Fell is their anger; dreadful is their rage: 

My poor weak limbs their fury can't aſſwage : 
In dungeons dark, to a ſtep-mother's care, 
They're caſt, and kept confin'd from year to year: 
Nor yet content, they torture them afreſh, | 


Suck all their blood, and leave them nought but traih; 


Nay on their blood they wreck their vengeance laſt: 
For, in a boiling cauldron it is caſt ; | 

There, with relentleſs rage, and furious haſte, 

It's tortur'd till it does in ſubſtance waſte ; 

Then, quite disfigur'd, and transform'd, alas, 

It ſoon appears an horrid, ſable maſs. | 

Yet, thus transform'd, a wonder ſtill does yield, 
Strong caſtles on its ſurface ſtraight they build: 

But, oh, too weak foundation long to hold, 

Almoſt as foon demoliſhed as fold. 5 


Teil me, ye bards, ſkill'd in poetic ſong, 


What I can be, that ſuffer ſo much wrong. 


III. Eid 480, by Miſe Prue, | 


Tho! low our ſtation, and tho' mean our birth, 
All ranks of people underſtand our worth : \ 
Twins from the womb; fo very like each other, 
Lou ſcarcely cau diſcera me from my breche. 


Jointly 


360 
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Jointly we move together all the day, 
Together ſtand, together ſit, or lay, N 
And very ſeldom from each other ſtray. 

Ladies, to you we're faſt and conſtant friends, 
Tho' you but uſe us for your private ends. 
What's 10.ungrateful as a female mind, 

Which neither love nor obligation bind. 


Stella I long have ſerv'd, and ſerv'd her well; 


And yet, if I the real truth may tel; 

Should: Stella's lover ever chance to ſpy me, | 
I'll hold ten crowns to one, that ſhe'll deny me. 
Not ſo that monarch; whoſe illuſtrivus name 
Shines without rival in the liſts of fame 

His noble nature, gen'rous, good, and brave, 
Rewarded merit, even in a flave. E 
One of our tribe ſo much his tavour gain'd, 
That to the higheſt honour he attain'd; _ 
Since when, we've been companions to the great, 
And conſtant at the royal levee wait: 

Wich what vaſt ſums would even miſers part, 
To be ſo near our gracious ſov'reign's heart: 
When Europe late was ſhook by war's alarms, 
Proud-Gallia felt the pow'r of Britiſh arms.— 
Take one hint more Where'er- thofe arms appear, 
Depend upon it, you will ind me there. 


IV. Exrcma 481, by Stella. 


Ladies, permit a.fav'rite to attend 
In maſquerade) I will not ſay a friend 
et in myſclf, no real harm you'll find; 
If ſo I prove, the cauſe is in your mind. 
My ſize and ſhape are often various found: 
My body's ſometimes oval, ſometimes round. 
You've heard. (no doubt) of Argus num'rous eyes, 
And Hydra's various heads, with great ſurprize! 


| Yet greater far my number, you. may. ſee, 


Hydra and Argus both mult yield to me! 


I have no neck, nor arms, nor legs, nor hand: 
No feet I have; on half my heads I ſtand. 
Betwixt my ribs, ſo many peep holes arc,, 

You ſce within me all that lodges there. 

A mouth I have of ſuch enormous fize, 


That ſhoals of food will ſcarce its calls ſuffice; 


I ſwallow whole (what oft in ſtorms are hurl'd) 
The mimic people of the wat'ry world. 

Some of my brethren travel far from home; 
From chriſtians' enemies avow'd, they come; 
Some the fair cryſtal river's banks beſtow, 
But I to your fair hands my being orgs. 0-4 
- | n V. Eick! 


r .. . . I 8 
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Be Et. Naw Ex1GMAS. | abt 


v. Ex 1 482, by Mr. Tho. Baker. 


A birth like your's, ye fair, I juſtly claim, 

So humbly beg you'll not deſpiſe my name. 
If I miſtake not, once I ſhone like you; | 
Yes, once was flatter'd, and could flatter roo : 
But now, alas ! thoſe pleaſing ſcenes are o'er, 
For time, once paſt, can be recall'd no more! 
I in my youthful days was highly priz'd, . 
But now, by many laugh'd at and deſpis'd! | | ip). 
Sometimes I'm dreſs'd as brilliant as a queen, | BY 
And ance on England's royal throne was ſeen. 10 
In France too I have nameſakes, ſome in Spain, | 
But ev'ry nation treats me with diſgain ! | | | 
Nay, you, ye ſprightly fair, deteſt my name, ' 10 
My preſence ſhun, and all my charms defame. Py 
Think not that I've no bidden charms to boaſt : 
Yes, I've to royal princes been the toaſt, _ 
Then jeer me not—— be kind, ere tis too late, 
Elſe you perbaps. may rival my hard fate; 
Hard fate indeed! For ſome old records tell, 
I'm a kind ſervant to the prince of hell: 
But this is all vile ſtuff, and nonſenſe too; 
But, that I am no friend to love, is true. 

Jo that ſoft paſſion, ladies, tis well known, 
That I am pceviſh and ill-natur'd grown. _, 

Say what you pleaſe, I oft admittance find 
To your bed-chambers, where you lie reclin d: 
Nay, ſtrange to tel}! ſuch have your favours been, 
That I with you in bed have oft been ſeen; 
Oft to the roſy bow'rs with you I ſtray, 
And oft attend you to the ball or play; | 
Sometimes I danee——oft on the ſtage appear; 
Yes, I have tattled to perfection there. 
At ſun'ra] rights I ſometimes interpoſe, 
Stretch the cold fingers—or the eye-lids cloſe; 
Perhaps unſeen, for I am often ſhy, 
Or thought ſo, but no matter—I muſt die. 
Take one hint more, then let me reſt in peace, 
Were all your ſex like me, my hated name would ceaſe. 


VI. Ex IMA 483, by Mr. J. Tarratt. 


Noble's the ſtructure where I'm moſtly found, 
Though with the pedlar I may take a round. \ 
From Charing-croſs to Cornhill's grand Exchange, 

. You'll find me ſtation'd in the Abbey range; 


LADIES D1AaRtes.: [ Rollinfon] ve. 6 

Or at St. James's, there I may be ſeen, 
On daily duty, 'fore the king and queen; 
There royal George and royal Charlotte may, 
With pleaſure view me on a ſummer's day. 
But, ſtrange reverſe ! amidſt a gaping crowd, 
At Broad St. Giles's, I've been heard aloud ! 
The ſhoe-black, tinker, ſweep, and cobler too, 
With each their doxy, and the rag-fair crew, 
Have me ſurrounded with their tatter'd train, 
While I am made a make-ſport there for gain. 
But for much nobler acts I was deſignd; 
Of parts magnificent Fam combin'd :: | - 
Viſits receive, good company I ſee ;: 8 
Dukes, lords, and commons, all attend on me; 
And brother. poets, Sadler, Swift, and Clarke, 
Fair Roſalinda, and her am'rous ſpark, 
All know me well, and all my pow'r declare : 
J ſooth. the ſavage, and I pleaſe the fair. 

Two yearly ſervants I in pay retain, | 
For nothing's done, unleſs there's-worldly gain 3 
John is the younger; ſpruce, and debonnaire, 
Simon is older, and of pleaſant: air: | 
Therefore to John I liberties allow, ye) 
(Behind the ſcenes) and toy like Hetty Hows 
Whilſt Simon ſtands aloof, conceal'd from fight, . - 
Proclaims our actions, thinks he has a right —— + 
From theſe plain hints my name will ſoon appear 


\ 


Or, go to Epſom, : and you'll ſind mie iber. 
VII. Exton 484, by Mr. S. Bentley. | 


Come, pompous. ſtrains, and aid me to rehearſe 
My tale, in numbers, like Miltonic verſe ; | 
With dove-like ſoftneſs, flow and mournful, move, 
And fay, with-plaints — 1 was the teſt of love. 

Sweet muſic toa, thy much-lov'd graces lend, 
And with my verſe thy endleſs mazes blend; 
Such as ſeraphic lutes, to ſongs divine, 

With ſweeteſt trills, aud ſoft infections, join ;. 
Tuning to love and harmony the ſoul, | 
And with a gentle cadence cloſe the whole, 

Such-like preluding ſymphonizing airs, 

Such ſongs, divinely ſoothing human cares, 
Sweetly proclaim'd my origin on earth; 
And, from. that happy period, date my birth; 

Through a long ſeries of revolving years, 

From ſad diſtreſs, I've done away the tears;;. 
Have given joy to ſimple, honeſt ſwains, 


Their toil ſuſpended, aud have ſooth'd their pains. . 


43. New EN1GMA'S 
The good, the brave, the wealthy, and the great, 
Thought, in my preſence, all their bliſs complete; 
And mighty kings have homage done to me, 
With greetings ſuppliant on the bended knee. 
Not the great Duke of York, in all his tour, 
When beauteous Italy he travers'd-o'er, 
Tho'.ev'ry where receivid with cavalcades, 
And treated, 'midit ſurrounding colonades, 
With rareſt dainties, and the richeſt wine, 
K'er had reception that could equal mine. 
At my approach triumphant wreaths were hung, 
And ſounding peals from lofty ſteeples rung; 
All was feſtivity, and ſport, and play, 
With banquets moſt magnificent and gay, 
With ſprightly dances, farces, maſquerades, 
With pleaſing concerts, and ſuperb parades ; 
While ſocial mirth and harmlefs joy went round, 
And with the ample bowl the night was crown'd. 
But, fad reverſe! No longer I'm careſs'd, 
No. longer treated as a welcome gueſt, 
No more at high ſolemnities rever'd, 
No more for me the banquet is prepar'd ; 
A younger brother, forward, bold, and ily, 
A phantom, in a dreſs of ſangvine dye, 
With circumventing ſteps, devoid of fear, 
| Uſurps my place, before can appear; : 
ö This conjur'd ſpright, my ſhadow at the beſt, 
Starts up, like Banquo's ghoſt, and ſpoils my feaſt; 
While I, neglected, in fad ſable mourn, 
Thoſe paſt ſweet ſeenes, now never to return. 
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The PI ZE Exrona, by Mr. J. Nichols. 


To you, bright ladies, I myſelf addreſs, 
View well my beauties, and my worth confefs.— 
You've heard of Proteus, and his antic range; — 
Like him, my native form I often change, 
Ternia's fertile clime firſt gave me birth, 
The nat'ral product of Hibernian earth; 
Where, kindly cultur'd by a patriot Tace, 
I ſoon improv d in ev'ry ſhining grace: 
Nurs'd by my friends with true parental care, 
Blefs'd with the kind indulgence of the fair, 
I gain'd the ſummit of terreſtrial pride, 
And oft have lain by lov'd Dorinda's fide: — - 
Nay, ladies. tremble not at what I faid— 
The moſt reſervd admit me to their bed; 
And haughtieft belles, when dreſt for birth-night ball, 
Embrace, A my original.— 


Declare my name, and gain the laurel prize. 


Thus metamorphos'd, I receiv'd again 


 Thro' floods of ether and unending light. 


- Lanies' Driantes. [Rellinfin] 176 * 
A bleſſiog this too exquiſite to laſt! 
This radiapt ſun-ſhine ſoon was overcaſt; 

And I, grown weak, emaciate, and decay'd, - 

Was turn'd adrift, to ſeek another trade, 

Here fortune ſtood my friend —By chance I ſtroll'd 

Where the briſk. mill invigorates the old: 

Hence, when new born, I ſtruck th' enraptur'd fight, 

Clad in pure rubes of heav'n · deſcended white: 


The fond careſſes of the young and vain; i 
Again was honour'd by the blooming maid; 
Again frequented ev'ry maſquerade; 

Nay, wits themſelves eſteem d my preſent ſtate; . 
I bore my Mare in ev'ry learn'd debate ; = 
St. James's council hoard — the chancery bar — 
Phyfic—law church - my boundlefs fame declare 
When yourhful Streghon mourns the fatal lot 

Of Cynthia, ſtifled in a ruſtic cot; 

J to the eharmer bear his woe-fraught fighs, 
And waft each ſmile to Gynthia's ſparkling eyes. 
J form, ye fair, the beauties of the fan, 

The ladies“ weapon, terrible to man! | 

To me ye owe th' improvement of the mind; 
*Tis I the lectures of the teacher bind: 

But for my aid the noveliſt muſt ſtarve ; 

*Tis I the wonders of the day preſerve : 

On me ye ſoar with more than eagle's flight, 


I bring to view the muſic of the ſpheres — 
I raiſe your hopes — I mollify you: fears! 
Hence, ladies, drag me from my dark diſguiſe ; 


«4. 


Anſu 


Enigmas anſwered.” 
175. I. ANu xs. IV. An Ord MAT d. 
| JI. L1coRiCE.. | VI. An OrGan# . 
III. AGARTER © . VII. Or CyRISTMAS-DAY: 
IV. A Pix CazD-BASXET. | Prize. PAPER, l 


THY Poctr) 


30. 66.  En1Gnmas AnSwzrzm” 265 
76 5 . — 5 | — | | x ö | 
The Prize Enigma anſwered by Mr. R. Croſsley, 
"That prize enigma who can miſs | 77 


Of finding out that tries? 
Tis manifeſt it PAPER is, ; 
Thus plac'd before our eyes. 


The ſame anſwered by Miſe Maria Sandiſh. 
Flax, manufactur'd with Hibernian care, 
Becomes fine linen, and adorns the fair ; 


But, when worn out, and from their perſons caft, 
Feols c A or DEM x it will make at laſt. 


The ſame anſwered by Mr, Henry Green, 


Oft JL have to the tuneful lyre, 
Sung rural ſonnets, to inſpire 

Fair Stella in the grove: | 
And oft on PA YER wrote her praiſe, 
But ſtill the cruel nymph delays 

To bleſs me with her love. 


The ſame anſwered by Mr. John Knowles. 


Bleſt be the man—his name immortal riſe 
Above yon ſtarry orbs that gild the ſkies, 
Who firſt made PAE R, that we might converſe 
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With diſtant regions of the univerſe. 


The ſame anſwered by Mr. Alexander Wilſon. 


Ihe glories of Granby, Hawke, Pocock, and Draper, 
Are juſtly recorded for ever on PAY ER. 
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The ſame anſwered 'by Mr. Oz win Sutton. 


On PAR Nichols does diſpenſe 
Some portion of his eloquence. 


Anſwer to all the Enigmas, by Mr. Thomas Sadler: 
To the Lady Diaria, 1 i 


Good lady, again your old ſervant appears, 
Who's waited upon you half twenty long years 
How happy was Sadler in ev'ry degree, . 
Yo When he was permitted your ſervant to be! _ 
When firſt at your gates, how. tremb'ing I ſtood, 
ExpeRing your anſwer —* He will do no good; — 


%,, Vol. II. „ © He's 
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© He's quite unrefin'd—no ſcentific bring : 
A mexe poetaſter—return him again— - 

Jo ſome academy; — pray ſend him away - 
© To Simpſon, Emerſon—fſuch artiſts as they j — 
© And let him read Pope, like a critic, and Ben, 
© Old Shakeſpear, and Dryden then ſend him again. 
And waiting ſome time at your ladyſhip's door, 
Expecting to hear, I muſt come there no more; 
But quite the reverſe—What great favours you ſhow! 
Oh! how my heart panted—my boſom did glow!— 
To hear your old fav'ritef—e'cn one of the beſt! 
Say Come in, Tom Sadler, as well as the reſt.” 
For ten rolling years, with the wits ot the age, 
Whoſe genius adorns fair Diaria's page, 
I've done my endeavours to pleaſe the gay fair, 
Tho” rough and unpoliſh'd my labours all are: 
Yet you, my kind lady, ſo gen'rous and free, 
Within your fam'd Diary permits them to be 
Inſerted — een all my poetical muſe, | 
My riddles, and queſtions, and anſwers you chuſe. 
Thanks—thanks— my good lady,—my thanks are your due ; 
God grant me long life—and to wait upon you; — 
Let health and long life be the mode of my theme, 
To ſing to the tune of Diaria's fame. 

With leave, —-your ſmart riddles, I anſwer them will; 
Of Nurſes, of Licorice, Garters, Dundrills : | 1.2, 3,4. | Baſket 


Old Maids may fing chorus, and Organs may play, 5, 6 

Long, long live Diaria,—on Old Chriſtmas-Day, = Hafu 

Let truth and fair ſcience be always in view, 

I've fill'd up my Paper; — dear 57 adieu. P 
Johnſon. + Simpſon. 


An Anſwer te the ſame, by Mr. W. Swift; on a Fourne 
7 - through Life. . 


Whilſt through life's thorny road I go, 

I wou'd not want companions two; 

A Nu ns x, perhaps, and an Or D MA 9p, 1,4 

Might be the two, to give me aid; — | 
For dreary journeys, and alone, 

Would be, alas! too troubleſome; 

But company that's choice and good, 

Makes trouble hardly underſtood; 

Fax toil divided ſeems to be 
No toil, but a felicity : 

Therefore will 1 companions take, 

As well for eaſe as ſafety's ſake, . — 
The LI CAIS H blades. I neer ſhall chuſe, 
Nor powder'd fops, not GART-ER'd beaux: 
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Paie truth ſhall ſerve me for a geez «x | - 
Juſtice ſhall never leave my fide ; 

Experience ſhall my tutor bs. 
Nor will I wiſer — than ſhe : | 
Diſcretion all my thoughts ſhalt weigh, 
And modeſty my words convey. | 
The flatterer's NeT * I'll ftrive to ſnuun, 4. 
And from the proud will always run. 
Soft innucence protect my fleep | 
- T hou, charity, purſe ſhall keep. 
Thus thro this wilderneſs I'll ſtray, bY 
Nor ever fear to loſe my way; | 
With glitt'ring mirth an hour beguile, C 
Or with free-ſpoken ſatyr ſmile : <S. 
With meditation often walk, 
Or with ſweet melancholy talk. 
To church I'll go—both faſt and pray ? 


TT : 3 = , - 
LEE AED —— 
P, . * < 


: f 
j 
+ 
} 
' 


19 
Ay 2 
. 

1 * 

F 
; 4 
1 


Hear choiriſts ſiug, and Ox Ax play 
To people on OLD CHRISTMAS- DA. 
With ſuch companions dear ['lt fport, 
Nor herd the journeys, long or ſhort, — 
| This journey of my life I've penn'd 
On Par EA, for a Di'ry friend. Pr. 
, Alluding to a Aer Baſket. 
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Hafer To the fame, by Mr. Henry Green; in an Adadreſe 
to Stella. 


Fair nymph, for you a curious bow'r I've 1 
Jeſſ'min and roſes form the pleaſing ſhade, 
urne L1c'rics I've planted, NnUrs'd the tender vine; 2, 1. 
With flow'rs luxutiant made my garden fine: 15 
My ſummer-houſe with coſtly Pay ER hung, Pr. 
Fraught with the ſcenes that god-like Virgil ſung — c 
While you weave GAxr ERS, or FrsH-BASKETS twine, 3, 4. 


| III play the OxGAn, or invoke the nine. 6, 
„ Haſte 3 dear Stella; come to Strephon's arms; — 
OLD Ma1ps delight not, when devoid of charms. 5. 
Too ſoon, alas! frail beauty”s gone away, 
Aad loſt to mem 17. like old CHRIS TMAS-DATr. 7. 


Ailuer to the ſame, by Miſs Polly Stow. 


An honeſt country girl am J, 
Untaught to patch, or paint, or lie: 
Nun s'd up by a parental care, 1. 
| I'miad not Gak TER nor the ſtar, | 3 
F Aa I never 


a6 - 9404 Ts beau 
1 ne ver led aſſembly dance, 
155 Nor ap'd the monkey - mode of France; 
N Por ever fainted at a ball. | 
Theſe are no tricks of artleſs Poll. | # 
Nor do I mind the L1Q'x1$H blade, 
Tho' keen as hop in yonder ſhade, 
| He ſwears, before OLD CHRISTMAS-DAr, 
- The choir ſhall fing, and OxGAN play; 
For it ſhall never then be ſaid, 
That Polly ſhall die an OLD Mai Wb” 
Should I be caught in-Cupid's N wes” 
My dairy I wi not forget; 
Yet chearful with the ruddy dawn, 
I ing along the ruſſet lawn; 82.75 K5 
I milk the cows in yonder dale, 
And home I bring the ſmoking pail, 
Each has her charge, of ſiſters three, 
And the ſweet dairy falls to me. 
Jet, tho' I tend my rural care, 
Our ſhepherds tell me Iam fair, 
And Will, I fear, has found the art 
To ſteal a corner in my heart. 
1 Whilſt Will attends his teams at plough,') } 
III mind my dairy and my cow. 
A Par x ticket I l put in, Pr 
And if the prize I chance to win, 
Our rural lives will both be crown'd, ? 


Should fortune's wheel but ſo turn round, 
To bring us up ten thouſand pound, 


Anſwer to the 4 by Mr. Ozwin Sutton; «ina Pe 
teral Dialogue between Lycidas and Phillis, 


Lyc. Come, my Fair one, let us ſtray, 

Phebus ſmiles a eloudleſs day. 

Oh! come my Phillis, gentle MAr p, 

. Let's ſeek the ſhelter of ſome ſhade. 

See laviſh Flora kindly ſpreads 

Her pAIN TED bleſlings o'er the meads ; 
In every flower ſee her bloom; 
O'er ev'ry thicket ſhed perfume, You 
Where fragrant f honcy-svcKLES twine | And 
Round bridal elms their mantling vine. | 
The birds ſoft warble, lambkins bleat, - : Each 
And love ſhall crown the ſweet retreat. 


* Alluding to blue Licorice. f Alluding to a Nurſe: 
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What, tho' no pageant Gar ERS here, > 

As at the glare of courts appear; 7 

Tho' rarely here be heard the name 

Of * HANDELL, or the ſons of fame, 5 6. 

Plil. Let courtly belles their bleſſing call, : 
A rout, an opera, or Vauxhall; | 

Humbler joys ſhall Phillis make, | 

A Ca4RISTMAS gambole, or a wake. 6 

Around the heath, or bubbling rill, 

Flow'cy vale, or graſs-clad hill, 

With my ſhepherd I will tray — 

Chat the.chearſul hours away — 

KNiTTIiNG,F reading, killing time — b 4. 

SCRIBBLING þ out an hour in rhyme. Pr. 


An Organ. +4 A Card Baſket, f Prize, Paper. 


An Anſwer to the fame, by Mr. John Knowles. 


Aid me, ye muſes, who reſort 
To white-arm'd Juno's brilliant court; 
Ye gentle MAarDs, for once befriend me, 5. 
Once wore your kind aſſi ſtance lend me: | 
And let my rumbling numbers tell 


The CRRIST MAS carols ſung by Nell. 7. 
Now tunes for OxGans% too indite, 6, 
And mottos quaint, for GAR rens write. "*."Y6 
Fell how the fowler ſpreads his NeTs, - 4 
And round his toils a concert ſets; 
The fertile plains, how they appear, 
How ſhepherds Nurs x their fleecy care. 1. 
— Shew why the wide- expanded ſky 
Is ting'd with BLUE, æthereal dye; — Fo 


Make PAPER kites to ſkim the vales, Pr. 
Where gentle zephyrs fan the gales. T9 | 


"FASTER AL 
maining Anſwers to all theEnigmas, by Miſs Ann Abby. 


In the ſhades ſat fair Celia, with Clo' by her fide, 
On the banks of the Thames, where bright ſhes do glide, 
Young Damon he happen'd to range out that way, 
And, ſee ing theſe fair ones, in private he lay: 
Whilſt Phœbus beſpangled the groves all around, 


lach MArD ſung a ſonnet, their echqs reſound; $. 
Not thinking they were overheard by the ſwain, 5 ll 
Their Q1GANS they tun'd with harmonious ſtain. $6: 


AAa3 | Thea, 
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Then, chatting together, ſays Cælia to Clo', 
Our Nuxs E ſhe is love-fick, and for our man Joe; 
But Joe's to be married, as I hear them ſay, 
To Molly the houſe-maid, on OLÞ CxR18TMAS-Day, 
So fickle are young men, een Strephon fo free, 
Would fain make a conqueſt, — a conqueſt of me, 
And ſtruts like a beau, in a GAR ER and ſtar, 
Or LiquorIsH captain, juſt come from the war: 2 Lies 
But Damon's the youth 1 could wiſh to my mind; 
He's ſprightly and handſome, looks pleaſant and kind. 
Cloe. O Cælia! — of the man you admire, 
For he is inconſtant, as falſe as a friar. 
He comes to my cot, and with vows does proteſt, 
He loves me far better than you, or the reſt ; 
But, thanks to kind fortune, I've found out the youth, 
Who · is both a monſter, and a ſtranger to truth. | 
Then leave my dear Czlia, nor ſigh or complain, 
For I will no longer your rival remain. | 
Celia. No rivals, dear Cloe, we ever will be; 
Falſe Damon ſhall ne er make a conqueſt of me: 
Then let us retire to the foot of the hill, 
And play with dear Charlotte a pool at QADRILILZ, « 
Or elſe upon PA YER compoſe a ſmart rhyme ; (3 
Of Damon, falſe Damon, each verſe it ſhall chime. 
Now Damon, conceal'd, had heard all that they aid, 
Then ran like a frighten'd thing down the parade ; 
Confounded to think that his falſhood they knew, 
A ſot he commenc d ſtreight to Bacchus be flew, 


„„. ĩͤ ITTS 
Anſwering all the Enig mas, by Mr. S. Bentley. 


D ame Di—, the Nu xs x of enigmatic wits, 

In PoMFRET SWEET-MEATS, many palates hits; 
A ptly with GARTERs tries a noted ſpell; — | 

Rules at quadrille, the dear FISH BASKET well: 

If term'd OLD Mais, the ORGAN makes her caper; 

A nd on OIlDCRHRISTNMAS-DAx ſets pen to Pap ER. 


Other ingenious anſwers to the prize enigma, and gener: 
ſwers to enigmas, have been reccived, which, for want of! 
we are obliged to omit. - 


The firſt two prizes of 10 and 8 Diaries (for the felution of th 
enigme) are fallen to the lots of Mr. John Knowles and Mr. C 
Sutton reſpeFfively, and the other two prizes of 10 Diaries eat 


ide geuer al anſwers) belong io Mis Poly Stow, and Mr. John 
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_ New Emgmas. ' _ 
* Eulen 485, by Mr. R. Croſley. 


Of what comes from the wood I am made very good, 
| And ſome hedges my being afford; 
May be tound with the queen, but am oft'ner ſeen 
| With the king, with his grace, or my lord. 
To my praiſe be it told, I corroborate the old, 
"Is careſs'd by the jeſſamy ſpark : * 22 
I appear at noon-day with the wretched and gay, 
And am uſeful if ever ſo dar k. 1 
* Tho' my uſe J have nam'd, I am ſometimes defam' d, 
z . . . | 
__ - Since in broils I've been known to make one: 
And ſometimes, n a rage, I perhaps may engage 
With my friend, who's no injury done. 
Aman, branded for wrath, ancient ſtory ſets forth, 
As a nameſake of mine, you will find; | 
This reflects not on me, tho' in name we agree, 


. 4 But proceeded from an evil mind. 

[3 Not e'en Proteus himſelf, that moſt comical elf, 
| Any better could vary his ſhape; ? 
gad, You muſt own I look queer, whenſoe' er I appear 


| A-fierce lion, a dog, or an ape. _ 

"Tis well known that I can aſſume the face of a man 

| Or a woman, as may be the caſe, 
And have eyes, cheeks, and chin, but cftner ſeen 
When a noſe is the whole of my face. 

It may come in t' your head, after what has been ſaid, 
| | That the creature here ſpoke of can talk; 
tley. But be that as it will, J can move or be ſtill, 

And if I ne'er run, I oft walk. 


” II. Enzema 486, by Mr. Thomas Harris. 
per; Behold my ſource in high pavilion plac'd, 
ER. His royal throne with ev'ry glory grac'd, 
His ſtately canopy adorn'd with gold, 
gener: And glittering gems of pure celeſtial mould. 
nt of! When the auſpicious morn repels the night, 


And in the caſt unhars the gates of light, 
1 on the jocund ſwains and nymphs attend, 


N * And am to learning a moſt faithful friend. 


ries eat 


John 


ow” 
* 


With eaſe I traverſe o'er th* empyreal ſky, / 
Where worlds unknown, and blazing comets fly 2, 


To Mars and Saturn frequent viſits make, 
Deſcry their paths, their revolutions take : 


272 


Thro' earth and air, in boundleſs oceans roll; 


LADIES“ Diaries. [ Rollinſon] 136, 

From Sumatra can fly to either pole. 

A great ſupporter am to Albion's crown, 

And ſteer our floating fleets to worlds unknown. 
To me the tulip owes its various hue, _ ,._ 

The roſe its bluſh, and violet its blue, 


The grove its beauties, and th' cnamell'd mead 
Its verdure, and the wilderneſs its ſhade. 


From me the virgin borrows all her charms, - 
Her ruby lips, bright eyes, and flaxen arms. 


From hence, kind artiſts, pray diſcloſe my name, 
Draw back the veil, and ſpread aloud my fame. 


III. Euren 487, by Mr. Thomas Sadler, 


Dear ladies, you'll ſee me, he pleas'd to look round, 
Tim here, and Im there, and I'm ev'ry where found. 
Should you on Paul's ſteeple be mounted ſo high, 
You'll ſee how I thrive, as you mount tow'ards the ſky. 
Fam'd MN in Fleet-ſtreet, and S—N will ſay 
I've been their companion a long ſummer's day. 


Tho' at the ſame time I in France did appear 


To fam'd De La Lande, that learned monſieur; _ 
In Holland was feen, the ſame moment they'll ſay, 
At Amſterdam town, by Don Jacques De Hay; 
In Flanders appear'd to a num'rous hoſt, 

Tho' no apparition, nor fury, nor ghoſt : 

Nor Fanny in Cock-Lane could ever appear 
Diſguis'd as I am, fo hump'd and ſo queer. 


Im ſtreight, curv'd, and crooked, well known to you all, 


But in G—S apartments my figure is ſmall. 
Fam'd Simpſon the weaver my uſe could deſcry ; 
What artiſt in England can Simpſon outvie ? 
My num'rous offspring muſt make you to ſmile, 
I'm parent to thouſands in every iſle. 


- Mathutalah's age I exceed, and old Part's, 
Above fifteen hundred and ſixty two years; 


But Joſeph will tell you, who lives at the grange, 

I was born yeſterday near Cheſter exchange. 

IT highly am valu'd by both rich and poor; | | 
Icloath them, Ifecdthem; what would they have more? 
Some men they will bruiſe me, within a dark hole, 
Until they're as black as a collier or coal: 

More ſwift than a hind of the foreſt am I, 


And was with Ulyſſes at the ſiege of Troy. | 
Tiike Flora I'm deck'd, look charming and gay, 


1 
Gan vie with that beautiful goddeſs of May. a 
Enough — my dear ladies: be pleaſed to ſend 
Your auſwer, next year, to Diaria's friend. __ 0 
| RS VV. Enr644 
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Deſcend, celeſtial muſe, with ſtrains divine, 
And ſymphonizing notes tune ev'ry line, 
Lend me your aid, ſmooth nnmbers to compoſe, 
To tell the fair my melancholy woes.—" 

Glorious the morn that jntroduc'd my birth, 
Yet I was ſoon profan'd with wretched mirth'; ' 
Not darker horrors wreck'd the tim'rous ſoul, _ 
When trembling nature ſhook frem pole to pole! 
Than that dark hour from which my birth I claim, 
Which now ſtands ſhining on the liſt of fame. 

My royal parent's ſorrow, ladies, view, 
Such ſorrow as your tender breaſts ne'er knew! 
Nay, I myſelf, though young, partook the grief, 
And in ſad ſable mourn d without relief! 
Darkneſs, thick darkneſs, veil'd my mournful eyes, 
While groans like thunder ſhook the vaulted ſkies. 
How hard my fate! the hour that gave me breath 
Invo vd my parent in the arms of death! 
But I ſurvive a living monument 
To future ages of ſome good intent.— _ 
To the moſt virtuous fair I'm welcome gueſt, 
By them ſtill rev'renc'd, honour'd, and carcſs'd, 

IJ often viſit, —ſometimes twice a year, 
Tho' ſeldom treated with but humble fare! 
No ſumptuous diſhes are prepar'd for me, 
For I'm beſt pleas'd with ſweet humility. 
Calm and ſerene the moments ſlide away, E 
And [I forſake you with the cloſing day. 4 4 
But ere the ſun thrice gilds the glowing weſt, 
My fav'rite friends, the ladies, gayly prefs'd, 

All joyful ſeem ;—the ſwains rejoice and ſing, 
And ſounding peals from lofty ſteeples ring. 
My name, ye fair, let fam'd Diaria ſnew, 
Tho' much too elea.— yet worth your notice tos. 


* 


V. Ex IMA 489, by Mr. G. Cetii, 


Come, what am I? do pray be ſeeing, 
Something, doubtleſs, wond'rous nice, - 
Since ere Adam had a being, T 
I was found in paradiſe 
Toe a fire at no great diſtance; 
One you think not over wiſe: þ 
Yet, without his ſon's aſſi ſtance, 
Few to wealth or honours riſe, | 
| Wn Stateſmen, 


LADIES“ Diaries. [Rollinſon] 156), 
Stateſmen, poets, politicians, - 
Lawyers, cits, my aid implore: 
Good and bad in all conditious, 
Oven my worth, and fear my pow'r. 
Fear! ſaid I? yes; faith you'll own it, 
If my point you e' er ſhould feel; 
Some to their coſt there are who*ve found is, 
. © Keener far 35g —_— ſteel. 5 
view my works, you'll quickly fancy 
In wot utareas. I muſt eee 
For command, and I'll advance e. 


* * 4 


Scenes romantic and ideal. 
Ajax, ſtern, ſhall paſs before e 
Hellen's beauty you may fee; __ 
Achilles“ wrath, or Hector's glory, 
And his chaſte Andromache. | 
Tempe's vale, Arcadia's bowers, 
Winding Tiber's yellow ſtream, 

Shall, rais'd by my magic power, | 
Paſs before you like a dream. 
What here, diſguis'd, I've laid before ye, | 
Is, ye fair, well known to fame; 
The maſk remove, my form reſtore me, 

Whence you'll quickly know my name. 


VI. Ex IMA 490, by Mr. Iſaac Tarratt. 


Ye Britiſh fair, who all the globe excel 
In true politeneſs, and in judging well, 
Permit your ſlave for once to have a place 
In fam'd Diaria's liſt, and tell his caſe. 
I am no ferpent, ſnake, or crocodile, 
Or taliſman, or c:eature of the Nile; 
Nor do I like the Gallic wolf deſtroy, 
But round, and round, in my own orbit fly; 
A ſtrange compound, attend to what I ſay, 
For I make thouſands dance the merry hay: 

ne arm [I have, that's pointed like a dart, 

lac'd in the center of my naval part, 
And, at my preſence, ſome I make to fly, 
Like frighted Trojans, at the ſiege of Troy. 
Two legs I have, and in each knee you'll find- 
My axis-veers, like weather-cock with wind; 
Back, belly, ribs, and wings I have to fly, 
And move on ſwiftly, when that nimble's by; 
Whirlwinds and vapours in an inſtant riſe, . 
And fogs, groſs fogs, pernicious to the eyes : 
But when bright Phoebus doth the miſt diſpel, - 
You'll ſce my fiſter flaunt it in the Mall, 


1 
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And, if employ'd by a right ſkilful hand, 
More powerful is than any ſorcerer's wand. 
But who my parents, or what name I bear, 4 


— 
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Not all the art of Jonas will declare: 
LI it e with you until another * 
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Tell me, ye great, ye learn'd, ye vile, 
Tell me, ye blooming fair, 
What 'tis Mao des amidſt the ſkies, 
And dwells in liquid air. 
Not in the country or the town. 
My little form is ſeen, 
Nor woods nor ſtreams my preſence own, 
Nor meadows cloath'd in green; | 
Nor in the play-houſe am I found, 
The park, the church, or ball, 
In Ranelagh's gay feſtive round, 
Or gardens of Vauxhall 
But yet to dancing am no foe, 
On muſic I attend, 
To them my little aid beſtow, 
And ſhew the faithful friend. 
With fiddle, pipe, and ſoft * 
.I conſtantly am found, 
But ſhun rough inſtruments of war, 
The drum or trumpet ſound. 
Tf for my ſhape you ſhould enquire, 
"Tis little, neat, and ſlim, 
Now at your pleaſure ſhort, now higher, 
As fuits my maſter's whing. 
A little head I often bear, 
Sometimes a tail I have, 
Black is the uſual dreſs I wear, 
As the beſt becomes a flave. * 
Oft am I ſcen amidſt a crowd, 
But love to be alone, 
For then Oh! do not think me proud! 
My conſequence is known. 
But what will ſure ſurprize you much, 
A prodigy in nature! 
My head and ſhoulders never touch —! 
Was c'er {© odd a creature? t 
I help to form che ſprightly maid, 
The kind domeſtic wife, 
Tho bluſh to fay, | doubly aid 
The matrimonial trite. 
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My inconſiſtencies I own, 
Will ye ye, O fair, approve? | 
For tho in friendſhip eg known, - 
I never am in love. 


* 


vn. me 492, 9 Loll Knabbs, 


What creature* 8 that, in Britain never rare, 
Which to two males its myſtic being owes? | 
Start not, nor ſtand aghaſt, ye charming fair, 
My verſe no impious, hideous monſter ſhows. 
Tis what your lovely ſelves reſemble moſt, : 
h In ſhape, complexion, features, air, and mien; 
5 What each briſk maid, each celebrated toaſt, 
Views oft with ardent wiſhes, well I ween. 
Emblem of purity, in white array d, | 
Some ſeem to think it vers'd in magic art; 
With glee approach it their deſires to aid, 
As tho' by touch ſucceſs it could impart, 
Fond fancy this! —howe'er, the truth to own, 
It yields the moſt exalted bliſs below: . 
To brutes and angels equally unknown — | 
_ Tis all of heav'n that mortals here can know. 
Yet (ſuch of earthly bliſs the ſhort-liv'd lot !) 
Or ere a ſingle month be fairly o'er, | 
Its very name is utterly forgot, 525 
Sunk in —— nor ne er mention'd more. 


: 


IX. Exicn 493» by Mall Ormiſhaw, 


Like you I ſparkle and lock gay, 
Like your's, my beauties ſoon decay: 
Emblem too juſt, alas! they are, 8 
Of your quick-fading charms, ye fair! 
The morning's brilliant pride, I glow al 
In all the colours of the bow; 
Eclipſe the diamond's lucid blaze; 
. Nay, emulate your living rays: 
Yet, paſs ſome ſlceting minutes, 
J ficken, languiſh, faint, and die. 
Thus far, it ſeems, we both agree 
Be it then your care to copy me 
In what creates my real worth, 
8 What only ſanctiſies my birth; 
And you reſemble me in bew, | F 
To imitate my virtues too: | 
Know, theſe, a long and godly train, 
When I no more exiſt, remain. 
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_ New ExniGnas | 
The raſe thus breathes a ſweet perfume, 
When time has rifled all its bloom : 

Thus deeds of mercy, when the hand 
Is duſt that dealt them, bleſs the land. 
My bounty, to no clime confin'd, ; 


No. 64, 


Free as the air, the ſun, or wind, 
Leaves ev'ry where its marks behind. 
The quadrupede, the reptile race, 
The waving grain, the matted graſs, 
Each plant and herb, each tree and flow'r, 
Confeſſes my benignant pow'r; 
From the low hyſſop's humble ſtem, 58 
To the proud cedar's princely frame: 
Nor, ladies, you without my aid, 
Would truly taſte the ſummer's ſhade. 
Such merit hath this rival fair, 
Then to the world her name declare, 


The Prinn En1GmMa, by Mr. S. Bentley. 


When we peruſe the poets lofty lays, 
Who ſung the prodigies of ancient days, 
We read of caverns, gulfs, and dreary glades, 
Of heroes wand'ring through infernal ſhades ; 
Of males and females, ſpringing out of ſtones, 
And armies riſing from a ſerpent's bones; 

Of ſphinx, and fell chimzra too, they treat, 
With miuotaur, and labyriath of Crete: 

But let ſuch wonders now no more ſurprize, 
When new ones daily are before our eyes. 

Ye wits beware, with cautions ſteps go on, 

Leſt you're bewilder'& in a maze anon; 

But mind the elue, which you'll with eaſe obtain, 
The clue will ſafely lead you out again, 5 

Suppoſe you're on a plain, as black as night, 
Long hid in ſhades beyond the reach of light; —_ 
Tho' in earth's womb it now no more remains, 

Its diſmal gloom, and ſable hue, retains; 
A dreary waſte, without one Jeaf that's green, 
Where glowing flowers never once were ſeen : 
Where ſwains ne'eydance, uor wanton lambkins play, 
Nor feather'd ſongſters warbſe from the ſpray; 
No murm'ring rills this deſart wild to grace, 
No land- mark, and of human ſtep no trace: 
Novght but continued barrenneſs is found, . 
And firs cloſe join'd, fence well the plain around. 
Earth-born, and near related to the plain; 
Here a black wizard does the rule maintain; 
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Lavits' Dianifts. {{Rllinſon} 1168, 
By warnreh of blood impell'd, o'er-leaps the bound, 
And roams with freedom thro' the darkſome ground: 
With graceful motion ſwift meanders makes, 
As when a ſcater ſłkims o'er frozen lakes. 


Ihe elf here practiſes his magic ſkill, , 


| Makes croſſes, ſchemes, and various ſpells, at will; 


Strikes.with+his heel the gloomy tract all ober, 
When in ſucceſſion, from its hidden ſtore, 
Spectres, in numbers, ſoon ſurprize the ſight,  ' 
Who, grim and ghaſtly, all appear in white:: 

By making circles one transforms to millions, 

Or farther ſtill, to billions, or to trillions. 

Here too are rais d ſome other apparitions, 
Well known to pedants, poets, and phyſicians; 
Who, join'd together, well at words can aim; 
And, without tongues, can fyHable your name: 
But ſoon their frail and tender forms decay, 

One ſudden breath would ſweep them all away. 
So on the green Hobnella tried her ſpells, 
As Gay, in ſoftly flowing numbers, tells, 
V' ith her ſharp heel ſhe three times mark'd the ground, 
And turn'd her thrice, around, around, around. 
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Enigmas anſwered. 


* A. 


495 1. AWALKING-STICK, or CANE. VI. A Corn-Fax,. 


II. SiGHT. VII. The LETTER I. 
III. The EARTH, or GLoBg, VIII. ABRNT Dr. 
IV. GOOD FRIDAY. 4931 T8. ADRW-DRor. 


The Prize Enigma anſwered by Mr. Tho. Wilſon. 


Is paper, friend Bentley, grown quite out of date, 
That your thoughts you write down with a PxNc1L on SLAT: 


The ſame anſwered by Mrs. S. M. 


Jour prize I gueſs, if not too late, 
To be a PEXCIL anda SLATE, 


1 Pr. A WRITING-SLATE: 


No. 64. ENICMAS ANSWERED. 


768, | 
| The ſame anſwered by Mifs A. 
Terrific as your prize appears, 


J dare to forfeit both my cars 
ASLATE and PENCirL's all the matter, 

- With which you make ſuch mighty clatter. 
Your paper prize of laſt year's date, 
J gueſs'd, as well as this ycar's SLAT E. 
Give me the lot of Di'rics ten 
I'll be your humble ſervant then. ; 


The ſame anſwered by Mr. G. Hargreaves. 


Not Baſkerville's fine ſheet, ſo ſmooth and fair, 
Can with Sam. Bentley's STON y-L.EAF compare. 


- The ſame anſwered by Celinda. 


| Bentley” s poetic, lofty verſe can warm 
The raptur'd heart, and make a SLAT x to charm! 


The ſame anſwered by Miſs Peggy Lugg- 


Let poets boaſt of this or that, 
Sam, Bentley beſt deſcribes a SLATE. 


The ſame anſwered by Tho. Vaughan, A. M. 


If what I think, dear Bentley, I may tell, 
ASLATE and PENCIL you've diſguis'd ſo welt, 
That your enigma unto me appears 
The beſt that I have feen for many years. 


The ſame anſwered by Mr. Richard Deniog. | 


An ample reward for the PtNc11. aud pen, 
Is another fair chance a lady to win. 


Anſwer to the ſame by Kunigunda Darwenenly, 


While Kate was caſting up th' account 
Of week's expence,— the whole amount. 
AT: Her ſpouſe Petruchio, at her back, | 

Stood looking o'er her almanack. 

Dear Kate, cried he, here is a riddle! — 

A prize enigma t00!—K. A fiddle! — 

Nay, prithee, Kate, let's read it o'er! 


But Jet me caſt my counts before ! | 
B b 2 Read 
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280 Lavies Diaries. C Rollin fen] 1768. 
ERead it he would; — quoth ſhe, Hiſt, hiſt! 
And then aloud he cried, What is't? © 
*Tis what you will; —it is this SLAT E.—- 
The Nate! —why, wench! — why, honeſt Kate! 
Thou'ſt hit upon it.— Then, by St. Martin! 
Put in for th' prize! K. I will, for certain. 


Ancther Anſwer to the ſame, by Clio. 


5 


Sam Bentley, your ſervant, 5 
Moſt humble and fervent; — 

For your ſnuffers, puff, PExNC1L, and SLATE, 
I've Apollo's commiſſion, | 
And, with your permiſſion, 

Proclaim your Diaria's LAUR EAT. 


' Anſwer to all the Enigmas, by Mr. Thomas Sadler, 
To the Lady Diaria. 


Dear lady, what tranſports ſoar'd'o'er my dull thought, 
When into my chamber your favour was brought; 
My nerves ſcem'd ne ſtrung at the $16 HT of your name: — 2, 
The generous Diaria; — that lady of fame. 
I thank you for all your advice, my kind friend, 
And, if I've gone wrong, I'll endeavour to mend; 
More ſerious I'll be, and reflect on the times, 
And grow more refined by reading your rhymes: : 
With coxcombs, er harlots, my time won't engage, | 
Nor EARTHL Y falſe pleaſures, the mode of the age. 3. 
Like you, I'll be free; — or I' wed ſome fair maid, 
Who has virtue and prudence :— ſuch beauties won't fade.— 
Il trip the dear woodlands, when ſweeten'd with DEW, 9. 
To meet my dear Cælia, who's conſtant and true. 
Old Hymen we'll meet in yon low pleaſant vale, 
| And ſoft] we'll tell him the ſum of our tale; 
| Then w ith my dear BID x I can play, dance, or ſing, 9. 
Whilſt tottering ſteeples with merry bells ring. 5 
If Diaria pleaſes our nuptials to ſee, 
We'll invite her beſt friends, who are honeſt and wes; 
How pleas'd J ſhall be thoſe ſwift moments to paſts | 7 
With the dear ſons of ſeience, and cach witty laſs! 
To crown all my wiſhes, the evening to ſpend, 
Let's have with us. boneſt Tom Baker, my Rang, 
With Iſaac of Epſom, and Will Swift of Stow; 
All hearty companions; — true friends all a row. 
We'll have old Sam Hopley to play a briſk tune 
On hautboy or fiddle, french-horn or baſſoon. | 
My PENCIIL and SLATE I'll eaſt bye thoſe bleſt hours, F, Pr. 
Tho' oft they've delighted me in the ſweet bowers. 


. . % waa as tw. Hoax 


Ne! 


Fair Flora decks the fields in ſweet array;. | 
The flock un-p £x'd enjoy the RISIN S- DAx: $; 4. Good-Friday. 
2. Refulgent Sol dilates the teeming, EARTH, 8 
Aud balmy flowers gain a recent birthg 
The purple violets odours-now. diſpenſe, 
Tho' huney-ſuckles, cowflips (grateful to the ſenſe) 
The gay ſweet-wilLams, and the bluſhing roſe, 
To Pt:cebus aft tiieir varied ſweetneſs owes: 
Come, wealthy cits, leave your purſuit'of gains; £3 
3. Trans LAT E yourſelves, and breathe on Epſom plaias. . 


An ſgue- te the ſame, by Mr. Thomas Jenkins: 
AP RNA L.. ; 


Deep in the beſorn of. a ſilent grove, 

8. Where nymphs and ſatyts innocca:ly rove, 
| With flowing hair, aud.viſage pale and wan. 
Thus Marian wail'd, and thus-acr-ta's began... 

* O Syivis! peijur'd, fake, inconſtaut wan, 
Thou only ſpring and ſource of all my pain, 
© How oft with thee I've trac d this lonely zrove,. A 
* The STAFF of all my happineſs, thy love. : iz 
© Alas! though wiſe too late, too ſoon. i know | 
The dire effects of melancholy woc! 272 75 
What though, hke yondet cloud, that dims the fry. 
©I weep wherc'er I turn, Where er L fly, ELITE 
Deaf to my crics. th unkind deceiver proves 
Aud ſome relentleſs, cruel fair one loves. ap Gt 

* We nymphs and ſwains, that pious rites obey, 
1 * Revere and. ſolemnize each ſacred days ; 

N . 5 3 Code. 


768, No. C. 2 Ew rens ANSWERED 201 £ 
Next morning with Czlia, the.joy of my heart, ly 
With Cane in my hand, to the groves we'll depart, 1. | 
To hear the dear warblers chorus along | A 
Harmonioas ſtanzas of Cupid's love-ſong,— 1. 
On Goo p-Fr1 DAV morning to church we'll repair; 4 4 
No Fax ciful thoughts ſhalb diſturb our fix d prayer: 6. 2 
But to the Almighty our duty we'll pay; x | - B 
And ſing ſong» of praiſe to our Saviour alway.. - } 4 
Anſwer to the Enigmas, by Mr. J. Knowles. 4 
| Celeſtial Clio, wake the attic lay, 4 
Whilſt J, in numbers, p. int the charms of May. 2 by 
Now bright Aurora's ting'd the mountain's height, f 
And diſtant objects dawn upon the S10AHT; 4. 1 
Soft breezes F AN the roſy· ſinget d morn, 6 $4 
T. And ſpangled DPI w-Drovs glitter on the TxoR Ne... 9, 1. 8 
; 'Tis blithſome May leads on the circling hours, 1 
And ſpiral woodbines climb the BRI DAL bowerns: 8. 4 
| 
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© Goop-Fripay morning laſt, at dawn, I roſe; 


And donn'd myſelf all in my Sunday's cloaths ; . 
To church I went; — but haply on the green | 
* I meet with Sylvis, long before nnsEENt 2 Siphy, 


© My keart was like a feather in my breaſt, - 


He talk'd of love; — my hand he fondly preſs'd; 
What kind endearing words did he not ſay? 

And did not I, ye gods! his love repay? 

10, cruel thought !— O, falſe ungrateful ſwain! 

* Thy vows, thy oaths, and promiſes, were vain! 

My thoughts, like WIN p-M1LL,. toſs'd by ev'ry blaſt, 6, 
© Rove to and fro, ſtill check'd by follies paſt; — va 
Fool that I was, his flatt'ry to believe, Be 
Let little did I think he could deceive. 


+ % How vainly dig. T hope to be his Baton, | 558. 


And ſcorn'd all other happineſs beſide! 
© Bedew'd with tears, I'll ſeek ſome loneſome cell, 9s. 
Where ſilence deep, and contemplation dwell: 


Some ſacred heoks, my PE Neil and my SLAT E, y 5, Pr. 


9 


© Shall grace the conſines of the dark retreat! 


Here ceas'd the fair; — for ev'ning's duſky raia 
Had ſpread a gloomy horror oer the PLaiN.  _ 3 Eart}, 


A ACROSTIC, 


Anſwering all the Enigmas, in Order, by Mr. S. Bentley. 


1. B y your leave, Mr. croſsley, your riddle's a Can 1 7 
2. LIGHT ſurely, friend Harris, = laſt will explain: 
3. A nd EakTH, Sadler means, tho' he is not the maker; 


4. C an ought, but Gonpd-Fr1pDAY well ſolve Mr. Baker 


5s. K nown, Cetii, is yours, and it came from the PER; 

6. 8 ome gueſs Mr. Tarratt's a FAN for the men. 

5. Letter I is Miſs Harr'ot's, and pretty beſide : 

8. A nd Knabbs thought with art to hide from us his Bx1DEe. 
9. 'T is De that Mall Ormiſhaw's lines are about: 


Pr. E ach letter initial will Bentley's make out. 


Many other ingenious anſwers to the. prize enigma, and the 


nigmas, have been received, could we but find room for thor 


A\ſcertion. 


The-firſt two prizes, of 10 and g Diaries (for the Fler ien of the prize 


enigma) art won hy Mrs. S. M. and Mr. W. Swift; and the uber 
two pri zes, of 10 Diaries each (for the general anſwers) art fallen it 
abe lits of Miſs Feggy Lugg, and Mr. S. Bentley. 


; 1 
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New Enigmat. 
I. Ex ien 494, by Mr. Tho. Sadler. | 
by Temple-bas, through the Strand, to Pall-mall, 


I" ny nd I am there— with the ladies I dwell. 


Like them I retire to the park or the play, 
Tho! oft with the butler have danced the hay. 
Monſieur is my kinſman, as well as Nick Coe, 
And both male and female I am, you muſt know. 
The craftſman ſpeaks of me;— he ſays I have been 


A doctor moſt famous for curing the ſpleen. 


My dreſs often varies; —in leather I go, 

Or ſome ſilken jacket, te make a fine ſhew c :t᷑ 

Miſs Polly, Miſs Dolly, the toaſts of the town, 
Will dri 12 a health to me, as ſoon as Tom Browne . 
Dear ladies, at Cheſter, . and Dublin befides, ey 
You'll find me, like Tanner, a dealer in hides. 

At Hull I'm acquainted with Zachary Bowles, 
Aud there I'm a cobler, a dealer in ſoles. - 

At Dover you' H find me whiſk round like a ſpy; 
And crinkums and crankums all round me have I; 
Sometimes I'm a tinker, a dealer in braſs, . 
And ſometimes I play with a beautiful laſs : 
Sometimes Fm a miller, and grind in a mill, 

And ſoiaetimes a vintner, and liquors diſtil : 

I'm all trades, and no trade, Fd have you to know 
In Grub-ſtreet I've pleaſed old; filly Sino. | 
Dear ladies, Fm frequently uſed to climb 

To the top of a ſpire, in a moment of time 
Yet low on the ground I may ſometimes ſtand ſtill 
With Jack o'er my head by the laſs of the mill. 
Jack Bouncer, when healthy, laſt winter I flew, - 
And ſwallow'd him after! — believe me, tis true. 
When I am in Londen, to Spithead I can fee, 

In the twink of an and as briſk as a bee. 
The choiriſters ſometime unto me they come, 

But then they're quite ſilent; — ſay nothing but mum. 
Within my lord's cellar, I love to be there, 
And once I crept into a hogſhead of beer: 

No toper in England ſure can me out-vie 

Tre ſwallow'd a ; hogthead, yet always am dry. 
Diogenes liv'd by the ſcent of a caſk, 

And I'm quite delighted with bottle and flaſk. 

A monſter's my fervant, who ſwallows up fire, - 
And Neva the Dutchman oft waits on monfieur. 
So, ladies, with eaſe, you my name will explore, 


From the hints above nam d; fo I need ſay uo more. 
II. Ex ie a 
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II. Exicna 495, by Tho. Vaughan, J. M. 


We are a very num'rous race 
Of beings, I declare: , 
Well known in many a noted place, 
At play-houſe, and at fair. 
In London you, in ev'ry ſtreet 
Almoſt, may us behold > 
But then we oft are very neat; 
Sometimes we're clad in gold. | 
© Moſt of the things of which we're made 
Proceed: from: mother earth, 
But man our parent may be faid, 
He's known to give us birth. 
In gold and ſilver we are dreſt, 
Sometimes in green appear, 
Sometimes in blue and ſcarlet veſt;. 
- Tho' chiefly black we wear. 
Take this one hint then, in diſguiſe 
We cannot Jong remain, 
We're twenty-four before your eyes, 
And all diſtinct, aad plain. 


III. Ex TG 496, y Harriot. 


Ia this happy nation, for juſtice renown'd, 
Where places, and penſions, and honours ahound3. 
*Tis ſtrange, that a ſuhject, ſo honeſt and juſt, 
So faithful as I am, ſo true to mptruſt} 
So ſtrict in obcying the laws of ho nation, 
Should want that reſpeQ io much due to my ſtations 
I the king's and the magiſtrate's power fupport, 
I protect, without hoaſhny, both city aud court, 
Yet my name's rudely mention'd (ſo hard is my fate!)- 
No honours attend me from ſmall or from great. 
Indeed at my levee. ſometimes I muſt ſay, 
| Great numbers refort, my aihſtunce to pray; 
They know my good humour; —that I'm always inclia® 
To do juſtice to all, for the good of mankind: 
J courtier-like never af{e&t to delay, 
But their bukneſs diſpatch, and ſo-fead em away 2. 
And thoſe who my clients peculiarly are, 
Are ſure my attention and ſervice to ſhare; 
Nay, tho' to my preſence reluQant they come, 
By my care, they re made quiet, and ſent eaſy home: 
But that which excites my juſt indignation, 


My aſſembly's compoſed of the ſcum of the nation. 
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Ah! why ſhould the rich and the great ones thus fly,) 
And ſhun my acquaintance, thus ſcornfully ſhy, : 
When, to do them ſtrict juſtice, I'd gladly comply. 
Methinks I'm ambitious; I long to create 

A cloſer connexion 'twixt me and the great; 

This ſhyneſs is wrong, ye great ones believe me; 

1 know your deſert z3— with willing arms Il receive ye. 


IV. Ex1Gna 497, by Miſs A. 


N : 

Ladies, while you employ your needles, 
My time is ſpent in rhymes and riddles; 
One moment ſpare from buſineſs urgent, 
IIl be your moſt obſequious ſervant. 

I am an odd prepoſt'rous creature, 
And only like one thing in nature. 
I vary oft my ſhape and fize, | 
And when ſome folks have got a prize, 
I then in largeſt form appear, 
Tho” many think me mighty queer. 
The prize ſecure I for the king, 
Altho' 'twere pent in magic ring. 


I keep bad company, you'll cry; 


The charge I cannot well deny. 
I'm ſeen in riots, quarrels, jars, 
Rebelhons, maſſac es, and wars. 
I always herd with grim cut - purſes, 
And help to form the direſt curſes. 

If in the lott'ry you're a part, 
Pm always welcome to your heart; 
Equal with you a blank deſpiſe; — 
Salute you joyous with a prize. 
Tho' I will neer forfake the church, 
I leave the biſhops in the lurch; 
Attend the rector, curate, vicar, 
As conſtant as I do good liquor. 
The puritans I ſtrangely ſlight, 
Tho! live with them both day and night; 
Not all their ſanctimonious i 
Could me inveigle inte meeting: 
Yet *mong the quakers I am fecn, 
One with the filterhood in green. 

In contradictions I delight, 
Yet hate alike both peace and ſpight ; 
Hawe'er you may conceive it odd, 
I neither devil ſerve nor god: 


Both theft and honeſty deteſt, 
| Yet am à rogue by all cunfeſt; 
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The rebels join d, tho? George ] love, 
And Jemmy never could approve | 
Tho' not in haſte, I'm with the hurried ; 
Not with the dead, yet with the buried. 
And thus I'm brought into the grave, 

To end my tale your leave I crave. 


V. ENIGMA 499, by Mr. T. Jenkins. 


Ladies, no doubt, my name you'll ſoon explore, 


Whom oft you've notic'd undiſguis'd before; 


Permit me then, this ſeaſon. to embrace, 
And in Diaria's liſt to gain a place. 
My ſhape and ſtature often various are, 
As fancy dictates to each gentle fair; 
Here, I appear in all the radiant dies 
Which bluſhing morning offers to the ſkies, 
Or like the tints which gaint heav'n's humid bow, 


Which from dim ſſiades to bright perfeQion glow. 


That fair I honour, who, by virtue led, 
Implants her principles in folly's ſtead ; 
A goodly frame, where in due order riſe, 
Each well-wrought fancied ſcene to greet-the eyes: 
In ſculpture thas, for ages ſtill the ſame, 
The piece commemorates the ſcuiptor's nme. 
Each grace beſtow'd, and ev'ry charm complete, 
The nymph conducts me to ſome ſoft retreat, 
There I refade for ſome eſteem'd intent, 
And when ſhe's gone, Em ſtill her monument. 


VI. Emr6ma 499, Y Nareciſſa. 


Gay, bright as Iris, goddeſs of the bow, 
Permit me, ladies, my fine form to ſhew 5 
Number my beauties, ev'ry charm diſplay, 


_ Admir'd by all, and courted by the gay. 


My tender parent loſt his lab'ring breath, 
And work'd my being in the arms of death: 
Committed then to a kind guardian's care, 
Who gave me this admir'd form I wear, 

In roſy bloom array'd I'm often ſeen ; 

Oft take my colour from the em'rald's green; 
Or with the fapphire's azure luſtre vie, 

1 he yellow onyx, or the 'Tyrian-dye. 
Sometimes with gold adorn'd, I ſparkle bright, 
Sometimes in ſilver and my native white: 

"Tis thus I wait upon the nuptial fair, 


Sit on her breaſt, and beautify her hair. 
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I often ſhine in twenty various dyes, + 
And ſet the rainbow's charms before your eyes. 
In ſable black 1 often loſe my bloom, * 
And lately mourn'd at lov'd Marinda's tomb. 
Ladies, my face you conſtantly may view, 
Since I attend, and always wait on you. 

Could you believe, that this moſt brilliant form 
Wau'd meet the fight, nor dread the threat'ning ftorm? 
Yes, I've been preſent when whole hoſts engage, 
Ruſh on their foes, and anſwer rage with rage; 

Where flireful laughter ſtalks along the plain, 
And marks his courſe with proſtrate heaps, of flain 2 
Where death, with raven wing, flies hov'ring round. 
And fills with qtreaming gore the fatal ground. 

Go to each hearſe that boaſts a Britiſh peer; 
Ladies, you're «ery dure to find me there. | 
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VII. Exo 500, by Mr. J. Knowles, 


Make room, dear ladies, for your favourite here, 
Who never did in maſquerade appear. 
My parentage, dear ladies, I can trace; 
I ſpwng.fram Venus, by a rough embrace: 
So Ovid ſings in ſoft poetic verſe; 
Who in ſweet numbers does my birth rehearſe. | 
In infancy I'm cloath'd in coat of green, 
Till more mature my beauties are unſcen; 
But when brigkt Sol runs his meridian race, 
My charms expand; — then opens ev'ry grace. 
With bluſhing tints, my heauties far out-vie 
The blooming colours of the Tyrian dye; 
Diſfuſing odours round the painted vales, 
8weet as the winds that fan the balmy gales, 
> Tas then fair Delia Griſt my charms eſpy d, 
With raptures pluck'd me from my mother's {ide 2 
She kiſs'd and clapt me to her ſnowy breaſt, 
dure happy Damon ne'er was half io bleſs'd. 
| There Ja- while furvey'd the lovely maid, 
Short was my reign, my charms were ſoon decay d: 
Then I, alas! fell into foul diſgrace ; | 
Same of my kindred ſoon poſſels'd my place. 
In ſnowy robes ſome of our tribe appear; 
True emblem of ſweet innocence they bear. 
Take one hint more, then, ladies, all adieu: — 


My virgin charms do moſt reſemble you. 


Parze 


_ * 
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Parzs ExiGma, by Mr. 8. Bentley. 


* When the old Romans, fam'd for arts and arms 
To each known region carried their alarms, 
Their chiefs thro Rome their num'rous captives led, 
With triumphs grac'd; and honour'd were when dead, 
With grand proceſſions, and with fun'ral games, 
And on vaſt piles were given to the flames. | 
Moderns diſuſe the flame, but raiſe the mound, 
Or place the marble o'er the hallow'd ground ; 
But my remains are of peculiar claſs, | 
Nor marble need, nor monumental braſs. 
When winter froſts prevail, I ſcarce appear, 
But riſe and flouriſh with the riſing year; 
As days advance, I ſtill advance in grace, 
And gain perfection with an equal pace; 
Then my rich dreſs with pleaſure ſtrikes the eye, 
With gold refulgent deck d, and ev'ry dye: 
With lucid gems, that far their beams diſplay, 
Widely diverging each collected ra; 
While plumage various, and profuſely ſpread, | 
Nods with the winds, and waves all o'er my head. 
4 


17 


So plumes of old o'er heads of heroes glow ED 7. 

Join'd in firm phalanx, and their helms oro d. Il 

J, like a hero too, the ſpear protend, 5 I 

Nor Vulcan's art my ſharp-edg'd blade can mend. 10 
Oft in Tome lone and far - ſequeſterd vale,  _ 

Where only I was conſcious to the tale, | 7 


The youthful ſwain has open'd all his mind, 
While ſoft on me his gentle fair reclin'd. 
To feed the poor I oft my ſtores reſign, 
And many-virtues all confeſs are mines 
But ah! my virtues nought avail, nor bloom, 
When time relentleſs bids me meet my doom; 
With keeneſt rage, and blow fucceeding blow, 
And ſtrokes inceſſant, regularly flow : 
„ Iit-fated I, alas! am cut off young, 
„A moral leſſon to the giddy throng! | 
| To honour my remains, a goodly train | 
Of blooming youths and nymphs ſpread oer the plain: 
In ruſtic elegance, all trim aud gay, 5 
Who my due rites. and ceremonies pay: | 
In flow procefiion in and out they twine, 
The way prolonging, with the waving line: L 
While rack'd, and toſs'd, now forward, now behind, 
I'm now transfix'd, naw parted, and now join'd ; 
But ſoon the group all languid ſeek retreat, 2 
And preſs in ring, or row, the moſs - grown ſeat. 
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'68, Where oaks and elms umbrageous branches join, 

And woodbines pendulous all ſweet intwine, 

There take refreſhment, and enjoy at eaſe, 

The grateful fanning of the cooling breeze ; 

While jokes, or tales, or the love-ditty'd ſong, 

And frequent kiſſes, the repaſt prolong; 

And when to each the chearing bowl is given, 

Vous for propitious ſkies aſcend to heaven: 

The train refreſh'd, again their taſk purſue, 

And for ſucceſhve days the rites renew. 

At length with great parade I'm borne along, 
And plac'd erect amidlt the jocund throng : | 
With wreaths my head adorn'd, and circling band, 

For my own ſelf a monument I ſtand, 
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Enigmas anſwered, 


J. A Cook. d. A I. Apres SANDLER» 
Il. A CoMMa. VI. ARIBBAN PD. 

III. TYBURN. VII. A Ras x. 

IV. The LETTER R. of Prize. A HAx-Riex. 


The Prize Enigma anſwered by NJ Amelia Stankope. 


Harmonious, eloquent, and gay, 
Are Bentley's lines on STACK of Har. 


The ſame anſwered by Mr. R. B 


Ah! lovely Daria, each bard may now ſing, : 
That your beauries ſtill ſlouri ſh like GRAS s in the ſpring, - , 
| The ſame anſwered by Tho. Vaughan, A. M. 
When I read the prize riddle, I cannot but ſay, 
I fancy'd myſelf in a mead among Har. 


The ſame anſwered by Cleora. 


With what poetic elegance and eaſe 
Does Bentley's charming lines our fancies pleaſe! - 
Poetry Vol. . | C C : , May 
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May he long live to grace Diaria's page. 

Still be the laureat of the preſent age, 

Who does with matchleſs {kill the graſs deſcribe, 

And place our HAy-R1c k *midft, th* enigmatic tribe. 


The ſame arſwered by Mr. R. Croſsley. 


As graſs ſoon withers into Har, 
So paſſes human life away! 


The ſame anſwered by Miſ Ann Shirly. 


In a ſweet ſhady grove I reclin'd on the graſs, 
Expecting falſe Damon that ev'ning to paſs 
With Celia my rival, who'd a Ha r-making been, 
And ſaw all his falſehood, tho' by him unſeen, 


The ſame anſwered by Kunigunda, 


"Tis —let me ſee! five weeks — by Styx, 

And Tueſday next it will be fix, 

Since Kate your almanack had bought, 

To ſatisfy her curious thought: 

That quickly done,—ſhe cried amain, 
The d—'s in the dice — that's plain: 

Chagrin'd the laſt year's prize to miſs ; 

Refolv'd to try the chance of this. 

(Vetruchio read the riddle o'er, 

Juſt as he did the year before, 

But when he reach'd the thirteenth line — 

No ſooner could the muſe divine) 

* As days advance — advance in grace, 

Took down her ſlate, and wrote it Gx Ass. 


M OR N IN G, 


A Solilo guy, ànſeuering all the Enigmas , by Mr. J. Jenkins. 


—— Fs omnia plena. Virgil. 


From orient climes diffuſing radiant light, 
Bright morning's glowing chariot wings its way; 
At whoſe 8 the dieary ſhades of night 
Ruſh on the deep, and there ſucceeds the day. 
What animating pleaſures glad the ſcene! 5 
What pleaſing ſmiles o'er nature's face abound ! 
Tach hill and valley gayly deck'd is ſeen, 
And with each gale melliſluous notes Reſound. 


1759. 


4 
Dwelle 


ins. 


weld 
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Dwells there in Britain's highly favour'd land 
A wretch that welcomes not th' approach of hght? - 


O] may his name in glaring Letters ſtand, «lluding 10.2. 


Or ſome 1gn5ble Eud prolong his night. alluding t 3. 
Rous'd from his humble bed, the village ſwain, | 
Refreſh'd with balmy ſleep, for toil prepares ; 
V' — pleaſure ſeeks his charge upon the plain, 
Nor cheriſhes a thought for future cares. 
Near him behold the ny mph, whoſe charming face, 
Acd rapt'rovs ſonnets o'er his heart prevail; 
Vide o'er the mead the ſeelzs the lowing race, 
Whoſe ſwelling udders drench her flowing pail, 
Each plumy tenant of the echo'ng grove, 
Fir'd with a due ambition, chants his lay: 
Each little boſom feels the force of love ; 
Spotleſs EXAMPLE of its bounding ſway! = 5. 
Pendant on trees, on ſhrubs, and waving GRass, Pr. 
The chryſtal dew-drops greet the raviih'd eye; 
Drink in the ſolar ray as Oer they pals, 
And with the bow of heav'n for luſtre vie. 
Gay Flora's progeny, wherever ſpread, 
Uafolds their charms, their colours now pourtray ; 
The silk EN Ros E and woodbine rear their head: 6, 7. 
Alas! the gaudy pageants of a day 
How like the morning cloud, or early dew, 
We ſpend the little remnant of our days! 
In youth we flouriſh, and new joys purſue, 
But growing age our boaſted ſtrength decays. 


What pow'r, fave that of nature's Sov' reign King, 


Can change the various ſeaſons as they roll? 
Let nature then her thankful tribute bring, 
And waft his boundleſs praiſe from pole to pole. 


" 0:0 'The;firff is & CoDr. = 


The ſame anſwered by Mr. William Fowler. 


Ye enigmatic bards, whoſe abſtruſe ſkill, 
Diſguiſing trifles, make them pleaſe at will, 
Virg oil and Ovid thus,—immortal names ! 
On nuts and pudding-cakes beſtow'd their themes. 


Jack KETCH amidſt the crowd d.d ſoon appear; 30 
As did the Silk and SAMPLER for the fir. 3, 6. 
Knowles's I ſaid (or elſe I'll loſe my noſc) 

Muſt be ſome other flow'r if not a RosE; 7. 
And Bentley's images did ſoon convey 

The lively thought of graſs transform'd to Hay + 7 Pr. 


But ſince the ALPHABET I learnt to read, 4, Comma. 
And to diſtinguiſh & from horſe's head, | 
So queer an object ne'er beſet my eyes, 


As * s Coax, ſo aukward in duguiſe. 
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The [ame anſwered by Mrs. Elizabeth Wallis. 


Jenkins. your SAMPLER's very neat z | $o 
There's all the ALPHABET compleat. | 2. 
Ihe letters, which are very fine, 

In SLK of various colours thine; 6, 
But tho' they're all ſo richly dreſt, | 

The-R's preterr'd before the reſt: 333 
Miſs A. has cook'd him up you ſee, ; | = . 


In maſquerade to puzzle me. 
The ladies“ works, I own, are fine, 
Put nature's beauties far outſhine; . 
J think S. Bentley's FLow'ny GRASS 75 Pr. 
By far the works of art ſurpaſſ; 
There we may ſee the hand divine 
On ev'ry blade with luſtre ſhine. 
But hold, my muſe, and liſp my air, 
One thinks Jack-Ketch approaches near 
With terror, ſure to guilty man! 
Who oft cut ſhort life's narrow ſpan! 
Oh! gentle Harriot, how could you 
Bring ſuch a monſter to our view? | 
The GALLo ws, ſure, is fitteſt place *, 
For ſuch a wretch to ſhew his face! 
Since on the ſtage he's brought by you, 
T'll take my leave; — and ſo— adicu. 


Anfwer to the fame by Miſs Polly Stow: Addreſſed lo 


Mr. W. Swift. 


On a COUNTRY LIFE. 
Dear Swift, I'm ſure I know thy taſte, 

And that thou lik'ſt the city beſt; 

Yet I, the country's hearty friend, 

All health and peace to thee eommend. 

Behold the milk-maid, how ſhe goes, 

Fach morn, as freſh as any Ros E; 7. 

And home ſhe brings the ſmoking pail, . 

Guarded by Richard of the vale. . 

To wakes or fair they then repair; 

There he buys RiBLANDs for the fair: * 

When they return; — more I could ſay; 

When round the HAx-Ri e ks they dance and play. Pr. 

is in the country's calm retreat : 

The wiſe contrive to fix their ſeat. 

On SAMPLER fine myſelf I *muſe; + . 5. 


From ALPHABET ſuch letters chufe he 
As 
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As ſurt my work; — perhaps an R, 4. 
When working garter or a ſtar, 

No noiſy Cook moleſts me here; I. 
No TYyBURN dread, nor gaol | fear. 3. 


Whilſt thou art neſtling i in the town, 

I freely wander up and down 

The pleaſant fields, the ſhady woods, 
The molly banks, the cryſtal. floods; 
And, to be brief, I live and reign, - 
The happieſt nymph that's on the plain. 


The fame anfevered by Mr. Leonard Walker. 


Thrice happy the life of a country ſwain, 
Who is wiſely content with his lot! 
Whilſt great ones of fortune ſo often complain, 
He is thankful. for health and his-cot. 
He has uo rich wines, nor ragonts a- la- mode, 
That're toſs d up by a frenchify'd Cook; 1. 
He ſatisfies nature with wholſomer food, | 
And drinks of the ſweet murm'ring brook. 
No-L3TTER'D harangues, which give pedants delight, 2, f 
Fer endanger his happy repoſe; | 
He toils all the day, and ſleeps ſwectly at night, 
Then at morn riſes freſhas a Ros... 7. 
In ſummer, reclin'd cn a Cock of x Ew Har. Pr. . 
He's at eaſe, and is happier far ; 
Than. many a lord, who attendance muſt pay 


In a court, with a RI BAND and ſtar. f 6. 
When told of vile actions perform'd by the great, 

Well deſerving a GAL ow's and Rope, | 3, 4. 
He cries, ©* while I live in this humble retreat, 

* ſhall | ne'er ice fuch SAMPLES, I hope! — 


Lnſwer to the fame by Mr. Giles Lacy. - * 


Dear Mi's A's poetic ſtrain 


Is on the letter R; 4 
55 | If riglit 1 gueſs, T. Jenkins ſings | 
: A SAMPLER for the fair: $. 
A, B, C, and all the reſt, _ *. 
| TS Vaughan ſore muſt mean: | 
, ; Ros E, J. Knowles's lines make out, | 7. 
If tbat I rightly ween. , | 
r | F think S. Bentley aptly ſhews - ; 
How graſs is tarn'd to Hay: Pr. 
A Cook, Jack-KETCH, aud Si E cke zeſt; , 3. 6. 
5 | So bere 1 end my lay. 


. ee 2 : Arſwep 
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LADIES“ DiARIE S. [Rallinſan]! 1763 
Anſwer to the ſame by Nareiſſa. 


As late I walled, with melancholy tread, 
Among the fitent manſions of the dead, 
The gloomy windows fhed a doubtful light, 


Like waning Cynthia on the black-brow'd night : 


F.jcuicheon's arms, in fable pomp diſplay d, 
Mock'd life's gay ſcenes, and grandeur's vain parade. 
Tho' ſoft I ſtept, and trembling touch'd the ground, 
The waking echoes doubled every ſound. | 
The loneſome iſles death's folemn trophies bore, 


And worn inſcriptions pav'd the hallow'd floor. 


Here lay a ſtone that ſcarce contain'd a name, 
There pompous marble ſtood conſign'd to fame | 


While o'er the urn the well-fram'd image weeps, 


In duſt the once-imagin'd hero ſleeps. 

Is this, I cried, the man who gayly ſhone 

In pleaſure's round, and call'd her joys his own? 

Is this the man who wrote the LELTER'D Page, 2, A Comme, 
And form'd the manners of the riſing age? 

He too, whoſe precepts taught the world before, 


* In Iron Chains enfolded, ſpeaks no more! 1. 
On beauty's cheek the tranſient Ros Es fade, 7. 
When death enwraps her in his awful ſhade : 
Not Chatham's titles, ſtar, and RiBBAND have 6. 
One moment's pow'r to reſcue from the grave! 
No bright Ex Au r Lx can the tyrant move; 5. 
No Cox ps of fricndſhip, or endearing love: 3. 
Wit, beauty, wealth, and pow'r muſt all decay, 
Like muſic's dying ſounds, or new-moun HA! Pr. 
How vain aKe vernal ſuns and cooling ſhowers, + 


To ripen fruit and paint the op'ning flow'rs, 
To thoſe that fleep in laſting filence here : 
Forgot perhaps!— yet claim a tender tear! 
My bleeding heart no longer bears the place, 
Where death in triumph levels all our race. 


* Alluding to & Cook at bis Fack. 


Ne two firſt prizes cf to and 8 Diaries for the ſolation of the prix 
enigma, and the other two of xo Diaries each ſer the general 0. ers 
ta the enigmas, are fallen to the reſpeftive las of Kunigunda, Mr. 


\ 


Giles. Killworth, Mr. Tho. Vaughan, and Nareiſſa. 


r:-e 
vers 
Mr. 
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L Ex1Gma 501, by Mr. N. Harland, 


As ! fat liſtlefs o'er my fire, 
With melancholy fraught, 
This riddle did my muſe inſpire; 
Which into verſe is wrought. 
To mitred prieſts my aid I lend; 
To plodding curate, vicar : 
Sometimes to infidels-a friend, 
| And drunkards, when in liquor. 
Adorn'd in beſt of rich attire, 
I grace the royal dome: 
In plainer garb, I eke retire 
To th' poor man's lonely home. 
Like mortals, I oft times am lame; 
With broken leg appear; 
How incompleat*s the Chriſtmas game, 
If I doa't play my ſhare. | 
Should death from us a member ſnatch, 
Or king diſſolve the fenate ; 
A place I'm ſure of;—to diſpatch 
And cloſe the royal mandate. 
Ladies will leave their dear quadrille, 
Their Iooking-glaſs, and toilets, | 
To ſhare with me the purling rill, 
The chirping birds, and violets. 
Where I was made, —of what my frame, 
It matters not to treat: 
Let this ſuffice I take my name 
From Cumberland's retreat. 


II. Exr6na 502, by Mr. Tho. Aſhborne. 


Among your riddles for the future year, 
Ladies, your humble ſervant begs t appear; 
But well cach part, my ev'ry office trace: 
Then with my name your pleaſing annals grace. 

Should Damon languiſh for ſome gentle fair, 
Denicd acceſs by guardians rigid care. 


I. zealous of my truſt, have oft convey d. 


Cloſe lock d, his wiſhes to the bluſhing maid ; 
His paſſion thus reveal'd, ſhould the approve, 


With me her anſwer ſparkles back in love. 
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-When baneful vengeance ſpurs wy rapid ſpeed, 
Then human victims on. the brutiſh bleed: 
By me, fo near to ſweeping time allied. 
The hero: ſuffer'd, and the coward died. 

Tho' for ſuch deeds I may not *ſcape abuſe, 


Jet my ſull veins emit their wholſome juice 


In chearing ſtreams, to make the thirſty ſmile, 


And bleſs with daily bread one half this iſle. 

The young, the old, confeſs this well-known truth 
I add new beauties to the bloom of youth. 

'. Griefleſs, 1 oft attend the ſſow- pac'd. bier, 


| While friendthip mourns with unavailing tear.. 


One property has wond'rous nature gave, 

To call my cinder'd duſt from th' joylefs grave; 

To crown me with hiſtoric, logic lore, | 
And all the arts that bleſs learn'd Cherwell's ſhore. 
Like man I oft attempt to ſcale the ſkies; 

Oft fink tow'ards hell; — or elſe your riddle lies. 


III. Exrcma 503, by Mr. Geo. Hargreaves: 


Was ſuch a tale e er told before, 
And told for ladies“ reading? 
Will they not ſay, Now, to be ſure, 
This fellow has no breeding. 
Altho” my ſtory ſounds but bad, 
Have but a little patience, 
And tho' I wicked ſeem and mad, 
No harm's in ſucli relations. 
But where's the riddle? you will ſay, 
There's nought but title- page; 
Twas ncedful, ſure, to pave the way, 
Before I did engage. _ 
Boldly to ſay, one lady fair 
Is not enough for me; 
For I mult have, at leaſt, a pair, - 
And better ſtil} if three. - 
If it be true, as we are taught, 
That marriage two makes one, 
To ſome tho? charming be the thougkt, 
Muſt it not, ſay, ver one? | 
Thus to. be ſtripp'd _— one's eyes, 
Of what gives things their nature, 
And tlrus, as far as in them hes, 
T' annihilate a creature, 
This world, for my eapacious foul, 
By half would be too little, 
Another, if I had; or all 
Would anſwer to 4 tithe. 


Me 


No. 66. 


New ENI eM AS. 
Moſt vicious, eaſy tis to ſee, 
You'll think me, when I tell, 
That one vice yet ne er ſerved me; 
With more Im pleas'd full well, 
And this is true, tis really true, 
Therefore let none diſpute me, 
That God himfelf for me won't do; 
But ſiends and d- v- ls ſuit me. 4 


» 


IV. Ex1GMA 504, by Mr. R. odcr. 


There is a country bears my name, 
Part on't a piece of money; 
And it mayn't be amiſs to . 
My colour's that of hon 
What! will not country, piece, nor hue, 
My name ſerve to diſcover ? 
Hint after hint if you mult have, 
I'll give you then another. 
I've ſaid the piece holds of my name 
A part, and now I tell you, 
That I am always, if I'm right, 
A fourth part cf its value. 


V. Exicma 505, by Mr. J. Dickenſon. 


Permit a ſtranger, ladies, to relate 
His valour, honour, dignity, and ſtate: 
What bold, contending warriors he has fac'd;-. 
Yet, hero like, was never once diſgrac'd. 
Achilles' rage and Agamemnon's power, 
Them I withſtood, on Aſiatic ſhore ; 
Sage Neſtor's counſel, and Ulyſſes ſly, 
Their rhetoric ſweet I ever did defy : 
Thoſe days ef yore Tydides did not fear, 
Telamon, Ajax, nor the ſons of war. 


From thoſe rude ages de vn to theſe refin'd, 


Jam remember'd, as in duty join'd. 
No monarch, peaſant, higli or low degree, 
But fingly all fubmit to honour me, | 


With hand ſtretch'd forth, low bow, or bumble end, 
Such as men uſe, to dignify their God. | £ 


Ac their departure, loudly I complain, 

Yell, fob, and ſigh, as nc'er to meet again: 
Being left alone in lamentable plight, 

i ceaſe to mourn; —1n ſolitude delight. 
Could it be thought I, who did not rebel, 
Should be confined to tlie brink of hcl}! 
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But ſtrange, ſtupendous, I'm at heaven above; 
There reign with concord, harmony, and love ! 
$0 Milton fings; and fo the prophets ſaid, | 
That I had being ere the world was made; 

Ere wandering ſtar, or yellow ſatellite, 

Or thoſe more fix'd, tuat ſhine with native light, 
Men thus accord my long enduring names 
But know, en earth I do a being claim, 

Such as no art or ſyllogiſin can 

1 Refute, by learning or device of man. 
Now ſay my name, I humbly you implore, 
Whoſe wit and learning grace the Britith ſhore, 


VI. Ex ICM 506, by Tho. Vaughan, A. M. 


In a cottage with very ſmall luſtre we ſhine, 
But in great people's houſes we're ſpacious and fine; 
In noblemen's ſeats our numbers abound, 
We often are more than five hundred found. 
Beſides being little, we ſeldom are more 
In plebeiau's dwellings than ten ot a. ſcore. 
In red, blue, and yellow, ſometimes we appear, 
But cryſtal's the colour which-chicfly we wear. 
Of our different ſhapes, we here ſhall paſs by,; 
But as to our ſtations, we're.plac'd low and high. 
All weathers we ſuffer; — wind, froſt, rain, and ſnow : 
And our faces are ſcratch'd, by the pedant and beau. 
In England our numbers are more we muſt own, 
Than all Europe's armies, if joined in one. 
Some of us are artiſts, aud can, to a hair, 
The friends of the Di'ry paint out very fair. 
If any of us get a blow on the face, 
We're diſcarded, and others are put in our place. 
We'll add one hint more; —if King George and his Queen 
In their coach take the air; — with them we are ſeen. 


VII. Ex 0 507, by Mr. Leonard Walker. 


Ladies, behold a hero now appear, 
Who never, yet, knew what it was to fear; 
Not great Alcides, nor Bellerophon, 
E'er wrought ſuch mighty feats as I have done. 
Jam not like a proud, impcriouy king, 
Who would all nations into flaviry bring; 
Such baſe deſigns were nc'er approv'd by me: 
My chief delight is captives to ſet free. | 
Arm'd in bright ſteel, I boldly take the field. 5 
Aud bid each guard to me his captive yield: 


Sou 


% 


en 


Shou 
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Should he refuſe, I quickly him engage, 

And make him feel the weight of all my rage : 
Dire is the conflict! — dire, indeed, for him! 

I often tear his body limb from limb! | 
Yet, hard to tell! no ſooner this is paſt, 

But I am into hateful durance caſt. 9 5 
Such vile returns for valour oft have been 
Amongſt mankind, alas! too clearly ſeen, 

Tho' I am thus flighted, moſt men know my uſe, | . 
And own I to their pleaſure oft conduce : 

I lend my aid to chear the heart of man, 

And do him all the real good I ean. 


Sometimes indeed, when I am much ey, 


Peace and good order there are quite deſtroy'd ; 

Foes fight with foes; — nay, friends with friends engages 
Till alls confafion and diſtcmper'd rage: 

The fault's their own; —no blame can fall on me; 

For I'm a friend to peace and liberty. 


VIII. ExieuA 508, by Mr 8. Bentley. 


I'm. a word of five ſyllables, very well known ; 
Ve wits, pray this riddle explain; | 
One ſyliable taken away, you will own, 
Not one of the five will remain. 


The PRIZ E Enten,; by Celinda. 


Deſcend, celeſtial nymphs, virgins divine, 
Harmonious goddeſſes, immortal nine! 
Aſſiſt my numbers; — I your aid implore, 
To ſing thoſe halmy gales I breathe no more. 
Know then, ye fair, I dwelt where ſatyrs rove; 
Where gentle breezes fann'd the winding grove : 
The warbling bird there ſung his ſweeteſt lay, 
And from the myrtle hail'd the riſing day. 
Such were the pleaſing ſweets IT once enjoy'd ; 
No care that troubled, and no grief that e oy d 
Calin and ſerene the jocund hours return'd ; 
Thrice happy ſtate, to be for ever mourn a! 
Aurora now, fair daughter of the ſkies, 
Behind the eaſtern hills began to riſe; 
The falling dews each tender plant addrn, 
And tunefu] ſongſters uſher'd in the morn : 


That fatal morn I firſt commenc'd my woes, 


And fell a victim to relentleſs foes. 
Cruel and ſavage as the mountain boar, 
They fcom my back a ſanguine garment tore: 


Now 


_ 
* 
cr 


_ Lavies Diarnes. | Rellinſes)] 
Now bare and naked, helpleſs and forlorn, 
Without one friend to aid, thro' air I'm borne 
On oceans vaſt, where ſtorms and billows roar, 
And land at length on Albion's fertile ſhore : 
There treated like a ſlave; in piiton bound; 

By walls of iron cloſe encompaſs'd round, oy 
And ſo trans form'd with heat, I'm ſcarcely known 
My fair complexion quickly chang'd to brown; 
At length releas'd new miſeries to prove, 

And dire misfortunes, through the land I rove. |, 

A tower there is, built by ſome artiſt's hand, 

Far from the confines of my native land, 


«a. 


| Whoſe noble ſtructure Rrikes the wond'ring fight, 


By a dire hand who ſhut the brazen doors, 


- To gain the end, my haſty ſte ps are bent 


Of juſt proportion and majeſtic height; 

Of Polipheme's cave no doubt you've heard, 
Whoſe yawning mouth was e'en by heroes fear'd ; 
Such and fo dreadtul is the entrance found, 

Such and ſo diſmal all the darkſome round, 
Compell'd I enter here (the cavern roars ) 


And [ begin the melanckoly way, 

Far from the light, the pleaſing face of day, 
Thro' the dim grot, a horrid rough deſcent ; T4 
Wounded and bruis'd, [ reach a gloomy plain, 
As dark and diſmal as grim Pluto's reign: 
From thence convey'd where roaring waters boil, 
And breaking waves againſt the ſhore recoil; 
For my reception a tall bully ſtands, 

By him, ye fair, convey'd to your own hands: 

I there my exit make; —no more appear ! 
Artiſts, my worth reveal; —my name declare. 


—_ 
* "4 
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| The ſame anſwered by Dick Skin, of Stony-Stratford. 


No. 67. ann ANSWERED. l 


The Prizs Enigma anſwered by Miſs Amelia Stanhope. 


Celinda with a graceful eaſe, 
Cor EE preſents each ſex to pleaſe. 


The ſame anſwered &y Miſ Polly Pinkney, 


Moſt belles like tea, ſome chocolate eſteem; 
But I'm for Corr EE, n delicious cream. 


The ſame anſwered by Horatio, 


Tho' writ with art, Celinda, yet 
So plain I gueſs your prize, 
That I'll a pot of COFFEE bet, | 
Tis now before your eyes. | 


— l 
— — 


er Sx 


Exha uſted of their fund of chat, 
(as folks long married may) 
Sir Simon and my lady ſat, 
Not knowing what to ſay. 
Juſt then from market, to prevent 
A total void of thought, 
The next year's almanacs were ſent, 
And John my Ladies“ bought. 
The prize the happy couple pozed, 
Each gueſſed and gueſſed in vain; 
Sir Simon then a bet propoſea, 
Who firſt might it explain. 
— Your wager, what, my dear?—A pot 
Of Cor FEE Done, ſhe cries; 
You have helped me to untie the knot, 
For COFFEE is the prize. 
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The nds af en by 3 


One froſty morn, as merry Kate 4 
Was at her homely toilct ſet, 
The clock ſtruck nine; —Petruchio came 
And called for tea when thus the dame 
EK. Your pardon, ſir.— No tca to- day; ; 
Let coffee be the thing ! I pray? | 
Poetry. Vol. II. D 4 P. Coſſe 2 
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P. Coffee! fo be't — thou haſt thy will | 
Kate ſmil'd— With eager haſte the mill 
She twirl'd. K. Bleſs me! fo like a tow'r 
It looks! P.— Indeed? Why, wench, no pow'r 
On earth can make it ſo K. My dear 
Celinda has P. O Q'oui !——Tis clear; 
Another prize! then where's thy ſlate! 

K. Tis not far off. P. Go then, dear Kate! 
And add for COFFEE to the ſcore 
The value of ten Diaries more. 


The ſame anſarered by Mr. Giles Lacey. 


Celinda fair, how happy ſhould I be 
To drink a cup of. COFFEE once with thee ! 


Linether Anſwer to the ſame by Lyſander. 


Permit a ſtranger in unſtudied lays, 
To ling Diaria's well-deſerved praiſe 
3-yſander oft thy merits does ſurvey, 
And gives Diaria a portion of cach day: 
Her correſpondents fair I likewiſe greet, 
Chieſſy Celinda, whom I wiſh to meet; 
If ſhe vouchſafes t' approach my humble gates, 
A diſh of COFFEE at her ſervice. waits. 


The ſame anſwered by Ruralindus. 


If charming Celinda will deign to be mine, 
She ſhall breakfaſt on Cor FEE, and dreſs very fine; 
With rapture 1'il hear her melgdious lays, | 
And the woods and the vallies ſhall ring with her praiſe. 
If my offer's receiv'd—without further inquiry, 
I hope ſhe will tell me next year in the Di'ry. 


Te Batchelor's Prayer; being an Anſwer 19 all ile 
Enigmas, by Mr. James Mills. 


Almighty Father! whoſe all-piercing fight — 
Jo whem c'en qdarknefs is the ſame as lighit! 
E'en hell's dark GATESs are preſent to thy view; 
And times to come can ſhew thee nothing new ! 

Ol! thou who mad'ſt mine eyes to ſee the day, 
And as a potter, form'd me out of clay, 

Who mede the Ox to grow in womb of earth, 
From which the ukfu! Se EV received its birth, 


No'67- ENIGMAS ANSWERED: 
Bow down thine ear, and hearken to my prayer, 
And let not ſordid Golo engroſs my care. 

Help me, O God; all wickedneſs to ſhun; 

Teach me to pray, Thy will be ever done. 

Give me a'SEAT near to ſome verdant plain, 

Where virtue does in peaceful filence reign; — 

My cupboard too with competence be ftor'd, 

And my ſmall cellar Engliſh beer afford, 

That when the needy at my WI x DO ſtand, 

I may aſſiſt, and fill their craving hand: 
Thoſe friends preſerve, who now r endear my life, 

From malice, envy, and ungovern'd ſtrife. 

If e'er thy bleſſings ſhould upon me wait, 

To give my hand in Hymen's hippy ſtate, 


May ſome chaſte virgin to my W 15H incline, 8 a Mionfy Nate, 


Round whom the charms of wit and learning thine; 
Not too reſetv'd; in converſation free, _ 
T'oblige her huſband, Cor FuE drink, or tea. 

Oh! let thy volume be our chief delight. 

Both morning, noon ; —at evening, and night. 


Stamp ALL thy precepts on her youthful foul, 3: Plural Nun: b. 


And in our hearts each wicked thought controul : 


Teach us todive, that when the bridegroom's come, 


Our lamps with oil may be PO” to burn. 


Anfwer to the ſame by Mr. Tho. Sadler, of Whitchurch ; WW 
in an Elegiac Epiſtle from Celinda 72 Daphne, mourns 


ing the Loſs of her Lover. 


Dear Miſs, theſe weeping numbers tell 
My lovely ſwain is dead, 
The ſexton rings the paſſing bell, 
And all my joys are fled. 
The warbling choirs ſalute the ſprays 
With lab'ring, plaintive ſtrains, 
And thro? the groves their chearleſs ys 
Re-echo o'er the plains. EY 
The joyous latk has quite forgot 
To warble in the ſky; 
But hark, around the peaſant's Cot“ 
The moping owl doth cr 


The drooping fawns and Satyrs hail 3 Plural Nunberelf 


The new expanding morn, 
And Philomel forgets her tale, 
And weeps on yonder thorn. 
The GRAT Eful nymphs, with jocund ſtrains, 
AH ceaſe to dance or ſing; 
\ And Pan, cloſe by yon weeping ltreame, 
Has form'd a mournful ring. 
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The woodman's ax thro' yonder greves, 
Rebounds at every ſtroke ; 
There ghaſtly melancholy roves, 
And bids the ravens-croak. 
Such PLA1Ntivedirges round his head 6, 
Quite ſink his chearful lay, 
Then ſighing wanders to his ſhed, 
And flings his pipes away. 
At night, his wearicd limbs to eaſe, 
Sits drooping in his CHAIR, . 
Nor MixrH nor mufic mo x E can pleaſe » u Cork- 
The ruſtic's liſt'ning ear. 5 (Sertw, 2. 
Yon Gol. p-topp'd hills, which Sol adorns 
With bright, refulgent rays, 
There oft my ſwain, with chearful horns, 
Could harmonize the ſprays : 
But now his ſhade above the clouds 
Meets one celeſtial Dar ; 9 a Moroſyllable. 
Yet I, clofe by theſe ivy ſhrouds, 
Could pine myfelf away. 
O Death! my life I muſi refign, 
Come ſtrike the fatal dart, 
And' let my ſoul with ſaints combine, 
To eaſe my aching heart. 
O! let me ſoar to endleſs joy, 
Where countleſs ſp'rits. rove, 
To meet the ſh:de of my dear boy, 8 
ln Faradiſian grove. | 


Anſeer to the ſame by Mrs. Elizabeth Wallis, addreſed 


to Mr. Giles Lacey. 8 


Jwiſh you, ſir, a houſe compleat, 


With furniture and Wi N Dos neat; E, 
A bed of down, a CHAIR of caſe, 5 I, 
A conſort form'd your mind to pleaſe. 

May ſhe have Gol and ſilver 8SroR E, 4, 3. 


Enough for uſe, and ſomething more; 

May ſhe ſtill kind and faithful prove, 

And crown your days with joy and love. 
If you abroad ſometimes ſhould roam, 

May ſhe ſtill happy be at home; 

With work or pen the time beguile, 


And always meet you with a ſmile; 


Aud in return may ſhe ſtill find | 
A huſband good, and true, and kind: 


O] neer let trifles bxeak your peace: 


May mutual happineſs increaſe, _ 


Vo. 6: 
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If ſhe like Coy EE heſt or tea, Pr. 
J think you always ſhould agree: 
A friend too you may entertain 
With bottled beer or good Champaign; 
| Your Coxxk-Scr ew, fir, you then may uſe, 7. 
But don't yourſelf or friend abuſe. 
Ee always temp'rate, ſober, wiſe, | 
That noNxNE your conduct may deſpiſe. 8. 
May you be ſtill ſecur'd from H ARM, 2. 
Nor phyſic need, nor ague-charm ; 
Let virtue be your guide, my friend, 
By that ſtrait GATE to heav'n aſcend: 
No ſlander then will break your peace, 
Nor interrupt your future bliſs; 
O! happy place of joy and love, 
Where God unequall'd reigns above. 


Anſwer to the ſame by Mr. Giles Lacey. 


As I ſat reading o'er your prize, 
A ſudden ſlumber clos'd my eyes, 
Which ſoon was follow'd by a dream, 
Thie which does here compoſe my theme. 
"Twas in the gloomy ſhades of night, 
When darkneſs thick obſcures the fight, 
Methought I chanc'd-to walk abroad, 
And in returning mi6G'd the road; 
J tumbled over hedge and Gar x, 85 
Was much perplext ; — it grew quite late; — 
I travell'd on (but knew not where) 
Tull at ſome-diſtance did appear 
A glimm'ting * LIGHT -I made up thither 6 a Wiadow, 
With heart as light as Cox k or feather; 7/4 Cork Screw. 
Approaching near, I then eſpy d 
A ftatcly building, large and- wide : 
I knock'd aloud; — admittance got; 5 
And, quite amaz'd, found 'twas my lot. 
To roam where dwelt the faireſt mail 
That ever mortal - yes ſurvey'd; 
She was THAT fair, whoſe beauteous lines 8.9 Mon ſyl. 


On CoFFEs in the Diary sXINEsS; r. x Orc: 
With gems was deck'd, with GoLo attir'd, 4- 
(Her native charms I moſt adm:1'd) | 

I took a Crarn, ſat by her fide, > Wi 


In hopes to win her for a bride; 
On-her NUMBERLESS beauties bright 3 Plaral Number. 
I gaz'd with wender and delight, 
But ſoon awoke with full conviction, 
- ThaG# the whole ſcene was mere y *. 
Dd; | 


A nſwcr 


——— 
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Anſwer to the ſame by Mr. Iſaac Tarratt. 


Rural Felicity, or the happy Pair. 


The happy pair remote from n9iſe and ſtrife, 
Enjoy the Pleaſures of a rural life ; * 3 Plural Numb. 
Social and free they tread the flow'ry lawn, 
Where fertile nature doth the ſcene adorn, 
Sweet odours here perfume each ſhady bow'r, 
The daiſies ſpringing, and each beauteous flow'r: 
Here 60L pen Ceres fills the ſmiling vales, | 4. 
And zephyrs fanning with propitious gales; | 
Viewing ſuch ſcenes. the happy pair are free, 
Darby and Joan cou'd not more happy be. 
When love and friendſhip join in Hymen's ſtate, 


Joys without bounds, attendant at their GA E: 5 7. 
Chear'd with delight thro! all their pain and toil, prize 
No baneful doubts their peaceful thoughts beguile; {wer 
Sweet harmony makes every burden light, Wal 


And jarring diſcord is a ſtranger quite. 


At eve, when Phoebus paints the glowing weſt, 
And Ceres bids the labouring plebeians reſt, 
The joyful ſwain now tripping o'er the lee, . 
His dear companion meets with chearful glee, 
(She for his coming ready doth provide 

Some chearing Cor FE r, like a grateful bride.) | " 
With harmonized thoughts he takes his CHAIR, 

His 1.15 Ping offspring to inſtruct with care, 8 4 Mane flleb' 
Or with Tome friend the ſocial hours to paſs, 

A BoTTLE TAs, and takes a chearful GLAss: 7,6 
No LEA Den nonſenſe doth infeſt his brains, 2 
But rural ditties chaunts in humble ſtrains. 

Here ſweet contentmeut lodges in his cell, 

And all his ſtudy i is, in doing well. 

How bleſt each couple who ſo happy are, | 

Who live Bike Strephon, and his charming fair! 


I. E 


T he ſame anſwered by Narclda, | 


Where gentle Dove's pure limpid waters roll, TAL 
And nature's beauties charm the glowing ſoul, | 
Imagination wafts me, there to ſing : 
With Bentley's muſe, and on LEApen wing. 

Let the ſmart beau to CoFFE E-houſe repair, P > 
Talk pLURAIT-nonſenſe in an caſy CHAIR, 5 © ] 
T'wirl the bright Con x-Sc x Ew on his finger's end, 1 
mph at his foe, and ridicule his friend; * - 1 


No. 67. NW EnrGnas 


Then, ſaunter to the WINDOW, lolling write 
The am'rons couplet he can ſcarce indite, - 
While Chloc's name on ev'ry ſquare is found 
With MoxosSYLLABLES encircled round: 
Then takes his purſe moſt elegantly fine, " 
To mark how bright the QUaxTER-GurneAs ſhine; 4. 
Thus, till night brings the charming time of play. 
Paſs the flow circling hours of the long tireſome day. | 
While I (from courtly GAT ES remotely born) = 
Sing the gay, ſmiling vallies rich with corn; £6 
The meadows-fill'd with herds, the ſnowy flocks, 
That bleat reſponſive from the ſteepy rocks; 
The bubbling fountains and the ſpringing flow'rs; 
The groves of poplar, aud the jas mine bow'rs; 
The joys ſincere which ſocial converſe brings, 
Hail friendſhip's charms, and learn to pity kings. 


The two firſt prizes of ten ond eight Diaries for the ſolution of the 
prize enigma, and the other two of ten Diaries each for the generul an- 
ſwers to the enig mas, are fallen to the reſpettive lots of Mrs. Elizabeth 
Wallis, Mr. James Mills, Mr. Leonard Walker, and Narcilla. 


New Erba. 


I, Ex1GMA 509, by Mr. Thomas Sadler, a 
at Whitchurch, air, 


Near his banks of fair Severn I once did abide, 

Well known to Mifs Fanny, and Miſs Hetty LI d 
At the forelt of merry Sherwood did appear, 

When Cockle the miller of Mansfield came there. 

At Exeter city I'm ſure to be found, 

And there with the ladies I oft take a round. 

Go to Bath, or to Briſtol, I'm ſure to be there, 

To wait on the Jadies, Don John, or Monſieur. 

To Wales, mongſt the welſhmen, a viſit I mike, 

Where I look lean and bare, and as poor as a rake. 

If you croſs o'er from Wales to Hibernia's iſle, 

You'll find how the ladies upon me will ſmile; 

And when they come near me, good manners to ſhow, 

I move my head gently, and make a fine bow. 

Each gay, pretty Miſs, who're the toaſts of the town, - 

When pleaſure excites them, I move to fit down. 
Young Strephon, tho' handſome and briſk as a bee,” 

Ilas ſeldom, if ever, ſuch favours as me; 

Each lady permits me to kiſs her fair hand 

I'm no necromancer, nor forcerer's wand, 
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But in circular motion: F paſs here and there, 
High, preſto! be gone! — I at London appear. 
I'm fright'fing to Robin, Wat, Roger, and Jack, 


p 
Who fear me as much as a bear in a ſack, a 
And at a great diſtance trip over the lawns, 8 
The reaſon perhaps is becauſe I wear horns. / 
Like a harlequin, ladies, my oddneſs to ſhew, \ 
My head it turns round on my v eck like a ſcrew 2: > 
I've a leg and a body, both joined together, Tr 1 
And moſtly am naked in winterly weather; ; V 
But in ſummer, when Phœbus beſpangles the ſpray, I 
The ladies oft cloath me in fiiken array; N 
But the moments are ſhort ! in grandeur appear; O 
Tis ſeldom an hour I this eloathing muſt wear. Tl 
Take one hint more, ladies, to what I have ſhown ;- M. 
By the vicar of Wakefield I'm very well known : Tl 
The ſexton of Whitchurch knows where I abide, Fo: 
And clerk of the parith, the good Mr. Hyde. No 
So now lovely fair, tho' the riddle's quite clear,, _ . Th 
We'll wait for your: anſwer until the next year. Th 
e Is i 
II. Exicma 510, by Tho. Vaughan, . M. * 
N 5 775 I wi 
My buſineſs both pleaſure and profit affords, To | 
I beat up the quarters of dukes and of lords: Herd 
- Nay, to ſpeak the whole truth, [ commonly do 80 n 


Traverſe the moſt part of the country quite througfi. 

Into people's back yards and courts I do creep, 

And in every place where I come, 1 do peep, | IV 

And if I find there what I found not before, 

I preſently add what I found'to their ſtore. 

If you aſk what this ſtore is, I'll leave you to guefs ; 

Sometimes it is more, and ſometimes it is leſs. 

Some ſhew me refj.e& in the higheſt degree, 

While others againſt me do rail bitterly ; 

But theſe I deſpiſe, for I e well know 

My maſter will right me in all that I do; 

That is, whilſt I do what is honeſt and juſt, 

And in each partic'lar prove true to my truſt. | 

I'll add this one hint, then you'll ſure gueſs me right; 
, I own that my chiefeſt ſupport is the light, 


III. ExiG6ma $511, by Mr. Leonard Walker. 


Ye lovely fair, eſteem it no diſgrace 
. To give a harmleſs maſquerader place. 
I am no monſter come with horrid paws, 
Large, ſtaring eyes, nor wide, devouring jaws! 


In 


o. 67. 


„ NEW EANIS AA. 
'Tis true, Tm old; — you fee my feeble plight, 
Yet, let not that your tender fouls affrighr : 
For, know, Fm harmlefs as the turtle dove, 
That gentle emblem of unceaſing love! 3 
A thouſand ages have been ſwept away 

Since firſt my parents hail d my natal dy; 

A thouſand more, if I prefage aright, 
Will fink in duſt ere I forſake the light. 

No fooner born but I began to roam, 

Thro' lands far diſtant from my native home: 
My name is known, and men record my worth, 
In ev'ry realm o'er all the face of earth; 

Nor think it ſtrange; — fince I, undaunted, go 


399 


O'er dreadful rocks and mountains capp'd with ſnow. 


The giant ſons of Patagonia knew . 
Me well, ere Byron's ſails appear'd in view; 
Tho' large in ſtature, Fve excelf'd them all, 
For I'm at pleaſure either great or ſmall: 

Not Proteus' ſelf ere ehang d his hape-bke me, 
Tho', 'tis confeſs'd, he was a deity ! N 
The torrid zone, tho' tis replete with wealth, 
Is ill adapted to my ſtate of health: 

have been there; — but when the king of day 
Blaz'd o'er my head, I cou'd no longer ſtay; 

I wing'd my ſlight o'er mountains, lakes, and ſcas, 
To this fair land of freedom, health, and cafe 
Here undiſturb'd J wander free as air; 

So now my name reveal, ye Rritiſh fair. 


IV. Ex iouA 512, by Mr. Iſaac Tarratt. 


T here preſent or male or female fer; 
For to antuſe you, rather than perplex, 
And ta excite yout virtuous thoughts on me, 
When that is fixt, we ne'er ſhall difagree. 
With good intent to this my tale attend! 
Ino beginning had, nor ſhalt have end: 
For when great ſove on earth implanted me, 
I was to man his primum mobile ; | 
Th' efficient cauſe, and mankind the effect, 
And as ſuch caufe, I mankind do direct; 
in ev'ry action, generous, kind, and brave, 
Lift him above the brute or venal knave. 
With virtuous acts inflame the gen'rous mind, 
The coward, brave ; the cruel, mild and kind: 
Give coldneſs heat; excite the hidden fire, 
And various minds do variouſly iaſpire. 
The world I move; thro' ev'ry diftant part, 
Fait hold the fabric; there can nothing tact 
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Loet male and female of the ſiend beware, 


LADIES DIA TES. [Rollinſon] 


From the. due place and office firſt ordain'd; 
The laws of nature are by me ſuſtain d. 
Fve powerful charms, when honour leads the way; 
When otherwiſe, the innocent betray :- . 
Vile 'tis to ſay ! a real gond made evil, 

And many times a bait laid by the devil;. 


Tho' I am blameleſs, may be made a ſnare. 

Like waning moon my * does declige 

Not ſo refulgent as I once did ſhine: 

My grandeur fades, plac'd in a different view; 

The world does change for modes that are quite news 
Nor am I valu'd as of old I were, © 

The preſent times do make it plain appear: 

The vogue is vague; — ſo is my fleeting fame ; 
Ladies, explain my origin aud name, 


V. EniGna 513, by Harriot. 


Two filters, tho' aukward in ſhape and in air, 


Preſume your attention, fair ladies, to ſhare ; 


Nor think us too bold, fince great part of the nation 
With hopes we inſpire, and fond expectation. _ 
But ficit, we muſt tell you, how fruitful we are, 
Our offspring how num'rous ; ſo great we declare 
That the fam'd Holland dame with us can't compare; 
She her hundreds may boaſt, but (tho' ſtrange 'tis to tel 
We our thouſands produce, as many know well. 
If geculiar diſtinctione, as by hiſtory we're told, 
'Three children obtain'd from the Romans of old. 
What honours may JI and my ſiſter not claim 
From all, who with well to Old England's fame. 
My ſiſter and I, cunniog gipſics, contrive, 
To lye- in together, elſe our brats would not th rive. 
When our labour approaches, with pomp and parade 
We quit our receſs; are in public convey'd | 
To the place where our famous delivery's made; 
Unlike other females, who in private delight Y 
To tranſa& this affair in the darkneſs ef night. St 
But we, for the ſakes of our numerous race, In 
Chuſe, to prove their birth geauine, the moſt public p! O1 
Thus Conſtance the empreſs, to ſhew all was fair, "1 
In che Market-place choſe to bring forth her heir. A 
Tho' our children, indeed, pretend to no throne, 
"Tis of general uſe, their birth ſhould be known: 
Tho' n6 chancellor, biſhop, or courtier appear, F 
Our oftspcing from all ſuſpicion to clear; | R 
Yet we pride ourſelves much, we've many ſine beau A 
Who for very good reaſons attend on our throes: 8 
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Men · mid wives in vogue are, and therefore my ſiſter 
Declar'd for their aid, and I would not reſiſt her. 
Tis uſual for parents their ſirſt- born to grace 


With favours ſuperior to the reſt of their race; 


We then, as others, to our eldeſt ſon give 
Diſtinguiſhing marks of his prerogative: 
Yet, not bound by cuſtom or law, we declare 
A portion juſt. double our youngeſt ſhall ſhare ; 
Their brothers we leave (but perhaps we do wrong) 
To make their-own way, and fight thro' the throng : 
Succeſsful ſome are, and Fortune they thank; 
While others mi ſcarry, and look very blank. 

But enough and too much has, fair ladies, been ſaid 
to. diſcover our buſineſs, . our art, and ow trade; 
Yet ſtill one word more we cannot but add : 
Some, in politics fam'd, ſhake their heads and look ſad; 
Our example condemn, as pernicious and evil, 
And wiſh both our children and us at the devil. 


VI. Enrcma 514, by Celinda. 


"The fam'd Arcadian vales, where zephyrs rove, 
Thy plains, O Paphos! and the Cyprian grove © 
Have tun'd the vocal lyre, and flouriſh'd long 
In all the pleaſing charms of paſtoral ſong. 
rhoſe much-Jov'd ſcenes in ſofter times I knew, 
Ere from the world the golden age withdrew, 

Tre brazen helms were known, or thundering car, 
Or ſhone in beaming ſteel the god of war: 

Such diſpoſition ſways my peace ful race, 

The flow'ry meads . the vernal graſs, 
Where all thy ſweets, imperial Flora, reign, 

And gales atrial ſweep the waving grain; 

Here joys fair beaming as the mid-day ſun 
Make all the hours of life glide fnoothly on: 
But, rare the pleaſure which no grief annoys, - 

A bitter cup muſt weaken all our joys. a 
You've heard, ye wits, how late on Lybia's plains 
Sidonian Dido rul'd the Tyrian ſwains; | 
Inur'd to toils, they form'd the ſculptur'd wall, 
Or deck'd with arts fublime the regal hall: 


Call each laborious ſcene before your eyes, 
And view the lofty tow'rs of Carthage rife, 


Where Sol's all-chearing power with mildeſt ray 
Reams on the morn, and gilds the ſmiling day. | 
For ſair induſtry fam'd, a city ftands, | 
Rrive as Carthagian ſwains its warlike bands; 

A queen imperial o'er the train preſides, 

Supreme in council all their kftions guides: 
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7  Lavizs'Driarits. [Rellinſen] 11M 1 
At her command they nobly take the plain, | 

Spoil all their taſk, and plunder all their aim; 
By them I'm quickly fciz'd, and hence convey'd 
Aloft thro' yielding air; am captive made, 
Within a gloomy cell my form confin'd, = 
And to relentleſs guards the charge aſſign'd: 
No more the trembling gales around me ſtray, 
Nor murmuring ſtreams that ſerpentine their way; 
No more the groves or vernal greens delight, | 
The noon-tide breezes, or the ſhades of night : 
But lo! impending ills the ſtate ſurround, 
While murmuring ſounds thro' all the camp reſound : 
Now raging fight with direful fury glows, 
Whole coborts humbles, and whole boſts o'erthrows ; 
I'm now from bondage freed ;—expos'd to view, 

And know the pleaſing ſcenes which once I knew; 
Like cryſtal, amber, or the morning ſtar, 
I'm hence convey'd the nobleſt prize of war. 
O'er Albicn's plains a welcome gueſt I rove, 
And Æſculapius' fons my uſe approve, 2 


VII. ExICMA 515, by Miſs Nancy Harland. 


Now I'm careſs'd by you, ye ſprightly fair, 
No more I'll ſigh and droop in dull deſpair, -. 
But dame Diaria's votive band will join, 

And, lay my tribute at her crowded ſhrine. 
To vice and virtue I provoke the young, 


* 


And aid the poet in his lyric ſong: 
free the hero from a coward's fear, | 
Undaunted bid him meet the miſſive ſpegr, 
J make the wicked kiſs religion's rod; _ 
Bend the ſtiff knee, and ſupplicate their God. 
Unmov '& by tears, I ſcize the widow's ſtores, 
Friendleſs and naked. turn her out of doors: 
When rouz'd to fight, the earth convulſive fhakes, 
The mountains tremble, and the ocean quakes ! 
A tyrant fell my cruelty ſuccecds, 
With ſteps remorſelefs, and more horrid deeds, — 
But ſtep, nor raſhly judge; —me you will find 
An univerſal bleſſing to mankind. 5 
As fame reports, I once ſrom heaven was ſtole, 
And now the theft the ſons of men condole; _ 
Lament the rafhneſs of the daring thief ; 
In ſwelling ſorrows, and deſponding grief. 
With man on earth, in bliſs with faints I dwell, 
And, cruel fate! am chain'd with fiends in hell. 
This truth veceiv d lat one dire repaſt 
Millions devour—and ſhall the world at liſt, 
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The Paz baten. by Mr. g. Bentley. 


Mean d Haji Tm a dapper elf, 
And hope to introduce myſelf 
Witch the politeſt kind of greeting 
For I at ev ry friendly meeting 
Have ſhewn all ſorts of gratulation 
And the profoundeſt veneration, 
With due reſpect to fir, or madam, 
In ev'ry age ſince father Adam. 

From the remoteſt early times 
Much good I've done, aud many erimes: 
Ha ve juſt and impious ſcepters ſway d, 
Rewarded oft, and oft betray'd ; 

Been oft in bonds, and often free, 
And fam'd for feats of chivalry: 
Decided arduous events, 

In pompous tilts and — 2 
Now oft in coat of fur I'm muffled, 
But ſtill I may be greatly ruffled, 
And yet whoe'er my rage oppoſes, 
May run the riſk of bloody noſes: . 
When giving way too much to fury, 
Expoſes me to jedge and jury. 

I till the earth, and ſow the grain, 
And toit the needy to maintain 
With rayment, ard with drink, and meaty. 
But tho' I get, I never eat: 

I'm yet of more age uiſh d parts, 

And. practiſe all the lib'ral arts; 

Perform the office of phyſician, 

Am poet, painter, and muſician, | 

With talents both for great and ſmall ning: 

And am in ſhort a Jack · of- all- trades. 

-I early dealt in ſcientifics, 

And was well vers'd in hieroglyphics; 

From hebrew texts, old greek, and latin, 

None can bring ſentences more pat in; 

And, if you're critits, yon IU agree, 

That Homer's works you owe to me, 
With all your tales of bears and. PR; 

Poetic records, and your riddles: 

That riddle found in holy writ, 

Where the ſtrong Sampſon ſhew'd his vitz. 

That too the bloody Sphivz invented 

With which the Thebans were torment 

Had ne'er to modern times been known, _ 

Quite ſunk in dark oblivion, 
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4 | LavDies DI4I11 28. 122 
Zut for the friendly aid I lend em, 
For be aſſur d t was I who pen'd em. 
Of magic ſecrets I've been maſter 
And ſerv'd my time with Zoroaſter ; | 


Old wizards too, they ſay, by me \ 
Cou'd trace out future deſtin 


With cheats and jugglers now I mix, 


And play oy is ns tricks; 161. 


Some very ping, ſome as funny, 
But moſtly aim at getting money. 
On Perſian coins ['ve been impreſs a, 
By which it plainly is confeſs'd, 
I've more an emblem been of concord, 
Than any two bound faſt with one cord. e 
1 much diſtinguiſh graceful carriage, 
And play my part in holy marriage; | 
And ſhou'd I ts the dumb belong, 
Or male or female, old or young, 
Explain their meaning in a trice, 
Aud am to them-1nſtead of voice. | 
So fam'd for my rare feats I'm grown, 
I've ſtatuey cut in wood and ſtone, 
With ornamental ſculptur'd graces 
Set up in moſt conſpicuous places ; 
And tho' myſelf no ſpeech affords, : 
My efſigies are full of words; f 
hich (thou'd ou ever devious ſiray, | 
Lgſtand bewilder'd in your way) 
Directs emphatically plain, 
Jo guide your ſteps aright again. 
With all theſe hints there is no doubt, 
Enigmatiſts will find me out, 
As I've been long within their ken, 
80 bid a adicu FIN 152 the pen. 


1777. 


2 nigmas anſwered. 


I. A Tunn-S11 f. v. The LotTxzay-WHEELs 
II. A SuxvEvoR of Hovs zs | VI. Honzr. 
and Wt NDOWS. VII. Firs. 


III. 4 SHA bow. Prize. An HAND. 


IV. Lov E. 
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No. 67. ENIGMAS AnSWERLD _* 


The Prize Eni gma anſwered by Horatio. 


Room, room, ye wits! for Bentley's HAND I view, 
Still to the fairs and to Diaria true. 5 


| The ſame anſwered by the Rev, Mr. Vaughan, A. M. 


Dear Bently, while that you ve an Hand to write, 
Waaboma as 6. 16 4 delight. Bun 


The ſame anſwered by Mr. G. 7008 


Amaz'd, dear Sam, I really ſtand, - 
To read the wonders of thy HAN p. 


The fame anſwered by Mrs. Eli. * 


| Throughout the prize in ev” ry Wy 
8. Bentley's HAND does 2 N 


The fame „ hy Mall Ormiſhaw, of Wi "__ 


Bentley, 2s uſual, maſter of the art, 
Hanes his Fabje@—clean in ev:ry part. 


Anſcuer to the ſame by Humfry Wall, 05 


To the very ingenious Poet, Painter, and Muſician, Mr. Sam. Bentley. 


When T'd read your enigma I was at a ſtand, 
But muſing a little I found 'twas an Hand. 
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The fame 8 by Eugenia, 
[This anf: wer was omitted by miſſate in the original i in the year 17 77, but 1 
is now inſerted in its proper phce as being a very pretty compoſition.} j 
As late with penſive ſtep I rov'd, 
Where winter's gloom deforms the plain, 
Each ſhrub, each plant, each flow'r I lov'd, 
I fought with care, but ſought in vain. 

Their texture, bloom, aad fragrance loſt, i 


Till ſpring's return -I ſigh'd, I fled, 
: To where, unhurt by ſharpeſt e r 
The laurel rear d its leafy head. 
Ee 2 
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316 Lavize DIA. [Nollinſen]! 1551. 
Hail thou! I cry'd, whoſe verdure glows, 
_ Emblem of wit, of virtue's pow'r, © 
Who liv'ſt while beauty's tranſient roſe 
Expires within the fleeting bour. 
Like thee protected by the nine, 
Thus does Diaria c the fight; - 
Unchang'd by age, her merits ſhine, 
And yield improvement with delight. 
Then whilſt her praiſes I reveal, | 
Wilt thou a grateful theft allow, | 
And from thy branches let me ſteal EP 
A wreath, to grace her honour'd brow. 
I pauſe— and for the taſk prepare, 
But ah!—'twas not aſſigu'd to me. 
For angry Ihœbus cry'd—forbear— 
Forbear—nor touch my hallow'd tree. 
Diaria well Ueferves thy praife, - IO 
Her fame reſounds throughout the land ; 
But kno for her my choiceſt bays 
Were lately pluck'd by Bentley's HAND. 


An Addreſs ts Delia; 4ufwering -all 1he Enigmas, 5) 


Mr William Francis. 


Tell me, my Delia, ever-blooming Fair, 
Pride of my verſe, and object of my care; 
Tell me how lung thy fond, thy faithful ſwain, 
Shall breath his vow, and urge his ſuit in vain 
Mult that cold heart with no ſott rapture thrill! 
Thoſe brilliant eyes ne'er ſparkle, —but to kill! 
Say—ſhall they dart reviſtleſs FIRE aroundj 
Arm the keen glance, and ſtrike the deep- elt wound? 
Nor let one kind and ſympathetic tear, | 

To ſooth my pallion, or diſpel my fear! 
Nor thoſe Year lips with ſweeteſt Ho x xy ftor'd 6. 
To chear deſpair, one balmy drop afford | 
Say—if ſill dubious of my artleſs youth, 
You doubt my honour, or ſuſpe& my truth? 
8ay—by what trials may the prize be won; 
Thro' what oppuſing danger muſt I rug 
Succeſs to gain, or ſure to be undone ? 
Whate'er the terms, this faithful Han p ſhall prove Prize 
No tak's too arduous for advent'rous love. 
What tho' Leander at the wonted hour, 
When ſhone the ſignal from the lofty tower, 
Or the pale lamp of Cynthia filver bright, 
Gleam'd. thro' the dreary $4 a pow of the night, 3 
With dauntleſs courage ſwam the boiſtrous main; 

4. 


Nor ſeas, nor tempeſt could his Lov x detain: 
| For 


3. 


No. 68. rend ANSWERED. 


For Dako 5 lake undaunted too I'd go 

O' er ſeas, o'er racks or mountains capt with ſnow ! 

But why indulge this fond deluſive ſtrain ? | 

If vain the taſk, the reſolution's vain ! 

Perhaps, diſzuſted at my. humble ſtate, 

Propitious fo: tune courts you to be great ; 

Tho' the blind goddeſs, from der nden War 21s, 

Or prize or blank promitcuouſly cant © * 

Can ſhe toafer à good, a laſting name, 

Or ſtamp her honours with a laſting fame? 

To vice and virtue both adverſe and kind, 

She ftrews her favours with the pailing wind. 

Oh! would kind heav'a and Delia hear my pray'r, 

No wealth ſuperfluous ſhould engage my care; 

Bleſt in my love, and happy in my tare, 

I d feek ſome calm and undiſturb d retreat. 

Where's found no buſy, no intruding 82 r, 

To tax the light deſcending from the Sky: 

No factious clamour- nor demeſtic ftrife 

Should break the peaceful tenor of my life; 

Bu: harmſeſs mi:th with gravity combin'd, 

T'improve at once and entertain the mind. 

Should all my vacant chearful hours employ, 

Nor Spleen nor anger damp the heart-felt juy.— 

An eaſy competence wr only ſtore 

Ye Gods, can Delia aſk, or heav'n give more? 
Nor t, The ri Exig. is a * 


7 


Au Od: ts Celinda; An ſauering the Enigaas, y the Rev, 


Mr n A. M. 


When firſt india I vv s 
So full of beauty was the maid, - 
That angels mig ght approve z 
My breaſt with — Pier glos d. 
Tn o ev ry vein the tranſport fow'd, .- 
All joy and pexce and Love. 
A? that's endearing, ſoſt and Sw © er, 
All that can make the fair compleat, 
In ker alone abounds; 
Fach lovely featute ſteals the heart, 
Here es, Haxpsx, feet, cach wear a dart, 
Ad er accent wou nes. 
Leeds, V ey mouth, Raf, nor Cheſter city 
Rave tigics that ave hab fo pretty. 
As this wolt charmns fr. 
? ſav her walk the other dax, 
She da the NV SN STIER r 
With e de a 213 
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sweet modeſty improves her form, 
Checks ev'ry too w riant charm, 
And ſheds a kinder light; | 


$0 painter's SHADE the finiſh'd piece; : 


The ſoften'd beauties thence increaſe, 
And charm th' admiring ſight. 
If frowns her chearing look 
Methinks the world ia mouraing lies, 
And nature's in diſtreſs; 
The chearful light can only ſhow, 
A mournful ſcene of varied woe, 
: And grief in diflerent dreſs. 
Tf nature's ſmiles reſume the place, 
All nature will reflect her face, 
And love and joys abound; 
Freſh beauty brightens. ev'ry ſcene, 
And all be pleaſing and ſerene, 
And all elyhum round. 
Illuſtrious maid, thou ſum of all 
That wins the heart, or chatms the ſoul, 
Or makes the lover bleſt: * 
O! ſay what worth the man ſhould grace, 
(No Pedant) that may hope a place | 
Within thy virgin breaſt. 
I boaſt the greateſt worth is mine, 
The greateſt next to what's divine, 
Arid what's Celinda's own, © 
Since in my faithful breaſt I bear, 
In lively colours, you, my fair, 
In due perfection Drawn? 
* Alluding to the two Lottery Wheels. 


Anſever to the ſame by Miſs Peggy Lugg. 


Search thro' the world, you'll ee mankind 


 Totheir peculiar follies blind, 


And think whoc'er their rules tranſyre, 
Enormous errors muſt poſſeſs, 
The ſtateſman, vers'd in all the tricks 


Of court intrigues and politics, 


Looks ſcornful down with pride elat*, 
On men whoſe Harps ſupport the ſtate, 
The ruftic ſquire, well pleas d, relates 


And thinks the pleaſure of the chace, 
The Sw x E146 hliſe of hmman race. 
At church Coquetta you may fee 
Commcne'd a wondious devotee; 


5 diſguiſe, \ 


4, 
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His mi hty jeaps o'er TURN-STIL Es, gates; 
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No. 8. EMIiSuSs ANSWERED. 
With Fiz xy seal to pray ſhe ſeems, 
But 'twixt her fau takes mortal aims. 
__ » Behold Myrtilla other day, V4 
3. Who was the ſprightly fair and gay, 
7 But as her fortune did decline 
They ceav'd to think her all divine : 
She now has riſqu'd the whole ſhe had 
To buy a LorTexy ticket— ſad! 
Each daily paper ſhe conſvits, 

And fill'd with joy, ſhe thus exults: | 
What, twenty thouſand pounds that's fine — 
No Winpow-RATER ſhall be mine; 

A 'ſquire I'll wed, or elſe wed none, 
Who Loves me true, and me alone;— 
Thus vaunted the gay nymph ;—too proud 

Of great ſucceſs; when lo! a cloud 

Ocr-SHA Dow's all this tranſient bliſs, 
For O! a blank belongs to Mis. 


RvunaL Fsrieirr; being 
4, ; 
An Anſwer to the Enigmas by Mr. Iſaac Tarrat. 


To farmer Glebe's briſk Hodge, a youthful ſwain, 
To fair Celinda oft a courting went; Feds 
She was eſteem' d the flower of all the plain: 
But father Glebe would never give conſent 
Or Hodge permitted to approach the fair 
In ſight of him, to gain one happy ſmile ; 
This made our lovers take the greateſt care. 
To keep old Glebe in darkneſs for a while. 
Oft to a grove, a filent cool retreat, = 
The cautious maid retires with fond delight, 
Where curving wood-bines, Hox te y-Suckles ſweet, 
Perfume the air, and ſcarce admit the light. 
To this lov'd Sta DE, th' appointed happy bower, 
| The ſwain invited, trips the flow'ry way 
With thoughts elated; —O! the pleaſing hour! 
-, When lovers meet, thedreary night ſeems gay. 
Priz:. What ſudden tranſports of unbounded joy 
True Lov excites in an exalted mind: 
. This more than friendthip, never known to cloy, 
But ever is to vir uous acts inclin'd. 
6. Such were the Feelings of this youthful pair, 
Fach was as conltaut as the turtle dove; TREE 
. Suse well each wicked artful fnare, 
When Which might prove hurtful to the power of love. 
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$20 LADIES“ Daianrnrts, [ Rollinfſen] + 2151, fc 
At laſt old Glebe he quits quits this carthly ſphere, 

The WHEELs of fortune gave a joyful TURN; 5. 1. 
The nymphs and ſwains, array d, at church appear, 

And our bleſs'd pair with a new ardeur Bur x. 7. 
Celinda fair, in charming bloom appears, 

To give her HAN D to Roger, happy ſwain Prize. 
New mirth and muſic diſſipate their fears, 

And tuneful bells do harmonize the plain. 


Another Anſwer to the fame by Mr. Leonard Walker, 


Whilſt greater bards deſcribe fierce war's alarms, 
Their hero's plans and mighty deeds in arms, 
Be mine the talk, in humble {trains, to ſing 
The blooming beauties of th*reTv & ning fpring2 1. a Turnfiile 
But chief. ſweet May, I tune my voice to thre, 
Thou ſmiling emblem of the deity! 
At this glad ſeaſon, whereſoc'er we move, 

We view the ſcenes of harmony and LOVE! 0 
The buſy bees, with hopes of plunder Fix' p, 7 
And with the thoughts of future want infpir'd, 

Now roam thro' gardens, meads, and SHAD bow'rs, ; 
To ſip the Hox ty from the fragrant flowers: 6 
O! take your lefien from the lab'ring bee, 

Nor tiuſt to chance;—for that's a LOTT ERY. 

Oft let me riſe refreſh'd with balmy ſleep, 

Ere Phœbus thro' my WIN DOW'gins tOPEEP, 

To view the beauties fruitful nature yields 

In verdant lawns or. flower-enamel'd fields: 

O! pleaſing proſpect to a grateful mind! 
To ſee the God of nature thus ſo kind; 
Diſpenſing bleſſings, with a lib'ral Ha xn, 

To ev'ry part o“ this delightful land. : 

What joy to walk amidit the tuneful throng, 

| And hear them raiſe their grate!ut morning ſong? 

| The lark begins in ſweetly vary'd notes, 

Then all the-reſt diſtend their little throats: © 

In concert wild, ſome low, ſome Joudly fing, 

Elate with joy at the return of ſpring: 

Delightful chorus! for it mounts the ſoul _ - 5 

To chat great pow r who gives and rules the whole. 
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Die two firſt prizes of ten and eiglt Diaries for the ſolution of l. 
Prize caigna, are fallen to the reſpeFiive lits of Mr. G. Lacey a 
Rev. Mr. Vaughan; ard the aber tue of teu Di ries each fr. 
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1. Ex 516, by Mr. G. Lacey. : 


Fair ladies, pleafe to tell my name; 
I liken'd am unto a dream, | 
A day, a point, a bubble, ſpan, 
(And yet thro ev'ry age I've ran.) 
A vapour, ſhadow, and a race; 
1 fleet 2 with rapid pace. 
I'm like a flow'r which blooms to day, 
To morrow withers;—Gdies away. . 
Ah! ſhort the time that you enjoy me 
Be careful then how you employ me: 
Far thoſe who uſe me well will fing 
Immortal lays to God their king. 


IL. Enos 547, by the Rev. Mr. Vaughan, 4. M. 


4 


Who my firſt parent was does not appear, 
But no I've parents plenty ev'ry where. ; 
Whether I'm poſſeſt by old or young, 
While 1 exiſt, I never hold my tongue. 
It cannot properly be ſaid that I 
At auy time was Len by mortal _ 

I bring mankind to miſery and pain; 
Render the efforts of the vain. 

A Roman poet tells it for a truth, 

J made a Woman's teeth drop from her mouth. - * 


This hint conſpicuous may of me be ſaid, 


I always come directiy from the head. 


l. Exicna 518, by Mr. T. Sadler, of Whitchurch, 
4 | e. ; 


Shropſhir 


Philaſophers they with abundance of art, 
The wonders of nature with caſe may impart : 


I wonders perform without learning, ye fair: 


For writing and figures few with me compare. 


Ye ſcholars of Oxford, of excellent wit, _ 


And ſtudents of Cambridge, with each learned cit 

Who ſtudy the arts by. the plan of your ſchoo!s, 

With dark and perplex'd mathematical rules, 

Like you very often good grammar I fpcak, 

But never was taught either latin or greek. .. - 5 
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LA DIESs'! DIARIE S. [Ronlliſan] 15 
I'm no rithmatician, yet add and ſubtract; | 
To bring out the truth Lam very exact. 
Inſtruction I give to my lord or the” ſquire, 
Tho' often, dear ladies, their patience I tire, 
But not with preambles, or telling of tales; * 
Not given to tattle like old mother Hales, 
I'm ſeldom addicted to telling a lye, 
But ſtand up for truth when the ladies are by, 
At London fine city | met with diſgrace, 
An impudent fellow threw dirt in my face: 
To meet with ſuch nſage muſt be a vexation, 


When I ſtand up like Mes for the good of the nation 
I'm liberty's friend; have no injuries ſpoke, 


Tho' on the highway oft my head has been broke. 


No quazrels I favour; — well known to John Horn, 


As quiet a neighbour as ever was born. . 
Like a worthy frecholder I firmly have ſtood, 
To ſerve my beſt friend and the public good. 
T favour both ſexes, dear ladies, you know, 
Tho' have not been ſeen paſt a century ago. 
The ladics of Cheſhire their favour I gain, 
Should they happen to meet me on Delamere plain. 


In the midſt of a wood. I am found Jon muſi know, 
As ſtraft and as prim as Tom Fribble the beau. 
So fickle is fortune in every ſtate, | 


I pleaſe and diſpleaſe both the poor and the great. 


Enraptur'd young Roger will ſmile upon me 

At the ſign of the ſtar; —O! bow jocund is he! 
While Simon looks on me with ſeeming diſguſt, _ 
Altho' I'm a ſcholar and true to my truſt, 
Huſh—no more of ſeliolarſhip; —ladies, I fear 


I ſpeak quite too plain, fo adicu ii next year. | 


VI, Ex1GM4 $19, by Miß A.M. Dodſworth. 


Ve bards, who tun to Rome and Greece 
For mamnſters dire to ſill your piece, 

Behold a grexter manſter far, 

Than auy of your Greek ones are, 

A hbmebred chick—no matter who tis, 
For homebred things can'tclaim your notice. 

For ſhame! no more 8 the fair, 

With things far-fetch'd, and bargains dear; 

Your conduct ſhews—1 ſpeak it phin— 

You like beft what you earn with pain. 

That I'm arround-head there's no doubt, 
But it's too ſmall to cauſe much wut 
Amongſt you, either in church or tate; / 

No mouth, no cars—4 folid pate; | 
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Nor noſe, nor light · diſcerning eyes 5 
A body ſhort, with crooked thighs: 
Two legs ſo long, that I can ſtride 
Ten times my length, ſet them aſide; 
No hands but it you've ought to give, 
Know, I can with my feet receive. 
My. uſes are to moſt folks known, 
The rich, the poor, the beau, the clown: 
Upon. his lordſhip known to wait;— 
The ladies too;—for oft, in ſtate, 
Jam admitted to their tab es; 
Nor think, ye wits, I deal in fables: 
But then in richeſt garb appear, 
And a far difl cent form do wear. 
Here I am fed with ſweeteſt meat, 
Which I ſtill take betwizt my fcet, 
And then preſent with circumſpeCtion, 
According to the fair's direction. 
More I would ſay, but make no doubt 
From theſe few hints you'll fiad me out. 
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v. Ex IMA 520, by Mr. Leonard Walker. 


Attend, ye fair, whilſt I relate my birth, 
My noble deeds and hapleſs fate on earth. 
Perhaps you'll weep when I relate on woe, 
Which I have felt, and ſtill muſt undergo ! 
The man wha took me from my, mother's womb * - 
Has long becu bury'd in the filent tomb: 
Peace to his aſhes! tho his cruelty 
| deſerves not ſo much tenderneſs from me. 
My parent, whilft ſhe felt the ſharpeſt throes, 
h. Inſtead of help, receiv'd the fierceſt blows; 
Unmov'd the tyrant heard her groan and yell; 
Such groans might ſoften een the ſtends of h—l1l; 
Ungrateful wretch, to make him ſtill more baſe, 
She'd been a friend to him and all his race: 
So cruel Nero lodg'd his fatal knife 
In that ſame womb which gave the monſter life 
No ſooner born (ſtern fate wou'd nor rclent) 
But I the firey ordeal underwent! - 
And, tho' I prov'd both innocent and pure, 
More cruel torments I mult itil} enduie; 
A brawny vulcaa, direſt of my foes! 
Without remorſe belabour'd me with blows. 
Cruel indeed! yet 1 muſt needs declare, 
To him ae the form which now I bear: 
So Pallas (as the ancient poets feign) _ 
By vulcan's ſtroke ſprung from her ſail 7's ! rain. FRE, 
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Completely form'd,. and arm'd with ſhining ſteel, 
To make he guilty. world her proweſs tout? . 
The place where I am ſometimes known to dwell, 
Is (ſtart not fair ones) on the brink of h— lt! | 
I ſend whole legions to the ſhades below, 
Whene'er my maſter wills it to be ſo: 

There they are doom'd a certain time to ſlay, _ 
Far from their friends, and from the light of day! 
When they're teleas'd, tis bootleſs to complain: 
They never find their native homes again 
Jet think not, ladies, I'm in this to blame, 
*T was thro' my maſter all their ſuff rings came: 
A learned author thus his picture draws, 
(With care peruſe it, then you'll ſee the cauſe) 
* The curſe produc'd him! ſince that fatal hour 
© In ev'ry part he's exercis d his pow'r; __ F 
© He is (and let it check his haughty pride) + 
© To thorns and thiſtles, fin and death, ally'd! , 
If you've not ſeen thro' this thin diſguiſe, 
Behold my mouth, my noſes, and my eyes! 
But chief, my mouth with due attention ſcan, 
Yowll find its length ſome times exceeds a ſpan ! 
Whene'er I open my voracious jaws, : 
Thro' both my eyes the purple current flows! 
From theſe few hints, ye wits who grace our iſle, 

* Declare my name, —and at my weakneſs ſmile. 


VI. Exicma 521, by. Mr. Iſaac Tarratt. 1 


Ve writers of riddles, enigmatiſts rare, ö ä 
Come pull off the maſk, and my nature declare. 
Sinee the days of old Adam I've paſs d here and there; 


Was known. to Deſcartes, a learned monſicur. 8 M 
I'm learn'd and unlearn'd ;-—all languages ſpeak; — I 
Well vers'd in the hebrew;—well known in the greek: a 
By the learn'd and the brave I'm often admir'd; _ _ f 
Tho' I ſpeak with reluctance, man's patience I've tir d. To 
Rough Ralph the old woodyer I've often perplex'd;— I 
Diſturbed his thoughts; — him often l've vex'd ;— Lik 
When he cannot obtain what ie hidden from fight, 7 
He's ſtrangely bewilder'd, Ike one in the night. Wh 
I pleaſe and diſpleaſe, as conveniency ſuits; 3 8 
- In London I lately caus'd many diſputes. Woe 
From Newcaſtle ] travell'd to Londen fine city, T 
To wait on Miſs Sa bridge, ſo blooming and-witty : rel 
Sometimes, a muſician, I play on the fiddle, | 


And cotrillions dance; but this is no riddle : 
My ſhape ofren varies, the truth to deelare, 
Im ftraight, curv'd, and crooked, I'm long and I'm ſquare L 


* 


No. 68. e ENnNiIGMAS. 


Pictry. Vol. II. F « 


'Tis I mount a biſhop, the pulpit to grace, 

At the altar I ftand with a welkmeaning face: 
To the*ſons of bright ſcience of excellent parts; 

I may give them the title of Maſter of arts. 

I'm great and I'm little; I thrive at command: 


A wood without trees; —and a houſe without land.— 


Below the Equator I often appear, 4 
And croſs the wide ocean, to favour monſieur : : | 
On ſhipboard I frequently make my appearance, 
And travell'd with Wales to the tranſit of Venus. 
Look around you, dear Ladies, perhaps very ſoon, 
| You'll ſee me attend on the man in the Moon; 
Thro' Oxford with Merlin Foft take a round, 

Like Caſlon with letters in numbers abound. - 
To Cambridge too Ladies, I oft make a tour, 

And at.the profeſſor's I call to be ſure. 

I ride poſt to London along with Sam Imart, 

To be cut and divided thro" cr part: 

I traverſe about like a ſorcerer's wand, 

In a comical form, at the word of command. 

J hop on three legs, am redundant with fun: 
Hey, Preſto! be gone, and Um ſtreight in the ſun, 
Diſplaying my parts with abundanee of mettle, 
Like a tinker; when forming a three eotner'd kettle,” 
1 live in a garret, and deal in old books; 

I'm Jack of ali trades, as you'll fee by my looks, 
On the writers of riddles 1 often attend, 

And Hutton and Moſs will own me their friend: 
So now, lovely fair, pray diſcoyer my name, 
And record me next year, in your diary of fame. 


VII. ExtonA 522, by Mr. S. Bentley, 


My Pareut o a creature uncomely i in feature, 
And Fm as unſightly brouyht forth, 

Contemptible, mean, and not over. clean, 
My hide being all 1 am worth. 

To mend Cery fault, I'm phyſick'd Find ſalt, 
And none who have viſited Spaw, 

Like me cou'd e'er guzzle, I drench fo my muzz!e,” 
Till water 'comes pure _ my maw. 

When phyſficking's v'er, I gather great ſtore, 
But gold never troubles my thoughts, 

Nor ſhillings, ner pence, yet I have the {cmſe, 


To treaſure up Tiches in groats. 3 * 
Tve blood, E muſt own, without fleſh or bons OL 5 


Grow fax; and quite plump i in the waſte, 
In colour a Moor, and ſtrange if Im poor, 
Who may of good garden Ruff taſte. 
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326 LADIES“ DIARAIE Ss. [ Nollinſan] 1117 
Then change my condition, for fell inquiſition, 
And:tortures muſt bear o'er and o'er; 44 
I'm ſtrangled, and boil'd, and cruelly broil'd, 
b Till fat melts at every pore. 18 3: 
At laſt I get drets'd and ſhewn to the beſt, 
Grow ſauſey with all but my foes, 
And then, tho' in truth, I've never a tooth, 
My lovers oft bite by the noſe, 54 \ 


The Prizes EN1GMA, by Narciſſa. 15 


Is Delia's temper pliant, foft, and free? 
The ſame dear ladies, you will find in me. 
No horrid monſter I, to raiſe your fears, 
But tender like yourſelves, I melt in tears. 

As our. firſt gen'ral father ſprung fromearth, 
From the ſame ſourſe my parents own their birth, 
And J, their darling, in their boſom lay, ? 


Drank the pure eſſence of the golden ray, 

And ſportive breezes fann'd me in their play. 

Thus happy, when, ah! dreadful to relate! 

With envy pining at my proſp'rous ſtate, | 

Or urg'd by hate, or-hurry'd by deſire, | 

Coufed'rate villains ſtole me from my ſire: ' 

Grimly rejoic'd o'er their defencelefs prey; | 

With horrid clamour bore me ſwilt away. 

And lodg'd me in a diſmal, gloomy cell, ; 

Black as the night, where hateful harpies dwell: 

And here, for ſix revolving moons 1 4 

Nor once enjoy'd a cheartul gleam of day, 
When thence by cruel hands relentleis torn, 

(Ah, fatal day! which I muſt ever mourn!) 

My tender body felt repeated wounds, 

My mangled limbs my former ſhape cpnfounds : 

Tortur'd by fire, and plung'd beneath the wave, 

They ſtrait conlign'd me to a narrow grave. | 
Thoſe troubles paſt, now brighter ſeenes ariſc ; 

As after ſtorms more beauteous ſhine the ſkies. 
Where kings and heroes mournful ſilence keep 


Ja iron ſlumbers and a laſting ſleep, Hun 
Unterrify'd at the tremendous gloom, > A 
I wait, attendant, in the awful tomb: 4. A M 
4 So, when great York reſign'd his royal breath, V. The 
I ſtood affiſtant at the pomp of death; 5 
And (ordered by Monaco's will to wait) The P 


Took my fad ſtation o'er the ſabled gate; 

And now I'm rais'd to your peculiar care, ; 

New elegance adjuſts the form 1 wear; : Co 
hae. | | | 
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I add a charm, and make you look more gay, 
At park, vauxhall, concerto, and the play; 
At rout and ball exert my magick power, 
And ſhine the regent of the midnight hour, 
When fair Clarinda caſts on me her eye, 
Afreſh it brightens, and new ſparkles fly. | 
Like Proteus ſelf, my form is various ſtil: 
Now round, now long, as is my maſter's will. 
Nor my aſſertion ladies, think untrue, 
When I ſhall ſay, I almoſt rival you. 
The roſe and lily in my face are ſeen, 
Majeſtic grandeur triumphs in my mein: | 
Tall like yourſelves;—and like yourſelves I roam 
Through town and country from my native home. 
Contracted now, and ſtrip'd of ev'ry grace; 
Round or oblong ;—all body or all face ;— 
The country matron tortures me afreſh, 
And draws rough cords through my ſaft, tender fleſh : 
Diveſted now of every charm I lie, 
Nor draw the ſoft compaſſion of an eye. . 
- The ſons of Eſtulapius may depend  _ 
Qn me a conſtant and a faithful friend. 
There're many others often bear my name; 
Yet few can boaſt my beauties or my fame. - 
Ladies, now tell my name, and take my part, 
And act the dictates of a gen'rous heart. 


A 
- Enigmas anſtwered. 


Human Lire. v. A Pars of TAYLORS SMEARS. 
Il. A CouGH, © | VI.A TRIANGLE. | 

III. A M1LE-STON Fe VII. A BLAcx-PU DDING. 

V. The Tons. Prize. BEE WAX, 


The Prize Enigma anſwered by Mr: Tho, Adcock. 


 Narciſſa fair, your charming beauty bright 
Couſpic'ous ſhines without a wa en light, 
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4 


T, he 1 anfovered 5 Mr. Jof Vizor.—To Varcifla, 


In myſtic lore the Scythian maid 
UnveiPd the fates' decrees; 

But you with greater art diſguiſe | 5 
The LABOUR OF THE BEE» 


The ſame anſwered by H oratio.—To the Proj 


As when the Giver regent of the night 
_ Diſplays, midſt other orbs, her nobler light; 
So to our view thy Waxen Taye ſhines 
Amidſt the beauties of Diaria's lines. 


Th ſame anſwered 'E Mr. R. Croſley, 
As of all women Narciſſa's the ſweeteſt, 
So, * all wen the Wa x are the neateſt. | 
An 4 


The ſam anſwered by Mr. Richard Baker. 5 


Narciſſa does in every line 
Both Wa x and THINK far outſhine. 


The POR e hy Mr. James Wheatcroft, . 


"Tis Wax! Narciſſa, in your lines I view, 
Which need no ſculpture to perpetuate you: 
Alone the merits that your mind diſplays, 

More laſting honours to your hame can raiſe, 


Anſwer to the ſame by Piſcator, 


When fair. Narciſſa at the hull is ſeen, | 
She moves the envy of the Cyprian queen: 
ſparkling Wax LIGHTS, rivals of her eyes, 
We vic w her form with pleaſure and OC. | 


0 


they Anſwer to the ſame by Narciſſus, 


If, fair Nareiſſa, of your grace, | 
la Wa x you'll let me take your face, 
When you yourſelf are from my ſight 
I'll make your image my delight. 


As 


* 


An Anſwer to o all the Enigmas, by Mr. W. F rancis. 


Awake, ye fair! and leave each idle toy, 
Which only belles and fribbles can enjoy; 
The ſparkling ball, the motley'd maſquerade, 
And every trifle for amuſement made — . 
Let us (fince LIE E can little elſe ſupply, _ — 
Than juſt to breathe, perhaps to COUGH and die), TL 
Let us employ the precious moments well, 5 
And ſtrive who moſt in virtue may excel. 

Mankind for food by various labours toil, 


Some hew the STONE, whilſt others plow che foil: Mpc 
A work laborious to the ſmith belongs, x 

Who forms at will the poker, grate, and ToxGgs, Py 
The flaming TApER's drawn from yielling Wax, Pr. 
Whilſt houſewife Nell her nice BLACK Pu DDINGS makes; 9. 
'FRIANGULAR ſchemes the printers full befriend, 6, 


And remnants filch'd the Tavior's Su EARS attend, [ iS 


The Harry MARKIAGE ; being 
45 . to the Enignes: by the Rev. Mr, Vaughan, 
A 


Belinda now is made a wife, 


Aud lives a ſweet contented I If E. 5 


Her huſtand's lively, youthful, ſtout, 
Troubled with neither CovG ns nor gout; | 2. 
No powder'd fop, with bea er. cock; | 


TAYLCR with SHEARS;—a {huttie- cock; 5. 


Compare a CANDLE to the ſun, 5 Pe. 
The twinkling ſtars unto the moon, 

As much, or rather more, indeed, 4 
This coup le others do excecd. 

I paid a viſit rother day, 

Their houſe ſtood on the 8 way; 


STONES were ſet up at every mile, 2. 


The tedious hours for to beguile: 
When 1 got there, dinner came in, 
We all were ready to begin. 
We'ad ham and chickens, beef, minc'd pies, 
BuAck-PUDD1NGSs, tongues, and fricaſeys ; 
We'ad ale ard porter, cider, wine, ' 
Strong beer, both old and very ne, 
* I ſtay'd;—dr nk tea;—all things were 3 
The equipage was quite compleat ;— 
The ToxGs coi feel, poliſh'd fo well, 4. 


Nought of che kind could them excel, | 
Ff3 When 
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An Ops on the E xcellency of the Ladies' Diaries, in which 
All the Enigmas are anſwered by Mr. Tho, Sadler. 


Got home again before eleven. 


O! tune my ſong to give Diaria praiſe; _ 


= 


1 


a 


Lavrzs' Diantes. [Rollinſm| 1114 80. 
When tea was done, the circling glaſs 
Did round the table briſkly paſs, _ 


I left the company at feven;— 


The Vith is 4 Triangle. 


Aonian maids, the muſe inſpire; 
Urania, touch the artlefs lyre: 


Hail l. artiſts, hail! obeiſance ſhew 7 
To Tipper's ſhade, to Beighton's bow; 

Come ſound to fame the ſoft harmonious lays, 
Tipper, who firſt preſcrib'd the plan, | 

When ſcience groan'd in batren climes, 

The noble work of art began, 

Adorn'd her in melodious rhymes, 
And trac d the truth of ſcience' darling page 
To be admir'd in this and each ſucceeding age. 


' When Tipper ſoar'd to th' realms above, 


Beightcn inſpir'd with ſcientific love, 
Improv'd by art, the arduous taſk begun; 
Aſfiſted by the generous nine, 

The ſons of ſcience all combine; 

Diaria ſhone reſplendent as the ſun, 

As rolling years advanc'd, the fair 

Still more refin'd and poliſh'd grew: 
Keen artiſts took the greateſt care 

a deck her every year in new: 


Rich gems and diamonds from fair ſcience? mine, | 
With ſparkling luſtre round about Diaria ine. T 


What ample mathematic rounds 

Great Halley took and Simpſon ran, 

And Emerſon, whoſe fame reſounds 
Above the common bounds of mortal man : 
All theſe and thouſands more might pay 
A tribute to Diaria's ſhrine. - | 


She taught them firſt th' unerring way 


To draw and plan the curious curving line; 
She gave to merit every wiſh'd deſire: 
Enigmatiſts all found her fame, 2 

And ſing of Life, Cough, Mileſtone, Tongs or fire, 
Shears, Ang'es, Puddings, Wax or flame; _ 
Still does Diaria live adnur'd ;—approv'd;— 
And as ſhe older grows, ſtill mere and more belov'd. 


2 Fo: 6. —.  Exicnas AxSwEeRED Fer 


A general An ſewer ts the Enigmas by Mrs. Flix. Wallis, 


| 
ö 
i 
Well then, dear Miſs, L vnder fänd TD” : if 
You go at laſt, to give your hand {1 
To Mr. ; but, for fear of blame, 
Permit me to conceal: his name. 
. All things are ready for the day; 
The wedding cloaths are made, they ſay,- 
By the taylor Mr. SHEARS; 5. 
The fineſt he has made theſe years. 
- You'll let me go to church, I know; 
"Tis but a M LE, my dear, or ſo: 2. 
Some little preſent I will bring; 
A pair of To Ns, or ſome ſuch thing. 
T hope before that happy time, Ty 
To loſe this il Couc x of mine.— 
But child, your head is frightful dreſt ; 
I do not like it, I proteft; _ 
That monſtrous roll behind'your hair, 
Juſt like BLAc x-PUDDING does appear: 
Beſides your hat, my pretty Miſs, 
Within an inch your noſe does kiſs. 

When you with art and care are dreſt, 
Jou charms are but diſguis'd, at beſt: 
The feeble flame that dreſs inſpires, 

Diſſolves like Wa x before the fire, Pr. 
Your mental faculties improve; | 
With theſe ſtill fan the flame of love: 

Theſe are the charms that ne'er decay 
Till L1F E itſelf ſhall fade away. | T> 
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The ad anſwered, by Way of Epitaph, by Adraſtus. 


Here lies 2 pair, to cure whoſe cares 


The c1uel ſiſters fatal SMEARS | 5. 
Has ſnapt the thread of LIF E. Fo 
Making of Tza-ToxGs was his trade, | 4s 


And the the beſt BLACK -PuppDix ss made; 
Thus liv'd they, man and wife. 
At laſt the king of terrors, Death, 
By Covcns depriv'd them both of breath; 
. Thus died old John and Kate. p | | 
No INDEX pointed out the way, 3. 
Nor TAPER lent its friendly ray: Bx. 
Ak! hard and eruel fate! : 


The VIth is @ Tiiangle. 


4 
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Anſwer to the ſame, by Piſcator,, 


Hail, ſilver Dove! to thee I'll tune my lays! 
Thou ſource of pleaſure ! thee I love to praiſe, 
Thy copious ſtreams in ſwift meanders glide, 
Where rocks ſtupendous riſe on either ſide; 
Thy fertile vales, with herbage ever green, 
Where flocks and herds along thy banks are ſeen | 
Let harmleſs Ax Ling, that can never cloy, 6. a Triangle 
Through LIF E's ſhort ſpan, my vacant hours employ. Is 
Oft with the fly that ſhines with ſilk and gold, 
We take the greyling or the trout more bold. 
Nor theſe, fair dove, the richeſt of thy ſtore, 
Voracious pike and ſalmon glad thy ſhoar, 
't he perch, the roach, and charming ſalmon-peal, . 
The chub, the dace, and ſtill more. luſcious cel. 
With various others, teems thy fruitful flood, 
The barbel, gudgeon, minnow, ever-goud.—. . 
Nou, the loud thunder from the welkin ſounds, 
Aud dreadiul clangor from the rocks icbounds. 
Now, from the mountains ſee the torrent roars 
Like fruitful Nile, enriching all her ſhoars! 
For beauteous vallies lately clad in green 
Now one v de water all around is feen ! : 
Thy banks now, Dove, for fear of CoyGns, we leave 2. 
No STONE we need, our guide thy well-known wave. z. 
At home arriv'd, all zocund, blith and gay, 
We there recount the pleaſures of the day: 
Then with a cup of home-brew'd nappy ale, 
And good Brack-PuDpDINGs, we ourſelves regale. . 
No ſmooth Wax-CanDLEs deck the angler's Board; Prize 
Nor are ſuch cloſets with ſeal'd parchments ſtor'd: ; 
No plate ſuperb our manſion e're does grace, 


My s 


Nor gilded To N Gs have ever there a places 4. 
But we're content; — devoid of care and ({trife;— 
Nor wiſh the SHE ARs to cut our thread of lite, 5. 


Till, full of years, without one falling tear, 
We meet that happineſs denied us here. 


Anclber Anfwer to the ſame by Mr. Samuel Bentley. 


Wou'd you bright Nareiſſa praiſe, 


Say ſhe's like her Wa x-L1cn T's Blaze, Prize, 
She thro' LI RE obſerves her teacher I, 
With no Couvcn diſturbs the preacher, 2. 
If ſhe walks uo yonder ſtile, | 

Or the STONE which marks the MI LI; 3. 


If the uſe the To x Gs at tee, 4. 
Or the Scigs ARS favou d be, | 8. 
Or with ſtate ſſie forms her hair, c 
Ora PUDDING be her care, 7. 


Or ſhe pens her pion lays, 
You may bright Narciſſa praiſe. 
Thus to her with laurels crown'd, 


My Cocx'd Har ſhall kiſs the ground; 6, Lat. Ra 


The two firſt prizes of ten and eight Diaries for the ſolution of the 
prize enigmas, and the other two of ten Diaries each, for the general 
in fuers to the enigmas, are the reſpefive claim of Narciſſus, — 
Mrs, Eliz. Wome and Mr. W. Francis. 


* Enigmas« 
1 * . Evicna 523, by R. A. Falſtaff. 


— 


"Ts wits, who ſeek for fame, 
Pray ſtudy well my name: 
Yoa that are ſtanders-by, 
Conſider who am I! 
I ſerve the common- wealth 
In ſilles I ſometimes deal; 
8 In woollen, alſo linen, 
And- cotton, after ſpinning- 
J, for a great defaulter; 
Perhaps, could find an halter: 
Wich him too deal in ſtocks; 
2 Like ſhepherds, herd with flocks; 
Like ſtateſmen, deal in poſts ;— 
Well known-unto the hoſts,— 


2» 


4. | A ſix-pence will you ndr 3 
| Another I command; 
8. ä Let never drink october, 


But oft the drunk make ſober. 
The fowler and the cook, 
Andlittle Betty Brook, 
(This truth. I need muſt tell ye) 
. ä Oft helpt to fill my belly. 
On wheels I often move; 
No ſtranger am to love;— 


ie. TY. Vo juſtice am well known ;— 
1. I0 George upon the throne:— . 
2. To induſtry, a friend; 
On ſloth I oft attend: 
3. In ſickneſs, pain, and . 
1 I often give relief. 


18 | With. 
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| With pleaſure and with joy, | 
Am ſometimes found to cloy. 
When wives do thoughttul grow, 
J help to ſmooth their brow. 
If huſbands lead ſtrange lives, 
And rake out from their wives; 
When home they come, they'll find 
Their wives and I've been kind. 
In ſummer go from home,: - 74 
Tn winter rarely roam.— [5 
In peace, t'aſhit a friend, 
My breath I often ſpend, 
In war I take the field 
Oft with my maſter yield. 
Then am I mov'd about 
Now, whe can make me out? 


II. Exie nA 524, Mr. Stephen Hodges, at tho 
| Right Hon. the Earl Spencer's, at Althorp. 


When our firſt parents dwelt in paradiſe, , 
In Eden then, twas thought, I took my riſe. 
When millions. drop'd in theit untimely graves, 
My ſire with Noah ſkim'd the rolling waves. | 
No grander ſcenes could have been drawn by me, 
Had I been c'er ſo ſkill'd in geometey ; * | 
Search Euclid's elements, and you may find 
- Moſt of my figures are /ike his defign'd;— 
Squares, polygons, and circles all comhin'd: 
View me with care, and you will quickly ſee 
Moſt of his prphlems are deſcrib'd by me. 
Tho ſuch my frame, 'tis ſhocking to declare 
Th' abuſe I meet with from the ſprightly fair. 
Within their parlour ſhould I ſhew my head, | 
Or hang my gaiety around their bed, | 7 
If once obſerv'd, a victim I am made: | 
Extin&'s my being;—all my beauties fade. 
Yet ſome few friends amongſt the fair I find, 
Whoſe nature is more affable and kind; 
Such, purblind Joan, with ruſtic Doll and Nell, 
Who let me reſt with pleaſure in their cell. 
! When bnlliant Phabus warms the northern ſkies, 
And Flora winter's frozen verge defies, 
Tranſparent in each chequer'd grove I'm ſeen; — 
Each daiſy'd lawnz—on each my pes green. 
High in the air I'm often ſeen to ſſy; g 
Sometimes in trees, or on the graſe, I lie, 
Such various forms as I've de ſerib'd before: 
From hence, dear ladies, pray my name explore? 
8 : III. EN IGN 
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III. Ex1G6Ma 525, by Mr. John Knowles. 


The ſubſtance, ladies, is well known, 

That does my parts combine ; 

But when or where I firſt was made, 
There's none can well define. 

When I appear a m_ dome, 

I brave mclement ſkies; 
But when a perfect hexagon, 

I'm hid from vulgar eyes. 

Within my orb's a mimic ſtate, 
That's govern'd by a queen, 
Who never fear'd the ſalique law; 

Triumphant rules unſeen. 

Young Cupid, as the ſtory's told, 
Would once go rob the ſtate ; 
But they the urchin ſoon repell'd, 

And forc'd him to retreat. 

But lordly man's imperious ſway 
Their ſtrength cannot withſtand 

For he their empire oft deſtroys 
With a relentleſs hand. | 

When worn with age and impotence, 
I'm thrown neglected by ; 

Or to the flames-I am configu'd, 
Or on ſome dunghill lie. 


IV. Exicu 536, by Mr. G. Lacey, of Bridport. 


Your fav'rite's come at laſt ;—you'll much rejoice 
To view my charming form ;—to hear my voice. 
Juſtly, fair ladies, you my charms commend, 
For I'm not more your fav'rite than your friend, 

With wit I ſparkle, and with ſenſe abound : 
Things yet to come by me are truly found : 
Events in embryo, of ſun, of earth, 

Of moon, and fo forth, gain a recent birth. 

Wich learning pregnant, with inſtruction fravght, 
My pleafing friendſhip by the world is ſougbt. 

T teach the wiſe; the ignorant inſtru; 2 
And to fair ſcience hundreds I conduct: 

I warm th fancy, and the mind improve; 

And fill the heart with rapture and with love. 

Chiefly I'm calculated for the Fair, 

And them to pleaſure is my chieſeſt care: 
ut to the other ſex ſome favour ſhow 
favours I on either ſex beſtow. 


7 
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I'm no proud foppiſh beau ſprung up of late; 
For know I ſcorn to own a modern date: 
The time fince my exiſtence firſt began, 
Approackes nearly to the age of man. 
Yet, tho' ſo many years are paſs d away 
Since firſt the ladies-haild my natal day, 
J look quite young;—nor will it ſtrange appear; 
For certain 'tis, I'm born a>new each year-: 
And, if I rightly gueſs and right remember, j 
My birth-day always happens in November; 
And when the fam'd delivery's near at hand, 
The tidingy publiſh'd are throughout the and; 
The joy ful news you read with hearts elate : 
You long to view me in my neu- born ſtate. 

Thus born again I charm the wond' ring ſight, 
And yield the fair new pleaſure and delight: - 
My glowing beauties greet your raviſh'd eyes; 
My captivating charms create ſurprize. 

One truth remains. — It clearly may be ſeen, 
And plain appears, I repreſent the Queen : 
Look in;my face, and quickly you will ſe 
A ſtriking likeneſs of her Majeſty, — - 

Now to the world, fair ladies, tell my name; 
Tis wrote already on the trump. of fame. 


V. Ex ICMA 527, by Amintor. 


stand off, ye fair, and men of ſoſtneſs too; 

All turn your backs, while I come forth to view: 
Let none but Amazons to read this dare, 

Or the Bath Heroines, of courage rare; ö 
In whom both ſtrength and bravery combine, 
And whoſe fam'd decds in Engliſh annats fline : 
For een my name will fill che mind with fear; 
Some are with horror ſeiz'd when T appear. 

If fame ſpeaks truth, I once was like the fair, 
But for preſumption, doom'd this form to wear. 
In ſome dark place I moſtly do reſide; 
And there am ſafe; for there no ills abide: 

But yet muſt own I love to ſee the light, 


Tho' many times 'tis hidden from my fight. ; 5 
Ye wits, uſe caution;—of my arts beware, ; = 
Leſt you, Jike others, ſhould fall in th' ſnare: | 
For if, too daring, ſome my camp invade, 15 A 
Their lives they forfeit without inſtant aid Prof 
I quickly ſeize; in fetters bind them faſt, 3 Whe 
And ne'er releaſe them; —there they breathe their laſt. 3 of 
rTOUh, 


In palaces I ſometimes have been found, ; 
6h ide the ground; 185 
But ſoon * pride has fallen to the ground; 1% vo 
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For lo! an enemy in dreadful form 

Does rear its head; I ſee the threat'ning ſtorm, 
But all my pow'r can't the dire blow prevent; 
My cruel foe did —_ yet reſent : | 
Then ſtraight the aſſault is on my e begun; 

I no reſiſtance make but quickly pry 2. 

When glowing wrath from phœbus's darting ray, 

Proclaims the arrival of the ſummer's day; 

When monſters wing'd dare with pernicious breath - 
Ta iſſue forth, and roam at large on earth; 

Pollute with filth whatever's in their way, 

And ſeize with joy elate their hapleſs prey: 

To all mankind a friend indeed I prove; 

O! be not cruel, but reward my love. 
Iam——but hold ob long I've been in view 
Tis time chat I withdraw :— fo bid· adieu.— 


VI. ExiGcnA 528, by the Rev. Mr. Vaughan, A. M. 


We are four taken of one name; 
- In ſhape we differ far: 
We very often ſport and game, 
Aud oft appear in war. | 
We change our names when we engage by 
In any fights but one: 

Likewiſe when other wars we wage, 
Our brotherſlyp is done. 

Our troops of high or low degree, ; 
Whea they in order ſtand, . ip a 

One of us four is ſure to he 
Plac'd ſecond in command. 

Half of our army's cloath'd in red, 
Look very neat and fine, 

In black, (our gen'ral at their head) 

The other half doth ſhine. 5 

One hint Vl give, then ioſtantly, 
You're ſure to gueſs us right, 

Twelve of our trogps inactive lie 

When we go f forth to r 


VII. EN1GMA 529, by Me. A. Mondet. 


Amongſt the wonders which attention claim, 
Profonnd Enigmatiſts, extend my fame. a 
Whence I proceed, and whither I am bound, 

Is oft inquir'd,- but hitherto not found, _ 
Proud mortals long genealogies may <lain;z 
Prior to whom I into being came. 


ry. vol. II. _— _ 
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But, ſetting all vain pedigree aſide, 

Who &'er with me for uſefulneſs yet vi'd? 
Corporeal and of maſly weight am 1: 
And yet a fluid, light as ſtraw or fly. 

To feebleneſs I readily give way: 


Where is the ſtrength can my reſiſtance ſtay ! 
Sudden rencounters ſever me in twain; 
Elaſtic pow'r rejoins me ſoon again. 
Na Galen's med'cine can like me prevail; 
Many I kill, and many more I heal. 
] animate whatever life enjoys, 
And all exiſtences my power deſtroys. 
My body ſtretches to a great extent; 
Sometimes the ſpace quite ſmall in which I'm pent. 
Where melody's attracting charms abound, 
There, wou'd you mind me, I am gently found. 
One token more whereby to know me right, . 
Parkneſs myſelf, I am the means of light. 


VIII. ExIcM 530, by A. Z. 


Quite rough from my parent,—our good mother carth ;— 
What an unmeaning figure I cut at my birth! | 
Tho' my maſter, by ſcorching and drubbing my hide, 
Has made me a beau,—with a poliſh'd outfide. | 
But my ſhape is ſo odd, I ſcarce know how to tell ye; 
I'm all body and mouth, with a hole in my be ly: 

* Tis here you apply, with my lover's affiſtance: 

If you can but gain hitn,—then adieu all reſiſtance : 

My treaſures and ſecrets 1 freely diſcover; 

My coyneſs forget, and qualms I give over, 5 
And yield to the touch of my delicate lover. 

Pon Carlos, they ſay, having wed a young ſpouſe, 
(Tho' a ſwarm of young ſparks had ſurrounded his houſe) 
On my proweſs and care had ſuch certain reliance, 

He conſign'd her to me, and then bade them defiance. 
Here my friend Carlos err'd ;—if- wives will entertain 'em. 
Not the devil himſelf from gallants can reſtrain em. 

With my kindred I've always been held in diſgrace, 
As the loweſt and worſt of a numerous race | 
But of late to the public ſo well known my fame is, 

That I doubt not, ere now, you can tell what my name is. 


— 


IX. Ext 
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IX. Exon 531, b Mee J. Goodaker. 


If theſe who really mean no hurt, 
But only are conceal'd for ſport, 
Deſerve to gain a place; 
Amidſt Diaria's learned ſons, 
A votary ſubmiſſive comes, 
And begs to ſhew his ſace. 
Know then, I oftentimes am us'd, 
Hated, belov'd, careſs'd, abus'd, 
| Tho neither do I merit; | 
"Tis only what my guts contain 
That yields fach pleaſure and ſuch pain; = 
Which J, as heir, inherit. 
Whate'er it is, we'll paſs it DYs 
And more material things de crys 
As where I firſt was born; 
My wonderful, amazing birth, 
My help, uſe, ſervice, value, worth; j—_ 
„ ſtrange, uncommon form. 
Deep in the boſom of the ground, 
I by a ſcarching hand was found. 
o dragg'd me from my home:; 
And after various tortures des -:: - 
Of earth and water, air and fire, 
Was ſent abroad to roam. 
Now with grand quality I'm ſeen, 
Attendant on our king and queen, 
Fine lords and ladies too; 
The chaſteſt virgins me . | 
With fop and fribble I ap 
And what they act, I New. 
On thoſe more ſerious too I wait, 
Whether church, phy ſic, law, or ſtates 
: It matters not to me; | 
Jet, from my dignity to go, 
I'm oft prima to 5 ſo low, 
With menial ſlaves to be. 
The cook, the butler, chambermaid, 
. Acknowledge and confeſs my aid, 
Tho' oft I cauſe diſgrace ; 2 
For, oy a ſpell which contain, 
I put them to a pleaſing pain, 


Or make them loſe a place. 
Enough is ſaid to ſhew my uſe;— 
My tender form we'll now produces 
| To pleaſe the witty fair: 
Gga 
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Its hnes ate various often found, 
An oval, octagon, and round, 
And ſometimet i ma ſquare. 
In virgin-filver deck'd, and gold, 
You me, with flow'rets crown'd, behold, 
Or elſe the choiceſt fruits; 
Sometimes *tis known you me adorn 
With Soi's bright beams ſnatch'd from os — 
If nothing better ſuits. 
In pleaſing landſcapes I delight; 
In-mould'ring ruins catch the fight, | 
here ſolitude does dwell; _ 
In me you view the waving main, 
The ſhady grove, the ſunny beine 
Ihe ſcenes which poets Fin 
With me behold the artleſs brain, 
he merchant toiling after „ 
The lover fond and true; 1 ; 
The chearful farmer, free from carey 
Ihe traitor, patriot, and play r, 
Turk, grecian, papiſt, . 9 N 
Ove plaives bin before 1 go, - ns 
PN 193: hom which my name you'll know; 
9 then I freedom give 
Tu kings and princes who come oer 
From foreign lands to Britain's 4 
Ape vow Tu take my leave. 


Parzs reren. by Mr. s. Bentley. 


Ut piffura, po; 'erit que, ſi propiai fees, 
Te capiat magis; et gue am, ſi longius,abſtes: 
Hec amat obſcurtni;” volet hec fub luce videri, 
_ ergutum. gue non formidat acumen; _ 
ec Placuit ſemel; lac deties repetita Placebit. Hor. De arte poctica. 


Come view me well; I'm nothing new; 
And may perhaps be ſeen quite thro' 
Before one ſingle line be read, ; 
Shou'd age with penetrating head 
But ever deign on me to pore, 
i Grave, and compos'd, and con me o'er: 
For ſuch, can ſcarcely be without me, 
Who'never thrath their brains about me: 
For I may be the very elf, 
That helps them to find out myſelf. 
Yet ſome there a are, tho' very wife, 
When thus I'm plac d before , ö 


As clear 


Jo. 69. 


** - 


And not as if 2 Jehu drove: 


Diſmòunted now, and up anon 


NEW ENICGC MAS. 


As clear as any thing can be, 

May be fo blind, they will not ſee; 
So when the butcher loſt his knife, 
That juſt had rob'd a lamb of life, 
He ſearches for it to and fro, 
But cannot find it, high, nor low; 
The poſtulatum is, becauſe 


He holds the knife betwixt his jaws: 


Should bright Nareiſſa, Amaryllis, 
Eugenia, Stella, or ſhoy'd Phyllis, 
— . to try their wits to gueſs me, 
try may de years and not poilefs me: 
ill a time may come about, 
They may rejoice to find me out. 
Nor Greece, aor Rome with all their arts, 


© Diſcover'd my diſcerning parts; 


Nor can. it eaſily be found | 

When I firſt entered Britiſh ground; 

But Britiſh authors all agree, 

Who deal in dark chronology, 8 

To fix the period, it was then ſir, 
When wicked Gaveſtone, and one Spen- er] 


Led (as you'll find the ſtory goes) 


The ſecond Edward by the noſe: 


But had the king aſk'd my advice, 
I ſhou'd have told him in a trice, 
Who was a foe, and who a friend, 
And ſav'd him from a tragic end. 


'm ſocompos dofſcaps, and ſhatters, 
Of ſtrange and het rogeneous matters, 
That one wou'dthink cou'd ne er aree, 
But be at conſtant enmity; 

Yet coaleſce, with ha'f the toil, 

Fhat water aſks to'mix with oil: 

And as a phœnix meet your eyes, 


That does from glowing aſhes riſe ; 


Conjoin'd, compleated now my frame, 
I range th: world, and gather fame. 
Oft in the ſtreets I'm feen te ride 

Exalted, as it were for pride; 


And ſome will ha de it that I troll, 


Like boys, when riding rantipole: 3 
But with a grave deportment move, 


Yet often playing tricks am ſeen, 
Like Prize, who rode at Dobney's green, 


While you are ſpeak nz off, ard on; 


+ Peice, tho' but one, three hunters ode 


And all the th de at once beſtrode; 
33 
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Set 


Lavifts Dianins. alas! 
I., tho? a duplex creature grown, _ 
Beſtride my hacks, but one by one; 
Except (not often tho' indeed) 
I mount the man who mounts his ſteed. 
Before the prieſt, I oft take place, 
And hold him warm in my emlwace; 
Aid the grave ſages of the law, 
To make, or find out any flaw; 
For, tho' not fam'd for my reflection, 
I'm much eſteem'd for circumſpettion ; 
And while with port they dye their faces, 
Explore the bottom of dark caſes ;+ 
And as law likes the richeſt fee, 
The richeſt aſe is beſt for me. 


” 


— 


1773. 


E nigmas anfwered. 


I. AB D. VIZ The Four MAxIIs. 
II. ASHpen's Wan: - [- VIE. The Ain. : 

III. A BkgHIrvVPe 7 VIII. A PADLOCK. 

IV. The LADIES DiARy. IX. ASNUrr-Box. 

v. A SPIDER | JH. AFA or SPECTACLE 


The Prize Enigma anſwered hy Mrs. 1 8 Wallis 


Do not deſpair the prize to find, 


. Tho' much to puzzle twas deſign d; 


Uſe Ser pgCTACL £$;—and then, no doubt, 
You'll Wo — the riddle du. 


7 35 Jane anfaered by H oratlo, 


Come view me well,—I'm nothing new, 
Faith Bentley's words are very true. 
Each line ſuch wit and ſolid ſenſe conve eus, 


g We need no GLASSES to diſtinguiſh the'e. 


The py anſwered by Mr. J. Goodaker. 
„80 poliſh bd with poetry, dition, and wit, 


Th Sp SET ACLES, Bentley, all ae, will it, 
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7 be ſame anſwered by R. 8. 


As SrECTACLES improve the fight, 
So learuing does the mind, 
And 4n Sam. Bentley's flowing lines, 
. os them both conjoin'd, 


The ſame enfedered by Mr. G. Lacey. 


— 2» 


When creeping age, fair ladies, dims your ſight, 
And SPECTACL Es you need to ſee aright, 
Apply to Bentley ; —for it is confeſt, 

Of all that make 'cm, Bentley makes the beſt. 


The ſame anſwered by Mall Ormiſhaw, / Wigan. 


See Bentley with his uſual ſkill and care, 
Humour and wit in cafy verſe prepare, : 
A pleaſing Sp ECTACLEt amuſe the fair! 


A 1 being 


A euere Anſwer to all the Enigmas by Mr. Tho. Sadler. 


p How pleas'd is Amintor to meet the gay fair! 
What tranſpo:ts ariſe in his breaſt! 
When he trips to the cot age of Daphue, his dear, 
His thoughts are by friendſhip impreſt, > 
To love the fair charmer, who meets with a ſmile 
Her ſwain; - both io friendſhip ally'd: 
On th' ofters* cool bank they fit chitring awhile, 
As happy as bridegroom and bride. 
For amuſement, Amintor preſents the fair maid _ 
With the Di'cy, the anſwers to find | 
+ To all the enigmas, requeſting her aid, 
| Who ſolves them cen juſt to her mind, 
And ſays, —* 4 Bed, Cheb, and Beehive make three; 
Dir, Spider, Four Maik, three: more: 
Air, Padloct, Bor, Spi ac es, now you may ſee, 
With eaſe, the whole lin Lexplorr.“ 
When they view th' gay lanaſkips, and tend a few ſheep, 
The maiden her beauty difplays, 
Which ſtill more attra As the ſoad ſhepherd to keep 
His tongue chanting ſong> in her praiſe. 
Sweet emblems of inuocence {mi e n the pair, 
The warblers ſeem to rejoice; 
To le ʒra their ſmooth ſtrains how delighted they are, 


And waft thzo' the m_—_ a loft voice. To 
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344 LADIES DIAKIES. [Reollinſon] 2573. 
To heighten the charms of the beautiful maid, 
To accompliſh the ſhepherd's deſign, 
He culls the beſt flowers, and is not afraid 
To crown. her, as. being divine. 
A garland of flowers around her he plac'd, 
Enamour'd with pleaſvre and bliſs, 
And, quite overpower'd with beanty ſo grac'd,” 
' Imprints her fair hand with a kiſs. 
Unus'd to ſuch freedom, the maid does retir / 
In haſte to the brow of the hill, 55 
And left young Amintor to ſeoth his deſire, 
„And gain her-cogſent by the quill. _ 
He puts pen to paper, but finds that won't do, 
So haſtes to bis charmer's retreat, 
Whoſe bluſhes aſſure him he'd inſtantly go 
To Hymen's connubial ſeat, | 


8 


No Foot LIE E TRI old Foot ; being | 
A general Anfwer to the Enigmas, by Mr. G. Lacey, 


At eighty old Simon led young Nelly to Hymen, 
To his 8E D this sW EET fals maid he takes: 1, 3, 7. 
the Win of the SpiDp ER ſhe'll brutfh, he'll-ne'er chide her; 25 · 
This promiſe to Nelly he makes. | 


= 


Fluſh'd with brandy, now Nell ſpends her time at QUADRILLE, 4. 
While in Sr ECrACLEs Sim rocks the cradle: Pr. 
Nelly twigs Sim's grey Locks; many a paircful Box ;., 4, 9. 


She beſtows on his pate with a Jadle. 


Peggy, I hope you'll take it well from me, 
If I explain th' enigmas all for thee. 
A BEb is firſt, belov'd by young and old, 
A CoaBwes's next, ſurprizing to beholdd 
A Bzenive's third, made with dexterity, 
The fourth's the pleafing LADIES Diary: ; 
A Se1DER's th' fifth, at which I paus'd awhile; * = 
| MANTLLE's the fixth, which oft makes ladies (miles SI 
| The ſeventh's the Alx, or atmoſphere, no doubt, 
| The-eighth's a Lock, which oft keeps villains out; 
The ninth's a Box, oft made of metal-pure, f 
| The prize is SPECTACL Eg I'm very ſure, 


„ 
DD 7 C2 UPS 


An ſuer 
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© Anſwer to the Jame by Mr. E. Clark, 


T took up the DAR your riddles to find, 4. 
Aad what but a BED ſhou'd pop into my mind! Is 
Nor wanted I GLAsSES wherewith to eſpy | Pq. 
The WEs and its WEAY IA, that foe to the FER 2, 5. 


Here the CAR os and the 8NUrr- Box appear with an Arn, 6, 9, 7. 
Aud the Ee: and Ln PADLOCK ſhall bring up the rear. 3, 8. 


A bean Anſwer to the fame 5 Dr. Conundrum. 


At R umſey dwells an ancient ame, 
Aud Goody Lacey is her name. | 
To Windſor forell ne'er the jaunt, 
Noe PADLOCK to reſtrain her wants: 8, 
_ The Foux MaAniLsmc'er ver ber. * | 6. 
Her care is to her Hive confin'd. | 3, 
Her bus'nets ſtill her houſe to ſee | 8 
From Sp1iDeRs and from CoswWzAs freer 352. 


— 
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The — for Tempus, Farfar well. 
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| 

At even out her SNUPpr-Box goes, 9. N 

And, with her Oyries on her noſe, GN Pr. i 

She turns the LADIES Drary O r, | * d 

. © Some witty rebus to explore. 9 85 if 
At nive, (the hour the loves to keep) f 

* to Bx D, and peaceful ſleep. 4. 1 

Thus hap ppy ſtill, we ſcarce can ſee 


Onc'in a million bleſs'd as ſhe. 


Anſwer to the Enigmas, by Piſcator. 


Awake, ye fair, and touch the trembling (ring, 
While F of Damon and his Mira ſing. 
Awake, ye ſwains, from downy BBDs 225. 
Hail the return of Mira's wedding-day. 
Nou from the eaſt aroſe the golden ſun, 
+ Who nineteen times had through the zodiac run 
Since youthful Mira (gentle as the BEER 7 
That's form'd by zephyrs murmuring\thro' the trees) 
Gave to her Damon, her much-favour'd youth, 
Her heart, her hand, and never fading truth. . 
No gilded Boxes carv'd with art divine, | 9. 
Nor TEMPL £-GLASSES with rich caſes, ſhine Pr. 


. 


— 
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In their low roof; yet each revolving year SS 
Brings ſmiling peace; content their boſoms chear. 
Do Mira's lambkins ſeek the murmuring rill? 
Her pleaſure's there !—fhe knows not dear QUaoriLLe! 6, 
A mind untainted, and a heart that's pure;— 


Nu PApLOCK needs her honour to ſecure. - | 8. 
Tho' Idmon's DAUGHTER * boaſted greater ſkill, 5. 
Through Cos w EA lawns ſhe. wanders at her will, 2. 
Nurſes her Bees, takes care their HI VE is ſtrong. * 


And warm, to keep them the bleak winter long; 
Or with her Damon ſtudy, in the bower, ; 
DiaRIAN PAGRS\in'the leiſure hour.. 4. 
Thus bleſt and happy, may they long remain 
A ſhining pattern to each nymph and ſwain 

* Arachne, a Maid of Lydia, who was turned into a Spider. 


1 


Anfwer ts the ſame by Mrs. Eliz. W allis. 


This DR does ſome doubts reſolve 
And ſhe ws me how the years revolve; 
Another year, alas ! is gone: - 
How faſt the fleeting minutes run! 

O!] then be wiſe;— with pious care 
For future happineſs prepare, 

Of worldly wealth let others boaſt; 

In God alone ſtill put thy truſt; 

Nor ſtrive thoſe treaſures to procure | | 

Which Lock nor Box can long enſure 9. 9. 

Let not that time in Cx os be ſpent, . 6. 

Which was ſor thy improvement lent: 

Nor like the engard, whoſe dull bead | 


Craves ſtill to lumber on his Be D. 1. 

The SpIpER's Wes in every part, 5. 2. 

Diſcovers labour, ſkill, and art. 

Within her Hrv the buſy bee 3 
Lays up a future ſtore we ſee; | Ts 

A moral leſſon ſure to thee ! 


Methiuks old age approaches faſt; 
Thy ſpring and ſummer both are paſt; 
The ſight's ſo very dim indeed, 


The uſe of Sp£&CTACLES no need. Prixe. 
All things are ſubject to decay; 
The earth and Ar muſt paſs away: 7 


The changing ſeaſons diſappear, 
And all be one eternal year. 
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An ſuer to the ſame, by Miſs Ann Nicholls, 


Hail, ſpring's return !—the varied ſcene; — 
Thy ever. fickle pow'r!. | 
Th' enamePd mead, the verdant green, 
And oft deſcending ſhow'r! TEE 
Fhœbus, with renovated force 
Along the Zodiac drives: 
Thro' Taurus takes his diſtant courſe 
All nature now revives” - 
Fchold! array'd in verdant green, 
The beauteous meadows riſe: _ 
The giſtant hill: enrich the ſcene, 
And row'ring meet the ſkies. | 
Leave dull QUADRILL EB this ſeene more fair, 6,” 
Partake; but heav'n denies: 
The gath' ring clouds a ſtorm declare; 
Tempeſtuous WI Ns arife, 5 7. 
The watckful bee has took th' alarm, 
And haſtens to the Hive: 
From InsECTs Curio let us learn, 2. 5. 
And fly ere ſtorms anive. 
V'e'll ſhelter in yon diſtant Box, 


5 
3» 


— 


Then with me, Strephon haſte: 
The hofpitable door uni. ocKks, | 8. 
To welcome in the gueſt. | 
While there, Tit muſe the Di'k r oer, 4. 


To ſind a pleaſing tale, ; 

When night comes on, a Bp procure I. 
Within the peaceful vale. 

But SE = the rain has ceas' d to pour; Pr, SpeQacles 
The Winds have ceas'd'to blow: _ 

Ard heav'n, to chear the gloomy hour, : 
Extends the radiant bow ! 


» Anſwer to the ſame, by Miſs A. 
Diaria dear, accept, I pray, 
To folve your riddles, this eſſay. L 
The firſt 1s'pop'd into my head, 
Viewing the Copw rs orf my Br b, 
Spun by a Srid e from bis guts: 
Ah! how unlike the STRAw-3U1LT HuTs, Zo 
Where dwell the honey-making hees! 
The next I found, with equal caſe, 
Was your fair Sri, whoſe various page 
Inſtructions yields to youth and age. 
When you appear, away, ye Kr Nes, 6. 
Ye uifling and time-killing things ! 


e 36% 


Their Alk and fantaſtic dr ams, 


L451 x$' Dia RIES, [Rollinfon] 1773. 


Dearer than Sd u rr - Bo x you” re to me, 9 

Whether or gilt or gold it be. * 

And when abroad I take the A, 7. 
- With PapLock fafe you're kept with care. s, 
Aiding with LucrD OrBxs his fight, Pr. 


My grandſire praiſes what I write: 
Do you but e; Tm then content, 
And happy in what now I've ſent. 


An,ſuer lo the fame by Mre. Sophia Primroſe. | 


My Lycidas, to Gng thy praiſe _ 


' Ariſe the Jove-dictated 
_ 1] ho' long ago in Hymen's bands, 


That pleaſing power has join'd our "4 5 | 


Yet ſtill the kindly wiſh to give 


Joy to the man for whom I live, 


Survives, and ſhall forever laſt, 
N il youth and time itſelf is paſt. 


Tis this the grateful thought inſpires 
For him the lord of my defires; 


Ts this impels my homely n 


The deareſt object ſtill to chuſe, 


Wberewith to grace PIAAIA“L page, 4. 
Which pleaſing is to youth and age. | 
In bloom of life we crave no EXEs, Pr. 


But thoſe which na ure kind ſupplies. - 
In Boreas blaſls and Neptune's wave 
The hapleſs ſailor finds a grave; 


Ihe wretched miſer, doubly poor, 


Thinks with Lo cx to guard his ſtore, 8. 
And with his Bo x would vainly ſtrive, 9. 


i To keep the vital ſpark alive. 
Unthinking Gau EsTERS, idly vain, 6, los Manils 


Deſtroy the tim. they ne ex can gain, 


— 


_ While in our little Hive or cot, 5 3. 


The world forgetting and forgot, 
More real happineſßs we know, 
Than all the ſuns of ſplendid woe 
Can find in their delighi ful ſchemes, . 


Which, like the WE the Spion weaves, 
Their expectations ſtili deccives: 

And when the evening ſhades prevail, 

And only Luna chears the vale, 

We quit well pleas'd the genial fire, 
And to our peaceful BRD retire; 

Where void of care | fink to reſt, 
Earaptur'd on the faithful breaſt 


No 7% ENIGMA ANSwEareD $65 
IT Which holds my heart, and taſte repoſe, i 

Such as contentment only knows, - 
When I ſuch bleſſings have in tore, 

Can there be er to wiſh for more? 


General Anſwer fe the Enigmas, by Narciſſa. 


The evening ſmiles, the ſun but half withdrawn, 
Shooks his ſoft luſtre o'er the de w/ lan: 
See yon clear ſpring that down the mountain glides, 
And ſecks its Br along his verdant fides ; - 1. 
Yon ſprin 8 retains his laſt departing ray, : - 
And glitt'ring ſparkles thro! its filent way. f 
The Bees impatient thro' the æther drive, i 
And yield their balmy labours to the Hive. Zo 
Her flimſcy WES tlic ev'ning Se1 DER weaves, S, £ 
And hangs it pendent on the trembling leaves. 
The harmleſs ſongſters warble thro' the grove, 
In airs melodious as the voice of love: 
'Tis ſoothing ſweetneſs all, ſerencly calm, 
The pale is muſics and the Alx is balm! 7. 

This ſoft, delightful, ſolemn hour inſpires 
The ſou] anew, and brightens all her fires: 

The ruder paſſions ſtill, the op'ning mind 
Is all ſincere, benewilent , and kind; 

The finer feelings (now no more repreſs * 
Fo all that's great and good awake the breaſt. 

Come, contemplation; ſrom the filent grove, . 
Where with the muſes thou art wont to rove; 
Or where Dia R14's poliſh'd ſons explore 4. 
The depths of ſcience unattain'd before; 

O! ſooth my-ſoul by thy divineſt art, 

Till each exalted paſſion fills my heart. 

Or friendſhip come, and animate my breaſt, 

In my Clariſſa's gentle form confeſs'd : 

For her the ev'ning ſheds its balmy dew; 

For her the hirds begin their ſong anew; 

For her Nareiſſa's faithful boſom glows 

With all the joys a tender friendſhip knows. 

She comes! at her approach new beauties riſe ; 

A livelier purple ſeems to deck the ſkies; , 

The flow'rs once more their fragrant fweets exhale, 

And freſh'ning odours load the fanning gale: 

Loc k'd in a cloſe embrace, above controul, 8. 
Soul fondly ſprings, and clafps its ſiſter ſoul !- , 

Let beaux and belles the glitt'ring Sv ur r-Bo x prize; 9. 
Let K1xGspoſſeſs the thrones we now deſpiſe: 6, the 4 Mails 
No SPECTAC1I. ®. (tho' charming) e'er imparts 
Such fweet ſenſations as united hearts. 


Poetry Vol. II. H b 5 Tie 
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_ The lots of 10 and 8 Diaries, for the ſolution of the prize enigma, N 
are fallen to Mall Ormiſhaw of Wigan and Sylvia; and theſe of 10 
Diaries each, for the tuo general anſwers to the enigmas, to Narciſſa 
and Mr. James Mills. #7 | 
New Enigmas. 
I. Ex iN 532) by Mr. Tho. Sadler. II. 


In the woods and ſhady groves, 
Where the warblers meet their loves, 
Where gay Damon meets his fair, 
Ladies, I did once appear. 

By an artful ſober ſwain, 
Tripping o'er th' Arcadian plain, 

I was born, and took a round 
O'er the fair Heſperian ground, + 

Jolly Roger took great care 
To oblige his only fair, 

And preſent me when in view, 
In a ſhape complete and new. 
Moving in a curving ſphere 
Oddities around me are: 
Like to fortune's wheel I run 
In my orbit as the ſung 
Gently with Miſs Dolly play, 
: In the merry month of May. 
| Roger, when along with me, 
b, Tunes his pipe with merry glec. 
On a lady I may wait: 
Oft'ner far on honeſt Kate. 
Like to Kichard and his fair, 
Sometimes I do make a pair. 
Ladies, did you e'er behold _ 
Miſers counting of their gold; 
Turnipg round their ill-got chink, 
Wich a meagre lecring wink? - 
Like ſuch ſkeletons, 1 ween, | 
Ladies, I am often ſeen 
Meagre looking; yet, ye fair, 
Dreſt in filks I may appear. 

As to ſhape, few ſuch as I s 
Can ſuch oddities deſcry: 

Ribs I have, but ne'er a ſkin, 
Crooked mouth and crooked chin. 
Like a monſter, horns I wear; - : 


Like a wind-mill do appear, 
Qr a harlequin, ye fair, 


Cutting 


NEW ENIen A3. 35 
Cutting capers on a bench, | **„ 
Like ſome ragged country wench. 
Conſtantly I find employ, a 
As I in my orbit fly. 
Nov, dear ladies, tell my name; 
Mount your ſervant once to fame. 


II. Ex1Gma 533, by Mr. Steph. Hodges, at the Right 
; Hon. the Earl Spencer's, at Althorp. 


Of matter and form I am known to conſiſt; 
Yet ne'er was in being, tho' now I exiſt. 
I'm not in the fleſh, but really in ſpirit; 
In noble poſſeſſions, yet nothing inherit: 
I reſt in an incomprehenſible ſtate, 
Altho' in the ſpirit, yet inanimate ; 
But yet J exiſt in a ſtate of corruption, 
In power deſpotic, without interruption. 
Sometimes in corporeal ſhape I appear, 
Tn every place and in every ſphere. 
I'm always in private with ladies at pleaſure; 
To wait their commands I am often at leiſure 3 
In company always from morning till night; 
In public apartments, but never in ſight. 
Sometimes I am found in the warmeſt diſpute; 
In violent paſſions, yet always am mute. 
Tho' free from all trouble, and void of all care, 
I often am found in a wretched deſpair. 
I'm now in ſuſpence, yet at all make no doubt, 
Bud the ladies will ſoon find this myſtery out. 


11. Enes 534. b . u. 8. Flt. 


At length we come, ye enigmatic tribe, 
To poll for lady Di', without a bribe. . -.:. 74 
Whence we do ſpring, ot of what matter made, ? £; 


” 
* 


We ſha'n't diſcloſe; —howe' er we form a trade; 
A penny getting one, tis often ſaiic. 
Now, as we often jointly act in life, 3 
One you may huſband call, the other wife; 
Tho' this is only for diſt inction's ſake, 
Leſt in deſcription you ſhould, us miſtake:_ * 
Yet with cheſs names we ſuit in ſome degree: 
I make a noiſe, and moſtly ſilent's he. 
Sometimes I write, ſometimes 1 ſpeak, and ſo. 
Amanuenſis you may deem me now; - 


* 


Yet, if my huſband had not lent a hand. 
| Great odds, this riddle Locke not have been pen d. 
1 eee 


7 
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In our formation we paſs thro' the fire, ö | 

And tho' we daily work, I feldom tire: 

My huſband, tho' he's often keen o'th' ſport, 

Grows tir'd, and dull, and hath no ſtomach for't. 

That herald, Cuſtom, hath aſſiga'd a place 

To him on th? right; — me on tire ſeft, xou trace. 

I thro' the land, the organ-builders know; 

I aid their tuneful car, themſelves allow. 

When mighty Neptune tours along the main, 

I mark his godſhip 'mongſt his wat'ry train.— 

When ſailors traverſe under diſtant iky, | 

Some active friends do oft my place ſupply: 

At home, when failing up and down our rivers, 

Such blood-warm'd ſubſtitutes ſerve hearty livers.— 

The farmer claims my friendly help, to heard 
The ſummei's produce, whenſo'er tis ſtor d e 
I with my huſband, lend a hard once more, 
Oft twelve months after, to divide che ſtore. 
Murder he oft commits ;—he often kills, 
And is the author of a thouſand ills: . | 
Hen the innocence of children can't him charm! 
For, dead to friendſhip, oft he docs em harm! 
To Quin and Handel we were aides-du-campy 

They made us ſtir our ſtumps amidſt a rank.— 

Sometimes the artiſt prieft ſo faſt hath ty d us, 

That ſtrength and force conjoin'd cannot divide us; 

Unleſs with friendly ſkill they are combin'd, : 

Then we ſubmit, and ſtraiglitway are disjoin'd : 

But moſtly we are fep'rate; and with the poor, 

One ſpouſe another 'forves; nor wiſhes more: 

Yet with the great, like them we chop and change: 
| Wee ve the chance of ten, or more;—and often range; 
| "Now then, dear ladies, do not fail next year, 

Fe tell our names; we need not tell you where. 


Tv. ExiGna 835, by the Rev. Mr. Vaughan, A. M. 


Tadies, I ne'er was thought of yet, 
A ſubject for enigmas fit; 
Bot if you will but view me well, 
Perhaps you'll think I may excel. 
I have eight feet, but never walk; 
I'm made of what makes ladies talk. 
I was invented you muſt know, 
By one of parts, his wit to ſhow. 
Tho” I was ſaſhion' d very neat, 
And cv'ry way made quite cotnpleat 
Yet he had little for his pains, - 
Tho” he for me had rack'd his brains. - 


» 


Many 


fo. Jo. .. . __ New ENIeMu4AsS. 


Many a one to work did fall, 

To imitate th' original: : 

Yet you no imitation fce 

Equal to what he firſt made me. 
This hint, when firſt I did appear, 
Some thouſands follow'd in the rear: 
Another hint; and then adieu; 

This moment I am here with you. 


V. Ex GMA 536, by Horatio, 


To all well known I am, ye fair, 
Rich, pcor, or old, or young; 
And thoſe who know me leaſt, I fear, 
Are ſeldom truly happy long. - kr” 
*Tis I that crown the royal board _ 
With chearfulneſs and mirth; | 
Tis I that ſtamp a proper worth 
On all the products of the earth. 
To yon plough'd field, witlr ſweating brow, | 
__ Behold the chearful ſwain, 
Bleſt with his ſimple food and me, 
Purſues the labour of the plain. 
Yet till, tho” ſuch my merit is, 
Great evils oft I cauſe; FP 
Hundreds, induc'd by me, : have fall'n 
Unbappy victims to the laws. 
Tbo' emp rors, Kings, and all mankind, 
| Acknowledge me their friend, 
Vet; they even ſtudy ſoes to raiſe, 
. Which to 2 put an end. CIA 
How inconſiſtent zhęn is . 


Ye fair, the =" FP | 
When preſent, t n gene: 
When abſent, - wit come 10 n. 


1. Swi 05 


VI. Ex10MA” $37» 2 Dr. Conundr um. 


Wou'd you, fair ladies, learn my name? 
Firſt in my virtues read my fame. 
Four ſons I have, co equal all; f 
Small is their bulk, their ſtature ſmall: = 
Ladies and lords in us delignt ;; 
With us oft ſpend the calling night. 
To plea ſure them I firſt was made 
For them purſue the pleaſing trade. 
E' en kings. attendant on my ſtate, ? 


Proſtrate in filence round me wait, 
And I tis theſe direct my fate, 
<2 MAS == 7 


3:4 


LAH Diantns. [Rollinſin) rp; 


My ſons impell'd by their command, 
On cither fide in order ſtand ; 

By turns their cruel work purſue, 

And ſtab my body through and through: 
When thus compleated 1s my doom, 
Safe they retire within my womb. 
Tho' by the great I'm entertain'd, 

I am not by the low diſdain'd. 

I'm oft aſhore, yet take my word, 

I never ceaſe to be a-board.— 

But then my form?—let this ſuffice, 
Not Argus” ſelf could boaſt more eyes; 
And when upon my legs I'm found, 
My back 1s ſtill towards the ground. 

So far my form.—But then my name? 
Go, and from taylors learn the ſame. 


VII. Ex Ic 532, by Mr. J. Goodaker. 


. 


Conceal'd, Uiſplay'd, am hid and knows; 
Fnraptur'd, oft I ſoar the ſky, . 
Or in deſpair I grov'ling lie. F 


1 wond'rqus things oft · times coneeal/ 


Can all the poets tales reveal, 


And monſters, which wou d you affright 


Were they beheld, 1 bring to light: © 
Such as ths many metamorphoſes 

Which Ovid made to ſerve his purpoſes. | 

My reſtdence is fixt in b—Il; | 

Vith the tormented there I dwell: 
The Parcz, Gorgones, Tantalus, 

. The triple-headed Cerberus, 53M 
The Danaides,” Ixion, Syfiphus, © © 
And all who dwell in Tartarus. 

Again, in heav'n you may me ſpy; - 
Whilſt there all things I do deſcry 2 
A, Phoebus, Mercury, and Jove, 
With Mars and Hercules and Love; 

Venus, Minerva, Iris, Juno, d 
Andev'ry other being, you know, 2 
Wait as their ſervant and director, 
And make ambroſia and nectar. 
Again, dut view me on the'earth, 
IT ſtill my wonders there ſet forth, 
and dwell in (caverns, dens/unheard-of, 
To enter which men are afraid of, | 

And meetings tete-a-tete have I had 
With Satyr, Fawp, and hamadryad- 


a” * Xx 


I'm ſomething, nothing, form, yet none, 


11 


11 


No. 70. 


NEW ENIGMA. ; 


Ik till, ye fair, you'd like to view me, 


I in the ſea do often ſhew me. 
eptune, Amphitrite, and Thetis, 
Each as I pleaſe, my diff rent ſeat is: 


At night, when Phœbus takes his nap, 


I lie reclining in his lap; 


And when Aurora out does drive him, 


I mount the heavens along with him. 
Like modern ladies (take the hint) 


To captivate I often paint; 
But now ſo harſh the colour's put on, 


I fear my name will ſoon be hit on. 


2355 


VIII. Enxicua 539. by Mr. G. Lacey, of Bridport. 


| Ladies, declare (for 8 
What me produces; — ä 
The painter's niceſt {kill I ſhame: 


ere I grow, 


Of th* dyer I may fay the ſame; 
The colour of the fineft dye 
Can't with my native colour vie: 


The pink, the tulip, nor the roſe, 


Can ſuch a pleaſing hue diſcleſe. 


The faireſt nymph upon the plain, 


To put me on need not diſdain; 
For, without boaſting, all agree 
That I'm the teſt of modeſty. 


IX. EniGna 540, Y Piſcator, 


Ye females polite, who in riddles delight, 


Your regard and attention I crave : 


Tho my power is great, ſo hard is my fate, 


zm doom'd to be ever a ſlave. 
Tho' my birth is but mean, my m 
In flowery lawns to reſide; 


And guard her, till one hapleſs · day, 


That a cunning y knave of her made a. ade, 
Who did her moſt cruclly ſlay. | 
Now I moſt forlorn from my brother was torn, 
My entrails they threw under feet; 
Tow ſtreight.they conſpire, with water and fre, 
o pu 


me and make me compleat: 


When. faſhign d with 


And foon a new maſter I got; 


Who liked me well, and with pleaſure I tell, 
Quite caſy and happy's my lot, 


other was ſeem 
And a virgin was ſhe, yet my brother and me | 


Were born before ſhe was a bride: 
And to her life's end we did her attend 


art, I appear'd very fart, 


356 Lavizs DIAII ES. [Rollinſen] 1773. 
My maſter and me full well do agree, 2 
For oftentimes I am careſs d:. ä 
And with kifies moſt ſweet he oft does me greet, 
Then lays me to fleep on his breaſt. 
Now, ladies, adieu, tho' there are but few 
Of our wits but will quickly explore me; 
For oft when l'm nam'd, ſo much I am fam'd, 
You'll ſec no of wt mother before ye. BA 


X. Exton 541, 0 Mr. 8. Bentley. 


In res Javguage, or W you can ſpeak, 
Plain Engliſh, or Latin, or Hebrew, or Greek, 33 

Or French, Dutch; or br Wan, thro” all chriſtendom round, * 

I'm ever the ſame, both in 1 and in ſound : | 

In each little town ſo — tedly fam'd, 

By a hundred at one you n me proclaim'd; 

Take place in dest before the ene, 

And am the ſum m_ 2 . end of W 


\ Parzs Ex10n4, by Mall Ormiſhav, wa. 


My maße and mmetry, ye fake; * 
For beauty may ith jour's Compares” iT 

Im rather tall; genteel, and thin; 3 % 

-Of roſy hue, and gloffy in 307 mn] 2d 
More ſleek than is the cygnet's 3 

And with ſome inen in great 

Ladies, to end the parallel, £ 3 

Forgive me, if 1 ſay I'm frail b a 

Like Jon too; brittle as ig your den, 15 


And d one falle ſtep* 'deflroys my fra 
In vain” Hef F * theloſs eplere, 5 


Once fal u, T. fall to riſt᷑ no morerx | 
For ghere are wy conftieation et : 
The pfi ei e of Ai munen; r TY 5 a 
My texture being aclicate, * | N 1 : 
And fubiect to an hextic Beat, 1 1 95 A 
Forerunner of a ſure 3 IST ing 8 
That waſtes it b d es dy : 5 


fate may urniſh ff culation \s 
On ah Pythagorein n tran! Kaon: em 1 ** A 
For when my naftive*form gone: 
A diff 'rent dne re yan 1519) T 
But one lefs pleaſing oft d gfacious, 
Than what fmys'ſomewlicre' Pin Lerhe, 540 
Inſj 85 old Enniul, Fog dec rA“ NA 


He e OP 8 wet | 
Cx binn 
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| NEW EnICmMaAs. 


Whilſt I, when born again, appear, 
Perchance, a monkey, dog, or bear: 


Pity, ye fair, my dire diſgrace, 
_ Who've bore your image in my face! 


But perhaps my fate may come more nigh 
That of the bird of Araby, 

From whoſe warm aſhes in a trice 
A full-grown phæœuix takes its riſe : 
For tho' in paſſing th' o:deal fire, 
My figure and my bulk expire, 
Unhurt, like Shadrach in the ſlame, 
I riſe another and the ſame. 

Among the tribes of human kind, 
Blacks intermix'd with whites you find 2 
So in our ſpecies may you trace 
Some thouſands of an Ethiop race, 
Who, like their brother negroes, ſtand 
Waiting the motion of your hand; 
Paſſi ve receive, like Turkiſh mute, 
Your-fiat, and make no diſpute. 

Faithfulneſs with obedience join'd, 
Indced's the pride of all our kind: 
{Thoſe very virtues which through life 
Diſtinguiſh the old-faſhion'd wiſe!) 
Theſe virtues we ne'cr fail to new, 

To all who truſt us ſtrictly true: 
And oft, tis well known, in our turns, 


We're charg'd with weighticſt concerns, 


perfons of each rank and ſtation, 
Jn this and ev'ry other nation. 
Nor you yourſelves diſdain, ye fair, 
To ſcek, in confidence, our care: 
To us commit your fortunes, fames, 
Your open wiſhes, ſecret flames; 
Each movement of your inmoſt ſoul, 
Which ſafe we guard from pole to pole: 
And oft, to ſhield you from alarms, 
Our tender bodies too bear arms; 
But, arm'd-or unarm'd, we befriend 
Our ſacred truſt, and firm defend 


Our ſtation, nor e' er quit the ſame, 8 
Tho' urg d by tortures—racks or — 


Till mangled and disjointed is our frame. 
Say then, what lurks in this diſguiſe, 


And take, with Hodgſon's leave, the prize. 
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SUPPLEMENT. 


Containing a Regular Liſt of all the Filling, 
numbered and arranged under their proper 
Tears. 

1704. 0 ze No $6 Dog's Teeth 
HE Alphabet! zz Newſpaper _ | | Pr. Coal- pit 
A Shadow {| 32 The Pleiades 1715. 
- A Lace 1711. 57 Proportion 
4 A Bcd 33 Almanac $8 Echo x 
1705. 34 A Shadow 59 Grandſire Bob 

J Puppets 35 A Clock 60 Covetouſneſs 

6 Paper. 36 A Loadſtone 61 Clipp'd —_—_ 

7 An Oyſter 37 A Bell 62 A Seal 

8 An Echo 38 Looking glaſs Pr. A Mirror 

1706. Pr. Optic-glaſs 1716. 

9 A Fireſhip | 1712. 63 Innocence 

10 Snow 39 Theught 64 Loeking-glaſs 

11 A River | 40 Time 65 Fame 

1707. 41 Jealouſy. 66 Con ſcience 

12 A Seal 42 A Roſe 67 A Kiſs | 

13 Barley 43 The Tide 68 Gilt Paper 

14 A Shadow 44 A Glaſs Pr. The Moon 

x5 A Bell Pr. Stamps on the | 1717. 

15708. Almanacs 69 Salt 

16 Gunpowder 1713. 0 Nothing 

17 An Enigma 45 Ice {72 A Razor 

18 Fire | 46 Hope 722 A Candle 

19 A Baſtard 47 Chaos 73 A Phenix 

20 Time 48 Snuffers 54 Ambition 

1709. 149 Brandy Pr. Fortune 

21 Sleep so A Pen 1718. 

22 Money Pr. Mercury 5 Wind 

23 Cuſtom Dance. Copernican 76 Comb 

24 Name © Syſtem 27 Needle 

25 A PiQure ; 1714. 78 Diary 

26 Darkneſt st A Ship 59 Fire 

| 1710. 32 A Gown 80 Marriage 
25 A Pen | 53 A Parrot Pr. Content 
28 Conſcience $4 Five Orders 1719. 
29 A Ship Ss Pam vx Cards 


32 Silk» 


928 > edn hutIE xa 
Gn 


— — — 


n 
— — 2 


eee 


„» 
6. Wh 


mR— 97 — ́ — — page 


92 Rellows 


3660 

82 Silk worm 
84 Penknife Ed ge 
85 Gold Ring 


86 Charity 
4124 Smoothing Iron 


67 Silver Birdie 


89 Figure 9. 


Pr. Thought 

ee 
go Sum. and Winter 
91 Muſhroom 


93 Thimble 

94 Diſcord 

o5 APcn 
96 Pins 

97 Reputation 
Pr. Hexam: Verſe 
x Lit, A Whecl 
2 Laf. Coal 
1921, 

99 Hoop-petticoat 
99 Man's Beard. 
100 A Cane 

101 Enigma 

102 Adam and Eve 
103 Health 

204 Sleep 

105 Shadow 

Pr. Weathercock 

| * 

106 A Hare 

207 A Bell 

108 Briefs 

209 Mount Athos 


110 Bridle for aScold| 144 Venus 
{145 A Clock 


111 Lookiny-glaſs 


x12 Sound 146 Nothing 

Pr. Dice | Pr. An Ellipſe 

1 L. Garlick Fr. The Alphabet 

2 Lat. Conſ. & Vowels 1728 
1723. 147 A Fork 

113 Coat of Arms 148 Muſtard 

114 A Muff 149 Hymen 

115 Tobacco 150 Titles of Honour 

116 Spinnet 151 A Hat 

117 Soul 152 A Kits 

118 Thought 1253 Salt 

119 Tobacco Pipe | Pr. A Cuckold 

Pr. A Bottle | 1729. 


Tat. A en 


SUPPLEMENT: 


1724. 

110 a Flea © 
121 A Maſk _. 
122 Fame 

123 Mercury + 


125 New Year's Gift 
126 Jealouſy 


; | =; 1. RE 


1130 An Aſs 


1333 Weathercock 


4 
7] 
5 137 Cotton in an 


Pr. Cannon 
Lat. A Pot 


12) A Fighting Cock 
128 Auriculas 
129 Nightingale 


131 Scandal 
132 The Grave 


| Py. Fire Engine 
s Lat. Weathercock: 
2 Lat. Sound 

; 1726. | 
134 A Watch 
135 The Gout 
136 A Compaſs. 9 


Inkhorn 
138 A Swallow 
139 A Beehive 
| Pr. A Fox 

172 7. 
140 A Sword 
141 A Shadow 
141 Whalebone 
1143 A Bed. 


0 


155 Alphabet 
356 Side Saddle 
15) Man i'th' Moon 
158 A Football 
158 Dice-box - 


160 Warming-pan 


Pr. A Letter - 
1730. 

161 An Egg 

162 A Bruſh 

163  Hoop-petticoat 
164 An Enigma 
165 Spinning Whee! 
166 Books 

167 A Drum 

168 A Fiſh Net 
169 A Mule 
170 A Monument 


171 An Almanac 


172 Tohacco 
Pr. NMiſfeltoe 
1731. 
173 Hopke 
174 A Hay Stack 
175 A Walnut 
176 The Grave 
17% A Gnat © 
178 Money 


180 A River 


180 Snuffers 
181 Drunkenneſs 
182 Knitting Pins 


I br. A Lock 


17522 
183 A Cork 


184 Darkneſs 


185 A Lemon 
186 Truth 


- 1187 Sun; fire-office. 


Infurance 
138 A Woodcock 
189 Stag's Horn 
190 Snow 
Pr. A Fiſhing Line 
1733. 
191 An Echo 
192 A Bladder 
193 A Candle 


1194 Jerſey Combs 


195 A Pair of Buis 


| 154 The Ague 


| 196 Eadith 


1 


SUPPLEMENT. 
1938. [i 


6d Eddiſh Cheeſe 
197 A Cock 
198 A Pen 
Pr. A Wind Mill 
1 Lat. A Dormouſe 
2 Lat. Myrra 
3 Lat. A Wife 
1734. 
Sleep 
Wiſdom 
Ice Decanter 
The Letter R 
Liberty 
205 Walking Stick 
206 Snot, 
Pr. Man 
1 Lot. A Bee 
2 Lai. Ice Decanter 
c 1735. 
207 A Louſe 
209 A Paper Kite 
210 Shuttle Cock 
211 Smoak 
212 Horns 
213 Pair of Garters 
214. A Graſshopper 
Pr. A Faggot 
1 Lat. A Whip 
2 Lat. A Fly. 
1736. 
215 Biſlextile 
216 A Cypher 
217 4 Garter of 
St George 
216 Jack at Bowls 
219 A Clock 
220 Yuitue 
Pr, Cream 
1 Lat. A Key 
2 Lat. Strong Beer 
2 my 
220 Tobacco Pipe 
221 [gnorance 
212 Looking - glaſs 
223 Harplichord 
224 A Corn Mill 
Pr. Sheet of Pins 
1 Lat. Health 
Lat. A Taylor 


199 
200 


201 
202 
203 


3. Lat. Light 


226 Wbalebone 


225 A Fiddle 


227 A Nail 


228 A Serpent 


229 Paper 


| [230 A Rod 


Pr. A Seal 

Lat. Fingers and Toes 
1739. 

231 A Shoe 

232 Death _. 

133 The xſt of April 

234 A Mince Pye 

235 Knave of Clubs 

236 Time 


361 


1743. 
255 Wool 


236 Wind: | 
257 Jack at Bowis 


258 Ants 
259 A Lock 


Pr. Pincuſhion 
Lat. Gloves 


1744. 5 
260 Pair of Stays. . 
261 Light 
202 Gridiron 
263 A Horſe ſhoe 
264 A Mouſetrap 
265 A Bridle 
266 A Drinking-glaſs 


Pr. A Blacklead Pencil Pr. Nothing 


r Lat. A Needle 


2 Lat. Cards 


7 1 740. 
237 Death 


38 Parchment - ' 


239 Highways 

340 A Button 

341 A Dream 

Pr. A Buttonhole 

1 Lat. Sciſſars 

2 Lat. A Leek 
2741. 


242 A Bubble 


243 The Mind 
244 The Teeth _ 
245 A Fart 


| 246 Looking glafs 


247 Darkneſs 

248 A Toaſt 

Pr. A China Teapot 

Lat. A Standiſh 
1742. 

249 Cuckpit, Aaron 

250 A Hat 


251 Spectacles 


252 A Cuſhion 
253 ASign 
254 A Drum. 


Pr. A Stranger or 


Meſſenger in 
a Candle 
Lat, A Chair 


r Lat. Walking-ſtick 
2 Lat. A Lye 
1745. 
267 Clock- ſtocking | 
268 Silver Spurs 
269 Letter A 
270 An Exciſcman. 
271 A Wafer 
272 A Sword 
273 A Wedding Ri 
374 A Lady's Picture 
275 A Saw 
Pr. A Corracle 
— 1746. 
256 Chearfulneſs 
277 Pleiades 
278 Hunger 
279 A Mole 
280 A Candle 
281 Alphabet 
2382 A Cock 
283. Froſt 
Pr. A Gooſe 
1747. 
284 A Beard 
285 An Informer 
286 A Fan 
287 Reflection in 
| Glas 
288 A $onefire 
289 A Kiſs 
290 Cupid or Love 


** 


[ Pr. A Huſband 


291 Laugh- 


— 


85 Gold Ring 


| 93 Thimble 
94 Diſcord 


204 Sleep 


vꝛ o Mount Athos 
110 Bridle for 8 Venus 


112 Sound 


116 Spinnet 


360 
82 Siſkworm 14 
84 Penknife Edge 


86 Charity + 4 
„ Silver Girdle 
89 Figure 9. 
Pr. Thought 


Ae 5 
go Sum. and Winter 
91 Muſhroom ' | 
92 Rellows 


ds Ame: 7+ 
56 Pins :5:;-: | 
97 Reputatisn 
Pr. Hexam: Verſe | 
x Lat. A Wheel | 
2 La. Coal 
1921, 
99 Hoop-petticoat 
99 Man's Beard. 
100 A Cane 
101 Enigma 
102 Adam and Eve 
1203 Health 


105 Shadow 

Pr. Weathercock 
> > NS 
106 A Hare 
10% A Bell 

108 Briefs 1 


111 Looking · glaſs 


Pr. Dice ö 

1 L. Garlicx 

2 Let. Coud. & Vowels 
1723. 

113 Coat of Arms 

114 A Muff 

115 Tobacco 


117 Soul 
118 'ſhought 1 
119 Tobacco Pipe 


Pr. A Bottle 


Pr. A Fox 


147 A Fork 


Tat. A en | | 


1724. * 
120 a Flea 
i122 A Maſk _ 
122 Fame 
123 Mercury 7 


4124 Smoothing Iron | 


125 New Year's Gift 
126 Jealouſy 


Pr. Cannon 
Lat. A Pot 
237385: 


| 127 AF ighting cock 


118 Auriculas 

129 Nightingale 

130 M ˖ ˙—˙· i + 
131 Scandal 

132 The Grave 
133 Weathercock 
Pry. Fire Engine 
1 Lat. Weathercock: 


2 Lat. Sound 


1726. 
134 A Watch 
135 The Gout 
136 A Compaſs 
137 Cotton in an 

Inkhorn 
138 A Swallow 
139 A Beehive 


172 7. 
140 A Sword 
141 A Shadow 
14> Whalebone 
143 A Bed © 


145 A Clock 


146 Nothing 


Pr. An Ellipſe 5 
Fr. The Alphabet 
1728 


148 Muſtatd 

149 Hymen 

150 Titles of Honour 

151 A Hat 

152 A Kiſs 

153 Salt 

Pr. A Cuckold 
1929. 

154 The àAgue 


v4 


| 


SUPPLEMENT. 


155 Alphabet 

156 Side Saddle 

157 Man i'th' Moon 

158 A Foot ball 

15 Dice-box 

160 Warming pan 

Pr. A Letter - 
1730. 

161 An Egg 

162 A Bruſh 

163 Hoop - petticoat 

164 An Enigma 

165 Spinning Wheel 

166 Books 

167 A Drum 

168 A Fiſh Net 

169 A Mule 

170 A Monument 


17 An Almanac. + 


172 'Tobacco 

Pr. Miſſeltoe | 

t. ©; 
173 a 

174 A Hay Stack 


| 175 A Walnut 


176 The Grave 
177 A Gnat 
178 Money 

179 A River 

189 Snuffers 

181 Drunkennefs 
182 Knitting Pins 


| Pr. A Lock 


1732. 
183 A Cork 
184 Darkneſs 
185 A Lemon 
186 Truth 
187 Sun - fire-office. 

Inſurance 

188 A Woodcock 


1189 Stag's Horn 


1909 Snow 

Pr. A Fiſhing Line 
1733. 

191 An Echo 


191 A Bladder oy 


193 A Candle 


1194 Jerſey Combs 


195 A Pair of Buis 
| 196 Lddiſh 


os _ 


+96 Eddiſh Cheeſe 
197 A Cock | 
198 A Pen 
Pr. A Wind Mil! 
1 Lat. A Dormouſe 
2 Lat. Myrra 
3 Lat. A Wife 
1734. 
199 Sleep 
200 Wiſdom 
201 Ice Decanter 
202 The Letter R 
203 Liberty 
205 Walking Stick 
206 Snot , | 
Pr. Man . 
1 Lat. A Bee 
2 Lat. Ice Decanter 
1735. 
207 A Louſe 
209 A Paper Kite 
210 Shuttle Cock 
211 Smoak 
212 Horns 
213 Pair of Garters 
214 A Graſshopper 
Pr. A Faggot 
1 Lat. A Whip 
2 Lat. A Fly 
1736. 
215 Biſlextile 
216 A Cypher 
217 A Garter of 
S t George 
215 Jack at Bowls 
219 A Clock 
220 Virtue 
Pr. Cream 
1 Lat. A Key 
2 Lat. Strong Beer 
OT 
220 Tobacco Pipe 
221 Ignorance _ 
2x2 Looking-glaſs 
223 Harplichord _ 
224 A Corn Mill 
Pr, Sheet of Pins 
1 Lat. Health 
x Lat. A Taylor 


of 


SUPPLEMENT. 


233 The iſt of April 
234 A Mince Pye 
235 Knave of Clubs 
236 Time | 
Pr. A Blacklead Pencil 
1 Lat. A Needle 

2 Lat. Cards 

Es 

237 Death 

2 38 Parchment 
239 Highways 

340 A Button 

341 A Dream 
Pr. A Buttonhole 

1 Lat. Sciſſars ; 
2 Lat. A Leek 

| 12741. 

242 A Bubble 

243 The Mind 

244 The Teeth = 
245 A Fart 


— 


246 Looking glaſs 


247 Darkneſs 
248 A Toaſt | 
Pr. A China Teapot 
Lat A Standiſh 
<3 
249 Cuckpit, Aaron 
250 A Hat- 25 
251 Spectacles 
252 A Cuſhion 
253 A Sign 
254 A Drum 
Pr. A Stranger or 
MNMeſſenger in 
a Candle 
Lat. A Chair 


zi 
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| 1738, | „ 
225 A Fiddle -255 Wool 
226 Whalebone 2356 Wind  _ 
227, A Nail 257 Jack at Bowls | 
228 A Serpent _ $250 Ants 
229 Paper 259 A Lock 
230 A Rod Tr. Pincuſhion 
Pr. A Seal Lat. Gloves 
Lat. Fingers and Toes 174% -> 
1739. 260 Pair of Stays ; 
231 A Shoe 261 Light 
232 Death ' 262 Gridiron 


263 A Horſe ſhoe 
264 A Mouſetrap 
265 A Bridle 

266 A Drinking-glafs 
Pr. Nothing 

r Lat: Walking-ſtick 
1 Lat. A Lye .. 


1745. 
267 Clock-ſtocking 
268 Silver Spurs 
269 Letter A 
270 An Exciſeman 
271 A Wafer 


1272 A Sword 


273 A Wedding Ring 


1374 A Lady's Picture 


275 A Saw 

Pr. A Corracle 

- 1746. 

276 Chearfulneſs 

277 Pleiades 

278 Hunger 

279 A Mole 

280 A Candle 

281 Alphabet 

282 A Cock 

283, Froſt 

Pr. A Gooſe 
a 

284 A Beard 

285 An Informer 


286 A Fan 


287 Reflection in 
Glaſs 

288 A 5oncfire 

289 A Kits 

290 Cupid or Love 


Pr. A Huſband = 


36x 


| 
| 
N 


. 

1748. 
291 Laughter 
292 A Silk worm 


293 A Barber 


294 A Thimble 


295 A Silk Handker- 


chief 
296 A Bell 
297 A Clock 
298 Ink 


329 A Cypher or o 
330 Straw Hat 


331 A Proftitute 


332 A Fly Cap 
333 War 

334 Beans 

335 A Snow Drop 
336 The Incubus 


337 Hope 


299 A Country Dance Pr. The Palladium 


300 Thought 

301 A Shadow 

Pr. A Blank. 

Lat. A Rook 

F 1749. 

302 To-morrow 
303 An Equal 

304 Echo 

305 Time 

306 Love 

- 307 A Bed-curtain 

308 A Chimney- _ 

| ſweeper | 

309 A Lady's Neck 

310 Poverty — 

311 A Bulruſh 

312 A Lady's Locks 

Pr. An Enigma 

Lat A Syllabub 

Fr. A Weaver's 

Shuttle 

3 
314 Petty-fogger 

315 A 8 

316 An Extinguiſher 

317 Bone Lace 

318 A Garter 


* 


; 


| 35x A Cowtic 


1 Lat. A Vow 


2 Lat. A Foot 


1752. 
339 A Bell and Rope 
340 An Unjuſt Stew. 
341 A Robber 
342 A Snail 
343 
344 The Five Vowel 
345 A Map of the 
| World 
346 A Boxiron 
347 A Pair of Shoes 
3:8- A Recl 
349 A Pin 
Pr. A Trick 
r Lat. A Flint 
2 Lat. Incenſe 
3 Lat. A Cane 
1753. 


352 Fame 
353 A Parrot 
354 A Storm 
35s Variety 
356 A Printer 
357 Noon 


319 A Pair of Gloves 358 A Child's Coral 


320 Weather 
321 A Sodomite 
322: Fringe 
323 A Walnut 
324 A Roſe 
Pr. Twilight 
1 Lat. A Purſe 
2 Lat. A Nettle 

<< enen 
326 An Alderman 
Za7 Tea 


| 


Hoar Froſt 
A News paper 
Monthly Review 


359 
360 
361 


362 A Cat 

Pr. French Almanac 
1 Lat. Jouah 

2 Lat. The Sun 

3 Lat. A Frog 


1754. : 
363 A Double Horſe 
364 Darkneſs 


SUPPLEMENT... 
1328 Vine 365 A Mouſe-trap 

366 A Crown 
{367 Sleep 


] 


1 


368 The Plague and 


| Ague 

369 A Quill 

Pr. A Marble Statue 
1755. 


378 Table Linen 


371 Narcifſus 

372 Billiard Balls 

373 Imprefſion of a 
Saeal 

374 A Pcruke 

375 Snoring 

376 A Pinfold 

377 Witor Learning 


378 A Portrait 
A Lady's Joſeph | 


Painting 
379 Barley or Malt 
380 A Snail in its 

Shell 


1756. 
381 An Eunuch 
382 A Diſhclout 
383 A Spade 
384 Drunkenneſs 
385 Salt 
336 Buttons 
387 A Card Table 


88 Candles 


389 The Stocks 
90 Judgment 


391 Tobacco 


Pr. A Fiſhing Fly 


5!” ; 
392 A Spark of Fire 


393 A Tea-kettle 
394 A Toaſt 

395 A Cheeſe 

396 A Spit - 

397 A Curtain 
393 A Bird's Neſt 
399 An Enigma 
400 Eggs 


401 Froſt 


Pr. A Whiſper 
1758. 
492 Ladies“ Diary 
403 Buc 


SS#SaaSS waa SaSads ai. .: 
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dite 


uc 


| [447 A Woodea Heel | 


403 Zuekles 

404 The Bible 

405 Faſthioa _ 

406 A Member of 
Parliament 

40% A Ruff 

408 A Patch 

409 Nothing 

410 A Woman's 
Breaſts 


1769. 
411 A Tooth-pick 


412 A Ball 
413 A Bridle 


414 A High-crown 


Hat 


% 


415 A Tea-cup and 


Saucer 


146 Hair 


* 


417 A Feather- bed 

418 A Tail 

419 A Water Engine 

429 Death 

Pr. Sabbath-day 
1760. 


5 421 An Eye 
422 A Baſtard 


4:3 A Man 

424 Hope 

415 A Thimble 

426 A Caterpillar 

427 The Sight 

418 Locuſts 

429 A Firſt- rate Man 
of War 

430 A Dream 


431 A Gooſe - 
| Pr. A Powder-puff 


196r.. 
432 A Wicker Cradle 
433 Peace 
434 Chriſt. Religion 
435 America 
436 A Cloud 


437 A Wooden Leg 


438 A Wedding Ring 
439 A Barber's Bloc 


440 A Spur 


4 


of a Sho 
Pr. A Tear 
1762. 


442 Warmiag-pan 
443 A Nun ? 


444 H.ppineſs 
445 A Cullender 
446 A H de Stamp 


443 Youth 

449 Hiltory 

450 Athes 

1 The Cocoa Nut 
or Chocolate 

1763. 

451 A Woinan 

452 A Pack of Cards 

453 A Name 

454 A Watch 


4355 
455 
457 
453 
459 
Pr. 


450 
461 
462 
463 


464 


465 
456 


467 


468 
469 


> 1—.— J 
4 60 ww ew 


A Garden Roller 
Colours 

A Winter's Day 
A P:iucaſhioa 


'The Hyp. + 


1764. 
True Love 
Time 
A Watering Pot 
A Barber 4 
A Coach ö 
A Wing 
Health 
The Night-mare 
Poetry 
A Weaver's 
Loom 


470 A Shilling 

Pr. Muſical Notes 
1765. 

47r A Door 

472 Laughter 

473 A Blank 

474 Wedlock 

475 Glaſs 

476 A Cork Tree 

477 An Old Bachelor 

Pr. Snuffers 


| 


447 The Royal Oak 


1768. 


478 A Nurſe 


P 


480 A Garter 


431 
432 
453 
434 


Pr. 


485 
486 
457 
453 
489 
490 
491 
492 
493 


494 
495 
496 
497 
493 


499 
500 


301 
302 


504 
505 
506 


A Pin Card- 
Baſker - 
An Oid Maid 
An Organ 
Old Carilmas 
Day 
Paper 
1767. 
A Cane 
Sight 
The Earth . 
Good-Friday 
A en, or Quill f 
A Corn- Fan 
The Letter I 
A Bridle 
A Dew-Drop. 


Pr. A Wiiting-Slate 


1768, 
A Cook 
A Comma 
Tyburn 
The Letter R 


-A Lady's Same 


pler 
A Ribband 
A Roſe 


Pr, A Hay-Rick 


1769. 
A Windſor Chair 
Lead 


503 The Plural 


Number 8 
A Quart. Guinea 
A Gate 
Pancs of Glaſs 


507 A Bottle Screw 
508 A Monoſyilable 
Pr. Coffee 
1770. 
509 A Tura Stile 
510 A Surveyor of 
Hou'es and 
Windows 


922 A Shadow 


512 Love 


mutt. att 
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86⁴ | 
$12 Love 123 
513 The: Lottery *: 
Eres eee 
514 Honey 
| $5196iFire © - 
Pr. A Hand 
E 1. 
516 Human Life 
350 A Cough. | 
— 21 A Mile · Stone 7 
519 Tongs. -: 
$520 Taylor's ears 
521 A 'Triangle 
705 e eee ö 
Fr. Nees Wax 


” = 


2 
= >| 
9 5 1526 Ladies“ Diary 


eee 


q 


F527 A Spider y 
_ [528 The Four Manils 537 Cribbage Board. 
- [529 Fhe Air 5 

1530 A Padlock 


Ln 177. 
523 A Bed F $32 A Reel 5 
[533 The Letter P 


Pr. A Pair of Spec- 


7 


a 


524 A Spider” s Web 
525 A Bee-hive ; 534 Kniſe and Fork. 
535 Hudibraſt. Verſe. 


336 Hunger 


538 Thought 
539 A Blu 
- [340 A Horn 
541 Amen | 
Pr. Scaling War. 


531 A Snuff- box 


_ tacles 
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